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FAIRIES. 


VOL. II. 


The Continuation of the Story of 
the GENTLEMAN=-CITIZEN. 


TT, JHEN the Prior had made an End of 
I reading the Story, he caſt his Eyes 
on Dandinardiere, and found his ſhur, 
— and that he did not ftir; and there- 
upon approaching to him, and crying 

| out aloud, * My Friend, are you in 
* this World, or the other?* he look'd ſtedfaſtly 
upon him, «2d cold him afterwards, that he was 


Vor. II. 
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ſo charm'd with the Whits Car, thar bo x ang 


he was at the Wedding, =) ag; x oh, 2 c 
Emerald or Diamond Speer T 1 — 


< theſe ſort of Fictions ? hd the eo 


© gre no Fiftions, added Dandinardiere; all this 
© once happen'd, and may do „tho they are 
< now indeed out of Faſhion ; ' had I lived in 


© thoſe Days, 1 ſhould have made my ſelf a con- 
4 ſiderable Fortune. Tou had, without diſpure, 
< continued the Prior, m mary da Fai I know not 
© that, ſaid Dandinardiere, they ſeem to me too 


le and if I marry, I muſt pleaſe my Fancy,” 
at is to ſay, interrupted the Prior, you wed have 


© Lady of worth, beautiful, virtuous, and witty, 
© but would not ſtand for Fortune, being perſuaded 
© that it is hard to meet with all at once: Well, I 
4 love you the better for this, 1 ſhall f in your 
Frais for the . * You don't take me right, 
cry Dandinardiere, I have the Perſon I 
a —— endow'd with all the Qualifications of Bo- 
* — 5 Mind, and rich beſides; and at that Time 
| oa there were Fairies, 1 ſhould have found our 
the way - have got a Queen; nothing could be 
© more caſy, fince it might be done by three 
Words o Brela, Breloc, by a Wand, or any Thin 
_ © whereas now, if a Man be dats Ke 
* rich, he muſt work like an rſe, and perhaps 


to no puppoſe: 
O Tempora ! O Mores | 
« Mr. Prior, continued be, what ſay this Latin 
* is not amis, © Oh! anſwer'd the ? brim, I admire 


you do the White Cat ; your 
"ogy en is ih , one is always inſtructed 
This lictle Mortal was ſo overjoy'd at this 
— . that he reſoly'd, in order to gain 
immortal Honour, to make a Story in his Turn; - 
and to that End deſired of the Prior that Alain 


might be acquainted with the Accident that had 
, C 


u as much, as 
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beſel him, that he might come to him. Afterwards 
thanking him for the Favour be had done him, in 
reading fo long by him, he pretended to be ſleepy, 


| that he might haye the more liberty to muſe and 


| think. And indeed he thought, but it was more of 
© Virginia than the Fairies: * What « Sublimi 
Wit has ſhe, cry'd be, for one that has 
© brought up and educated by the Sea-fide, who 
* ought to have no more Genius than & Sole or an 
* Oyfter-Shell, to write as well as the moſt cele- 
© brated Authors? I have r and 
when I approve any Thing, it mult be excellent: 
© I like the White Cat, which is excellent, and I 
* will maintain it againſt all Mankind, My Valet 
Alain, whom I have armed Cap-a-pee, ſhall enter 
the Liſts, and fight for me. After this Manner 
he went on, and made as much Noiſe as twenty 
People. As ſoon as Mr. de St, Thomas was acquainted 
wath it, hy leſt his Fall ſhould have turn'd 
his Brain, he came to hear his Extravagances, 
which gave him no ſmall Cauſe of Amazcment. 
When Alain came, he would not ſuffer him to go 
into his Maſter's Chamber, for fear of his making 
him talk the more, and diſturbing him, but bil 
him come again the next Day. Dandinardiere was ſo 
deſirous of making a Story that he could not ſlecp 
all Night, and was heartily grieved for want of his 
Secretary to write it down; but before Day he a- 
waken'd the whole Houſe to ſend a Meſſenger for 
Alain, which made the Baron, ſeciag him ſo impa- 
tient, diſpatch one preſently for that faithful Do- 
meſtick. As ſoon as ever he ſaw him, he bounced 
up an End in Bed, and holding out his Arms, cry'd, 
Come, Alain, come my Friend, I have the moſt 
* ſurprizing Things in the World to tell you. © Give 
© me leave, Sir, ſaid Alain, <»boſe Heart relented to ſee 
bis Maſter's Head ſo beund up, to ask you how you 
do, for that is the greateſt Concern to me.. I 
* ſhould be better, rep/y'd Dandinardiere ; but, alas ! 
my greateſt Illneſs lies not in my Head: I am in 
B 2 « Love, 
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© Love, Alain; Cupid never let fly a ſurer Dart. To 
this Alain made no Reply; for he knew as little of 
as of the Alcoran, and was afraid he might 
be guilry of ſome Blunder. * What have you not 
* one Word to ſay ? cy'd Dandinardiere. * No, Sir, 
© anſwer'd Alain, I am at preſent all Ears. Then 
© hear what has happen'd to me, ſaid be; I have en- 
« paged my Liberty to a young Pri aceſ..“ © For 
C + much ?* interrupted Alain. Do you think, 
© Blockhead, cy Dandinardiere, it was for a Ha- 
hit, or ſome Jewels?' © I know not what to think, 
© anſever'd the Valet, you ſpeak to me of Things I am 
an entire Stranger to; for Example, where could 
« you find a Princeſs in this Country, unle6 one 
that had been Shipwreck'd, and caſt on the Shore? 
Indeed you argue very well. 1 * the Maſter, 
© there are not many Princeſſes hereabours ; but 
© ſhe whom I adore deſerves to be one, and in my 
© Eyes is the ſame as if ſhe was one. She is call'd 
© Virginia, which is an old Reman Name, for the 
Love of which alone ſhe ſhall poſſeſs my Heart. 
Alain open d his Eyes and Mouth, and ſtared like a 
ſtuck Pig, amazed at his Maſter's Learning; but all 
the Time kept a reſpe&ful Silence, which gave him 
Time to proceed: But refleQting at laſt, that this 
did not further on the Story he was reſolved to 
Write, he order'd Alain to go home that Minute, 
and put all his Books in a Cart or two, and bring 
them te him. What, Sir, ſaid be, ſomewbat Melancholy, 
do you deſign to live here?” © No, my Friend, re- 
© plied our ſick Man, I ſhall only ſtay till my Wounds 
© are well; but I have a great Work to go through 
© with, and ſhall be obliged to look into ſome of 
© the beſt Authors: Run preſently, and return with 
© ſpeed.” But as Alain was going in all haſte, he 
met the Baron, Viſcount, and Prior, who were 
forced to call ro him ſeveral Times, before they 
.could get him to come back. Tell me, Alain, ſaid 
_ © the Baron, where your Maſter has ſent you, for 
hat Air of Buſineſs 1 read in your 8 
ö ET FA 6 CS 
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7 « of your Aſſiſtance. I am perſuaded of that, replied 
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makes me ſomewhat Curious.” I am going, Sir, 
© anſwer'd Alain, for all his Books, and his Learn- 
© ing; he is going to write one of the fineſt Things 
© in the World, and will, I believe, ſtand in need 


© the Baron; but ſtay here, he has Books enough 


7 © already to imploy himſelf 22 * Oh! I 


© dare not diſobey him for all the World; he mufh 
© have four Times as many as any other Perſon, and 
« when he is angry, he beats me; I am ſure I ex- 
* perienced it enough, fince he has had this Quar- 
* rel upon his hands. I give you my Word, ſaid 
* the Viſcount ſlopping bim, you ſhall not ſtir till you 
© tell us what he beat you for.” This was too good 
an Opportunity for Alain, who loved Prattling, to 
nepledd in ; he told them how he dreſs'd him up in 
Armour, that he might paſs for himſelf, all 
he ſaid to encourage him to fight like an Hero. 
The Gentlemen look'd at one another, amazed 
at the Extravagances of the Maſter, and the Sim- 
licity of the Man, and would have hinder'd him, 
bat in vain, from going to his Mafter's Study; but 
he told them he muſt go, tho" it was to throw all 
the Books into the Sea; and go he would. Well, 
© ſaid the Baron de St. Thomas to bis two Friends, do 
C wg adviſe me ſeriouſly to think of Dandinardiere 
for one of my Daughters? By their Whims and 
© Notions, they ſeem as if they were made for ono 
* another; yet a Family muſt be but poorly ma- 
© naged by ſuch Heads.“ Don't be out of Cenceir 
« with him, anſwer'd the V/ſcount ; he is rich, tho' a 
little Qyironſh, but he wants Courage, for you 
« ſee at the very Name of Villeville he trembles ; 
© theſe Extra vagancies will ſoon leave him: for 'tis 
* hard for one, that is always afraid, to keep up 
« theſe bravadoing Airs.” * Add to this, ſaid the 
Prior, that you may engage him to live with you, 
© and that you may redreſs all their Faults.” * I 
am more afraid, ſaid the Baron, ſmiling, they will 


« ſooner crack my * than any nnn, 
* 


s The Tales of the FAtR1Es. 


* of mine will haye 
my Wiſe, and her two Daughters, have each a 
* ſingular Genius, and to add Dandinardiere to them, 
* will render the Extravagance yet greater. No 
matter for that, ſaid the Prior, there's a good Foun- 
* dation of ready Money; I will never forgive you, 
 ©* if you let him eſeape: But now I think on it, 
* I will go and ſee him, and know what he intends 
© ro write. | 
Away he went directly to his Chamber, and af- 
ter having ask'd him what News, told him, that as 
he was his Reader the Day before, he- was now 
come to offer his Service to be his Secretary. * You 
cannot, Sir, do me a greater pleaſure, cry'd Dan- 
© dinardiere, holding out bis Arms; for tho' I have 
* Alain, yer his Writing is ſo horrible, that we 
« ſhould want a third Perſon to decypher his 
* Scrawl : Beſides, he has ſo little Wit, 15 all the 
* fine and good Things I ſay are loſt, becauſe he 
does not underſtand . Well, ſaid the Pricr, 
1 ſhall be proud to be your Secretary, at leaſt 
* while you are indiſpoſed. O! Sir, reh Dan- 
* dinardiere, I am your humble Seryant and Slave 
© for ever.” * It is enough for me, ſaid the Prior, 
* that you are my Friend; but let me know your 
* Deſign, whether you will treat on your Subject 
© in Proſe or Verſe." It is equal to me which, re- 
© phy'd our Citizen, provided I make but a Story, to 
*-conyince Virginia that I fall not ſhort of her in 
© Wir; but what vexes me moſt, is, I never ſaw 
© any Fairies, and know not were they live.. Do 
© not _—_ yourſelf about that, ſaid the Prior, I can 
© afliſt you; and that you may not rack your 
© Brains, here's one in my Pocket I have juft fi- 
* niſh'd, which has never yet been ſcen by an 
© one.” O! Sir, cy'd Dandinardiere, if you will 
© ſell it me, and ſwear never to of it, I will 
« give you, with all my heart, four Pieces for it.” 
© That's too little, reply'd the Prior, it had better coſt 
© you nothing. At the ſame Time he ſhew'd _ 
; - e 


any Effect on theirs. There's 


. las a 
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Bundle of Paper, which Dandmardiere was ſo charm- 
ed with, that he was for getting out of Bed to 
* throw himſelf at his Feet; but what pleaſed him 
3 moſt, was, it coſt him nothing. Now this Story 
the Prior had ſtole out of the young Madam de St. 

Thomas's Chamber, which they did not ſo ſoon 
7 ceive, becauſe as they writ very much, ſeveral of 
their Papers lay looſe about : But this he did not 
think fir to let Dandinardiers know, that he might 
not loſe the Merit of his Generoſity, and fancy'd 
it would be pleaſant to hear the Diſpute that would 
ariſe between the true Author and the Plaglary ; 
and ſecing him impatient to hear it, began as 
follows. 


ry of Fortunio, the Fortu- 
nate Knight. 


HERE once reign'd a powerful King, who 

was & Prince of great Clemency, and very 

well beloved by his Subjetts ; bur being engaged 
in a War with an Emperor, whole Name was A- 
taps, a neighbouring and potent Prince, after ſeve- 
ral Battels, the Emperor at laſt gain'd an entire 
and ſignal Vidory. The King had moſt of his Of- 
ficers and Soldiers kill'd, or taken Priſoners, and 
the Emperor ſoon after beſieged his Capital Town, 
and took it; by which Means he became Maſter of 
all the Treaſures. The Kirg had much ado to 
eſcape himſelf, with the Queen-Dowager his Siſter, 
who was Young, Beautiful, and Witty, but withal 
Proud, Haſty, and difficult of Acceſs, The Empe- 
ror tranſported all the Jewels and rich Furniture 
to his own Palace, and took a great Number of 
young Damſels, Horſes, and whateyer might be 
% | B 4, uſeful 


— 


or to ſend one of their Sons 
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nſeful and agreeable to him; and when he had de- 
populated the Part of the Kingdom, re- 
turned in Triumph home, where he was received 
by the Empreſs and the Princeſs his Daughter 
with all the Joy imaginable ; while the dethroned 
King endured, with the utmoſt Impatience, his 
Misfortunes. He aſſembled what Troops he had 
left, form'd a ſmall Army, and to augment it as 
ſoon as poſhble, publiſhed an Ordonnance, requiring 
all Gentlemen, who were his Subjects, either to 
come and ſerve him in their own 2 — Perſons, 

mounted and 


armed. : 
There lived on the Frontiers an old Lord, who 


had ſeen full fourſcore Years, and was a Man of 
extraordinary Parts; but had partaken ſo much of 
the Frowns of Fortune, that he was very much re- 
duced, and had bore all his ill Fortune with 
more Patience, had not three beautiful Daughters 
ſhared it with him. But as they were Women of 
good Senſe, they never murmur'd at their Misfor- 
runes, but rather, when they ſpoke, comforted 
their Father, than added to his Afflictions. In this 
Manner they lived with him in an old Country- 
Houſe, free from Ambition, when this Ordonnance 
reach'd the old Gentleman's Ears ; who call'd his 
Daughters, and with a Countenance that diſcover'd 
the Grief of his Mind, ſaid to them, What ſhall 
* we do? The King has order'd all Perſons of Di- 
«© ſtinction it his Dominions to ſerve him againſt the 
Emperor, or pay ſuch a Fine, which I am not 
© able to do; and theſe Extremities will either coſt 
© me my Life, or be our Ruin.“ His three Daugh- 
ters were as much concern'd as himſelf at this 
News, but yet defired him not to be diſhearten'd, 
ſince they were perſuaded ſome Remedy might be 
found out. The next Day, the eldeſt went to her 
Father, as he was walking melancholy in his lit- 
tle Orchard, and ſaid to „ * I come, Lord, 
ts intreat you to let me go to the Army; I am of 

= 9 an 


* F 


thought it impoſſible but ſhe m 
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© an advantageous Hei t enough, and robuſt : I 
* will dre m it in lh and paſs for 
* your Son: If I do no heroick Actions, I ſhall 
* bowever ſave you « Journey, or the Tax, which 


* is & great deal in our Circumſtances.” The 
Count embraced her tenderly, and at firſt oppoſed 


ſo extraordinary a Deſign ; but ſhe repreſented to 
him, with great Firmneſs of Mind, p there was 
no other ient, and thereby got his Conſent. 
Her Father provided Clothes and Arms for her, 
and gave her the beſt of four Horſes, which he 
kept to go to Plow and Cart; and after the moſt 
tender Farewell on both ſides, ſhe ſer out on her 
Journey. After ſome Days travel, as ſhe paſs'd by 
« large Meadow, beſet with « quick-ſer Hedge, ſhe 
ſaw a Shepherdeſs very much grieved, who was en- 
deavouring to pull a p out of a Ditch : * What 
are you doing there, Shepherdef; ?* ſaid ſbe, * A- 
* las! reh Abe Sbepherdeſi, I am ſtriving to ſave a 
0 _ that is almoſt drowned, and am ſo weak, 
* that I cannot draw him out. I pity you, ſaid 
ſhe ; and, without offering her Aſſiſtance, rid away. 
Where the Shepherdeſs cry'd out, * Good-by, 
* diſguiſed Fair.” Which put our Heroine into an 
inexpreſible Surprise. How is it poſſible, ſaid 
* foe to berſelf, that I ſhould be known ? This old 
* Shepherdeſs has but juſt ſer her Eyes on me, and 
4 has diſcover'd what I am; what ſhall 1 do? 1 
©* ſhall be known to all the World, and how aſham'd 
and vex'd ſhall I be, if the King ſhould find me 
* our! He will think oy Father a Coward, that 
« durſt not expoſe himſelf to Danger.” Ar laſt ſhe 
concluded to go Home again. 
The Count and his ters were talking of 
her, and reckoning how long ſhe had been gone, 
when they ſaw her come in, who. told them her 
Adventure. The old Count ſaid it was no- 
thing but what he W; that if ſhe would have 
taken his Advice, ſhe had not gone, becauſe he 
be diſcovered. 

This 
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This little Family was embaraſe d again, when the 
ſecond Daughter ſaid to her Father, I am not 
© ſurprized that my Siſter ſhould be diſcovered, 
5 ſince ſhe payer PIER * 11 

m „if you will let me go in her 
> n you ſhall not need to or it. 
It was in vain for the old Count to refuſe her; he 
was forced to conſent, and ſhe took other Clothes 
and Arms, and anrther Horſe ; and when ſhe was 
thus equip'd, embraced her Father and Sifters, and 
reſolved to ſerve the King: Bur as ſhe paſygd b 
mg 4 N Sntgh _ ES __ Shepherde 1 

a Sheep out of a deep Ditch, who cry' 

our, © 422 Wretch — I am, to loſe balf 
my Flock after this Manner; if any body would 

© help me, I might ſave this poor Creature. What, 

© Shepherdeſs, cry d owt this ſecond Daughter, do you 

* rake no better care of your Sheep, than to let 

* them” fall into the Water ?* Then ſpur'd on her 
Horſe, and rid away. Farewell, diſguiſed Fair, 

© cry'd the old Woman to ber. Which Words were 
no ſmall Affliction to our Amazon. How unfor- 
© tunate, ſaid ſbe, is ir to be thus known; I have 
© no better luck than my Siſter : It will be ridicu- 

© lous for me to go to the Army with ſuch an effe- 

* minite Air.“ There ſhe return'd home very 
much vyex'd at her bad Succeſs, apy: +10: 
The old Count receiy'd her with a great deal of 
Tenderneſs, and commended her Prudence, bur 
could not help being chagrin'd at the Expence he 
had been at of two Suits of Clothes and other 
Things, tho' he conceal'd it as much as poſſible from 
his Daughters. At laft the youngeſt Daughter de- 
fired him, with the moſt preſſing Inſtances, to give 
2 15 he had done —1 er — Per- 

aps, ſa , you may think 'it Preſum in 

* me" to an fneceed berter than hey, yer 
© 1 defirs I may try; I am ſomewhat taller than 

y they ; "ou know I have been uſed to Hunting. 
which Exerciſe bears ſome parallel with od 
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and my great Deſire to comfort you in your Miſ- 
- ference. wil inſpire me with 322 
Courage As the Count loved this Daughter 
better than the other two, becauſe ſhe always took 


f moſt care of him, read to divert him, and kill'd 
> Game for him; he uſed all the Arguments he was 


Mafter of, to diſſuade her from her Deſign. * If you 
© leave me, my dear Child, ſaid be, your Abſence 
« will be my Death; for ſhould Fortune fayour you 
© in your Undertaking, and you ſhould return 
* crown'd with Laurels, 1 ſhall not have the plea- 
* ſure of ſeeing it, ſince I am in ſo advanced an 
Age. No, Father, ſaid ſve, don't think the Time 
© Jong, the War muſt ſoon be at an End; and if I 
* find ont any other Way to fulfil the King's Or- 
ders, I won't negle& ir: for I can aſſure you, if 
* my Abſence is a Trouble to you, it is no leſs to 
© me.” By thele Words ſhe at laſt perſuaded him 
into a Conſent ; and after that made up a plain Suit 
of Clothes; for her Siſters had exhauſted the old 
Count's Treaſures too much for her to have any 
better; and was forc'd to take up with one of the 
worſt Horſes, becauſe the others were lamed; but 
all this could not diſcourage her: She embraced 
her Father, ask'd his Bleſſing, and after ſheddi 
ſome Tears with him and her Sifters, ſet — 
on her Journey. 

As ſhe went by the ſame Meadow, ſhe ſaw the 
old Shepherdeſs endeavouring to pull the Sheep 
our of the Ditch. * What are you doing there, 
* Shepherdeſs ?* ſ1id ſpe. I have been 4oing, Sir, 
* reply'd the old Woman, till I can do no longer; 1 
* have been ever ſince Break of Day ſtriving to get 
©* this Sheep out, and all to no purpoſe; and I am 
* ſoweary I can ſcarce ſtand : There's never _ 
* paſſ's over my Head. but ſome Migfortine atten 
me, and 2. will help me.” Indeed I pity 
© you, ſaid our young Warrior; and to ſhew it the 
* more, will aſſiſt you.” Thereupon alighting from 
her Horſe, and jumping over the Hedge, * 
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the Ditch, wh re ſhe 1 till ſne got this fe- 
yorite Sheep out. t cry, Shepherdeſs, ſaid 
_ * bbe, here's your ——— — — — 
* he has lain in the Water, he is very brisk. Tou 
* ſhall not find me ungrate ful, charming Maid, ſaid 
* the Shopberdeſs ;, I know where you are going and 
* all your ns : Your Siſte rs paſs'd by this Mea- 
* dow, I knew them and their Thoughts ; but they 
* were ſo hard-bearted and unkind, that 1 found 
* the Means to proveme their Journey ; but for your 
part you ſhall find it otherwiſe. I am à Fairy 
* and have a great Inclination to reward thoſe that 
* are deſerving. That Horſe you ride is but a poor 
* ſorry one, I will give you a better.” Thereupon 
Kriking the Ground with her Crook, our Warrior 
heard a Whinnying behind a Holt of Trees, and 
— ſaw a beautiful Horſe galloping about the 
Meadow. The Fairy call d this — to her 
- and touching him with her Crook, ſaid, Faithful 
Camrade, be accoutred finer than the beſt Horſe 
of the Emperor Matapa; and immediately Com- 
nade had on a Saddle and Houſing of green Velvet, 
embroider'd with Diamonds, a Bridle ficung with 
Pearls, with the Boſſes and Bit of Gold. 
What you ſce, ſaid the Fairy, is the leaſt Thing 
| © you ought to admire this Horſe for; he has a 
great many rare Qualities which I will inform 
«you of. Firſt, he eats but once in eight Days; 
© and then he knows whats paſt, preſent, to 
© come : For I have had him a long Time, and 
© brought him up to my hand. When you want to 
* be inform'd of any Thing, or are at a Loſs for 
© Advice, you muſt addreis yourſelf to him, and 
* muſt look on him more like your Friend than a 
© Horſe. Refides, I don't like your Habit, I'll give 
© you one ſhall pleaſe you better.” Then ſtriking 
en the Ground with her Crook, there aroſe up a 
Turkey Leather Trunk adorn'd with Nails of Gold; 
the Fairy look'd in the Graſs for the which 


epen'd it: It was lined wich Spaniſh Leather em- 
by I 
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elſe. She examined with berſelf by what 
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broider'd, and contain'd a dozen compleat Suits of 
Clothes, with Dozens of all Appurtenances, as 
Swords, Linen. &c. The Clothes were fo rich 
with Embroi and Diamonds, that our Aten 
could hardly lift them. The Fairy bid her chuſe 
which ſhe liked beſt, and told her the reſt hould 
follow her wherever ſhe went; and that ſhe needed 
but to ſtamp with her Foot, and call for the Tur- 
key-Leather Trunk, and ic ſhould come to her full 
of Moncy and Jewels, or full of fine Linen and 
Lces, which ſhe call'd for, either into her Cham- 
ber, or in the Field. But, ſaid the Fairy, you muſt 
make choice of ſome Name agreeable to your 
* Profeſſion ; and I think you may call yourſelf 
* Fortunis: Beſides, I think it not improper you 
* ſhould know me in my own Perſon.' At that 
very Moment ſhe caſt off her old Skin, and appear'd 
ſo beautiful that ſhe dazzled the Eyes of eur yo 
Heroine. Her Habit was blue Velvet lin'd wi 
Ermine, her Hair was platted with Pearls, and 
on her Head ſtood a ſtately Crown. Our young 
Warrior was ſo tranſporred with Admiration, ſhe 
caſt herielf at her Feet, ſo t was her Acknow- 
ledgment.” The Pairy raiſed her up, and embraced 
her tenderly, and bid her take an Habit of Gold 
and green Brocade, which ſhe accordingly obey'd, 
and mounting her Horſe, continued on her Jour- 
ney, ſo penetrated with the extraordinary Fortune 
ſhe had mer with, that ſhe could think on nothi 


Fortune ſhe had gain'd the good Will of ſo power- 
ful a Fairy; for ſaid ſhe to herſelf, * She could 
* with one Stroke of her Wand have drawn out, 
* without my Aſſiſtance, a whole Flock from the 
Center of the Earth. It was fortunate for me I 


© was ſo ready to oblige her; ſhe knew the Senti- 


* ments of my Heart, and approved of them. If 
* my Father ſaw me now ſo rich, and in all this 
+ Magnificence, how overjoy'd would he be, aod 


q \ 
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© how well pleaſed ſhould I be to have my Family 
© Partakers wich met 

Az The made an End of theſe Reflections, ſhe ar- 
rived at « great City, and drew on her the Eyes 
of all the Tg”: who follow'd and crouded abour 
her, ſaying, they never ſaw ſo fine and handſome 
a Knight, and fo graceful an Horſe before. She 
had all manner of Reſpedt paid to her, which ſhe 
return'd with all imaginable Civility. As ſoon as 
the came to an Inn, the Governor, who had ſeen 
ber as he was walking out, and admir'd her, ſent 
a Gentleman to deſire her to accept of an Apart- 
ment in his Caſtle. Fortwnio, for ſo we muſt 
call her, anſwer'd, that as he had not the Honour 
to be known to him, he would not take that Free- 
dom, but would come and pay his Reſpects to 
him; but withal defired he would let him have a 
eruſty Seryant to ſend to his Father ; which the 
Governour did inſtantly, and our Knight deſired 
him to come at Night, becauſe his Diſpatches 
were not ready. He ſhut himſelf up faſt in his 
Chamber, then — with his Foot, and calli 
for the Turkey-Leather Trunk full of Diamonds 
Piſtoles, it appear'd that Moment; but then he was 
at a loſs for the Key, and knew not where to find 


it, and thought with himſelf it would be a thou- 


fand Pities to break * « Trunk fo curiouſly 
wrought, and to have ſo much Riches expoſed to 


the Indiſcretion or Knavery of a Lock-ſmith, that 


might talk publickly of them, and by that Means 
inform all Robbers of it. What uſe are theſe Fa- 
© yours of, Frtunis cry d, ſince I can neither enjoy 
them myſelf, nor let my Father receive any Bene- 
fit from them ' Then muſing and walking about, 
he remembred he ſhould confule his Horſe ; away 
be goes to the Stable, and whiſper'd ſoftly to him, 
© Pray Comrade tell me where I ſhall find the K ey 
© of the Turkey-Leather Trunk.“ In my Eur,” an- 
ſever:d be. The Knight look'd in his Ear, and aw 
= green Ribbon, by which he pulled out the 2 

| 0 
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che Trunk, and fill'd three little Cheſts 
S and Piſtoles, one ſor his Father, 
and two for his Siſters, and ſent the Governor's 


Man with them, defiring him not to ſtop Night nor 
Day, till he arriv'd at the old Counts. When the 
Meſſenger told him he came from his Son the 


Knight, and brought him à very heavy Cheſt; He 
was very much ſurprized at what it could contain, 
for li he had fo little Money when he ſet 
out, that he could not buy any Thing, nor pay the 
ſent. Firſt he open'd 
h- 


Perſon for bringing his i 
his Letter, and when he ſaw what his dear Da 
ter had ſent him, he was ready to die for Joy : 
Sight of the Jewels and Gold made good her Words ; 
but What was moſt extraordinary, when the two 
Siſters came to open their Chefts, there were 
nought but cut Glaſs and falſe Piſtoles; ſo unyil- 
ling was the Fairy that they ſhould receive any 
Favours from her: inſomuch, that they thought 
their Siſter mock'd them, and thereupon conceiv'd 
an inexpreſible Hatred againſt her. The Count 
ſeeing them ſo angry, gave them a great many of 
the Jewels; but as ſoon as ever they rouch'd them, 
they changed like the reft, by which they knew 
ſome unknown Power ated againſt them, and 
'd of their Father to keep them to himſelf, 
io never ſtaid for the Return of the Meſſen- 
„ fo ſhort was the Time limited to obey the 
King's Edict in, but went and took his leave of 
the Governor. The whole City was afſembled 
together to ſee Him: his Perſon and all his Action- 
had ſomewhar ſo engaging in them, that they could 
not but love and admire him. He never ſpoke, but 
they expreſs'd a Pleaſure at every Word; and the 
Croud was ſo great, that he who had been uſed 
all his Life-time to*the Country, knew not what 
it was owing to. After all Civilities paid and re- 


ceiv'd, he fer forward on his Journey, and was 


entertain d moſt agreeably by his Horſe, who told 
him of a great many remarkable 'Things both in — 
| an 


* f 
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and modern Hiſtories, till they arrived at à vaſt 
Foreſt; when Comrade ſaid to the Knight, Maſter, 
6 there lives here a Man who may be of great Uſz 
© to us: He is a Wood-Man, and one who is gift- 
© ed.” What do you mean by that,” interrapted the 
Knight. * One, ſaid the Horſe, who is cndow'd by 
© Fairies with ſome rare Qualities; therefore we 
© muſt engage him to go along with us. At 
that Inſtant they came to the Place where the 
Wood-Man was at Work. The Young K night ap- 
proach'd him with a ſweet and pleaſant Air, and 
ask'd him ſeveral Queſt ions about the Place where 
they were; whether there were any wild Beaſts 
i ths Foreſt, and if People where allowed to hunt 
them : To which the Wood-Man return'd him very 
ſuitable Anſwers. Then he ask'd him who help'd 
bim to fell ſo many Trees; he anſwer'd, he had 
fell'd them all himſelf; and that ic was the Work 
only of ſome few Hours; and that he muſt fell a 
few more to make « little Burden. © What, ſaid 
* the Knight, do you pretend to carry all this Wood 
© to-Day.' * O Sir, ſaid Strong-Back, which was bis 
Name, I am extraordinary ſtrong. Then ſaid 
« Fortunio, Your Gain muſt be great. Very little, 
© reply d the Wood-Man, we are very poor in this 
b Place and every one does his own Work. Since 
© it is ſo, added the Knight, come along with me, 
and you ſhall want ng; and when you have 
© mind to go home again, I will give you Money 


« to defray your Expences.” Which Propoſal he 
approved of and left his Wedges and other 
Tools, and follow'd his new Maſter. 


When he had-cros'd the Foreft, he ſaw a Man 
in the Plain, holding in bis Hand Ribbons, with 
which he tied his Legs, 1 wow think 

or imagine, ſcarce Li enough to Wa Com- 
rade Ropp'd, and ſaid to his Maſter, * This is another 
* gifted Man; you. will have occaſion for him, 
. | cor ex rake him along with you.” At that 
the fortunate Knight adyanced towards him mo 
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his natural Gracefulneſs, and ak d him why he tie d 
his ſo ; Ob, anſwer's be, I am preparing for a 
Hunt.“ © How, ſaid the Knight ſmiling, do you — 
t © rend to run beſt when you are ſo fetter'd 7? No, 
Sir, veply'd be, I don't pretend to run ſo faſt ; but 


4 7 © that is not my Intention, there are neither Stags 


* nor Hares, but what I ont-run when my Legs 
are at Liberty; ſo that by always out-going them 
they cſcape, and I ſeldom catch them.. * You 
* ſeem to me & very extraordinary Man, ſaid the 
« Knight, what's your Name? © Lightfoot, rep ied be, 
* and I am very well known in all this Country.“ 
If you would ſee another, added cr Hero, I ſhould 
© be need x would go with me; I will uſe you 
very kindly.” Which Offer, Lightfoot, as he lived 
but indifterently, accepted of with Thanks, and 
follow'd the fortunate Knight. 

The next Day he met with a Man by « Marſh 
Side, binding his Eycs. The Horſe ſaid to his 
Maſter, * I would adviſe you, Sir, to rake this 
Man into your Service. Frtunio asked him what 
made him bind his Eyes; to which he anſwer'd, 
thar he ſaw too clear; that he could ſee Game 
a bove four Leagues; and that he never Shot but he 
kill'd always more than he deſir'd; that he was 
forced to bind his Eyes, leſt he ſhould deſtroy al! 
the Patridge, Pheaſants, c. in the Country. * You 
© are & notable Man, reply'd Fortunio, what's your 
© Name? They call me the Markſman, ſaid be, 
* and I would not leave of that Imploy for an 
* Thing in the World.. However, ſaid the Knight, 
* have a great Deſire to propoſe to you to travel 
© along with me; it ſhall not hinder you from ex- 
© ercifing your Talent.“ The Markſman raiſed ſome 
Odjections, and the Knight found it harder to get 
his Conſent than any of the reſt; for theſe Sort of 
People are generally great Lovers of Liberty : How- 
ever, he brought it about, and they all left the 
Marſh togethor, 


Afier 
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Aſter ſome Days Jo came by a lon 
Meadow, -menerr of, yawn Prom AA en 8.108 


upon the Ground. Maſter, ſaid Comrade, this is 
a giſted Man, who will, I foreſee, be very neceſ- 
* ſary to you.” Fortwnio went into the dow, 
and deſired to know what he was doing. * I want 
* ſome Simples, anſwer'd be, and I am liſtening to the 
* Grafs that is growing, to knew if there are any 
* ſuchas I want coming up. What, ſaid the Knight, 
* 1s your Ear ſo quick as to hear the Graſs grow, 

know what will come up? © Yes, ed be, 
and for that Reaſon I am called Fine-Ear. * Well, 
. © Fine-Ear, ſaid Fortunio, have you an Inclination 
* to follow me ? I will give you good Wages; you 
* ſhall have no Reaſon to complain. This Propoſal 
Was ſo agreeable ro him, he without any manner 
— Heſitation added himſelf to inereaſe their Num- 


The Knight purſuing his Travels, ſaw by a great 
Road-fide a Man whoſe Cheeks were ſo blown up, 
that he repreſented the Picture of Eolu;: He was 
_ Randing with his Face towards a high Hill, about 
two Leagues off, on which there ſtood fifty or ſixty 
Windnulls. The Horſe ſaid to his Maſter, * There 
* 4s another of our gifted Men; do what you can 
* to take him along with you.” Fortwnio, who was 
as engaging in his Perſon as Speech, accoſted him, 
and asked him what he was doing there. I am 
© blowing a little, Sir, anſwer d be, to ſet thoſe 
k — at Work.“ * You ſeem too far off, ſaid the, 
gt.” On the contrary, reply'd the Blower, I am 

* too Digh ; if I did not hold — — Breath, I ſhould 
* overturn the Mills, and perhaps the Hill itſelf; 
© ſo that by this Means I often do a great deal of 
* Miſchief againſt my Will. 1'1] you Sir, I 
* was once in Love, and very ill uſed by my Miſtreſs, 
* and as I figh'd in the Woods, my Sighs tore up 
Trees by their Roots, and made ſuch « Havock, 
* that in this Country they call me the Boifterer. 


* If you are troubleſome to them, ſaid Forrunio, 
| 20 
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© go along with me; here are thoſe that will bear 
ou Company, Who have each of them as extra- 
« Talents. * I have « natural Curiolitys 
'4 — and on that Condition accept 


r. | 
Every Thing if ing thus to Fortwaio's Deſires : 
He left this Place, and after croſhng a thick inclo- 
ſed Country, ſaw a large Lake into which ſeveral 
Springs} diſcharg'd their Waters; and by its Side a 
who looked yery earneſtly at him. * Sir, ſaid 
« Comrade to bis „this — — — 1 to 
« compleat your Equi ; It wo W you 
0 could age him Pin i follow you.” The Knight 
went to him, and ſaid, * Pray Friend what are you 
© doing there?" * You ſhall ſee, Sir, anſwer'd the Man, 
* as ſoon as this Lake is full, I will drink it up at 
one Draught; for I am very Dry, tho' I have emp- 
tied it twice already. Accordingly he ſtoopꝰd down, 
and left ſcarce enough for the leaft Fiſh to Swim 
in. Fortwnio and his Troop were all very much ſur- 
prizes, What, ſaid be, are you always thus Thirſty 7 

No, ſaid the Water-Drinker, only after cating fait 
Meat, or upon a Wager. I am known by the 
* Name of Tippler.” Come along with me Tippler, 
* ſaid the Knight, and you ſhall ripple Wine, which 
* you will like better than this Water.” 'This Pro- 
miſe carried roo great a Temptation with it for 
** to withſtand, who immediately got up, 
and follow'd them. 

The Knight had got within fight of the Place 
of Rendevous, where they were all to aſſemble 
when he perceived a Man who car fo — „that 
tho he had fixty thouſand Loa ves of Bread before 
him, he ſcem'd reſolved not to leave one Bit. C- 
_ ſaid to his Maſter, Sir, you only want this 
« Man; pray cngage him to go with * U 
which the Knight made up to him, and ailing, 
ſaid, * Are you reſolved to eat up all this Bread 
* at your Breakfaſt ?* © Yes, reply'd be, and am vex'd 
to ſee ſo little: Theſe Bakers are a lazy fort of 


People, 
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© People, who care not if one was ftarred.” If 
; eat as much every Day, added Fortunio, you 
| * are able to cauſe a Famine in any Country in the 
World.“ Oh! Sir, reply'd Grugeon, (which was 
© his Name, and which ſignifies a great Eater,) 1 
* ſhould be ſorry to have ſo great a Stomach, ſince 
neither what I could get myſelf, nor what my 
© Neighbours had, would ſatisfy me: Indeed ſome- 
© times I am to regale myſelf after this Man- 
© ner.” Well, Grageon, ſaid the Knight, it you will 
* follow me, you ſhall not want for good Cheer, 
nor repent your chuſing me for your Maſter. 
Comrade, whoſe Senſe and Foreſight were of great 
Service to our Knight, told him, it would be pro- 
per that he forbid his Attendants from boaſting of 
their extraordinary Gifts; which he fail'd not to 
do, and each of them ſwore they would pundtuall 

Obey his Commands. Soon after the Knight, who 

Beauty and good Mien far exceeded the Richneſs 
of his Habit, enter'd the Capital City, mounted on 
his excellent Horſe, and follow'd by bis ſeven Atten- 
dants, for whom he provided rich Liveries, laced 
with Gold, and good Horſes; and going to the beſt 
Inn, ſtay'd there till the Day appointed for the 
Review: All which Time he was the Subject of the 
Diſcourſe of the whole City, inſomuch that the 
King hearing of him, had a great Defire to ſee 


him. 
The Troops aſſembled on a large Plain, the 
King, and his Siſter the Queen Dowager, came to 
review them. She abated in no wile her Pomp 

and State, notwithſtanding the Troubles of the 
Kingdom; but dazzled Bortwnio's Eyes with the 
Riches with which ſhe was adorn'd; whoſe Beauty 
had the ſame Effect upon that noble Train, as her 
Magnificence had on him. Every body enquired 
who that handſome young Knight was; and the 
King himſelf, as he paſs'd by, made a Sign for him 
to come to him. Fortunio alighted from off his 


| Horſe, to make the King a low Bow, but at the 


i 
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ſame time could not forbear Bluſhing, ſeeing him 
look ſo carneftly at him, which not Lu- 
tre to his Completion. I ſhould be g ; ſaid the 
« , to know who you are, and your Name. 
« Sir, anſwer d be, I am call'd Frtwnis, tho' I have 
* no reaſon to bear that Name, fince my Father is 
an old Count, that lives on the Frontiers; who, 
tho he is a Man of Birth, has no Eſtate.” Tho 
« Fortune may have proved unkind hitherts, an- 
fuer d the King, ſhe has made an — by dring- 
* ing you hither; I have « particular Ti 
© you, and remember that your Father did mine 
* ſome Services, which I will recompence in 
* you.” It is juſt you ſhould, ſaid the Qn , 
* who bad not yet open d ber Lip; : And as I am older 
* than you, Brother, I remember more particularly 
* than you do, what great Things the old Count 
* perform'd in the Service of his Country ; there- 
« fore I defire I may have the Care of the Prefer- 
© ment of this young Kni = 

Fortwnio, overjoy'd at this Reception, could not 
Thank the King and Queen enough, and durſt 
not enlarge too much on the riments of 
his Acknowledgment, thinking it more ref, 


to hold his Tongue, than to ſpeak too much, tho* 


ſs proper and well ada 
ied him. Afterwards he 


the 


what he did ſay was 
that every one comm 
mounted his Horſe again, and mix'd amo 
Lords and Gentlemen who attended on the King; 
when the Queen calling him often to ask him Que- 
ſtions, and turning herielf towards Florids, who was 
her Confidenr, ſaid to her ſoftly, * What do you 
* think of this young Spark ? can there be a more 
noble Air, and more regular Features? I muft 
* confeſs, I never in my Life ſaw any Thing more 
lovely. Florida's Sentiments differ'd not from her 
Miftrebs's ; ſhe praiſed him even co Exaggeration. 
Our Knight could not forbear caſting his Eyes often 
on the King, who was not only a handſome Prince, 
but in all bis Ways was engaging ; ind cup Female 
Ar- 
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Warrior, tho' ſhe had changed her Habit, had not 
renounced her Sex, but was ſenſible of his Merit. 
The King told Forewnio after the Review, that he 
was afraid che War would be very Bloody, there- 
fore he was reſolved always to keep him nigh his 
own Perſon. The Queen- „Who was then 


was vacant, ſhe would give it to him. No, ſaid 
4 the King, I will make him Mafter of the to 
© myſelf.” Thus they diſputed who ſhould prefer 
Fortwnio ; when the Queen, fearing left ſhe” ſhould 
too much betray the ſecret Emotions of her Heart, 
yielded to the King. 
There was never « Day but Fortwnio call'd for his 
Turkey-Leather Trunk, and took « new Dreſs ; by 
which Means he appear'd more Magnificent than 
all the Princes at the Court; inſomuch that the 
Queen ask'd him ofren how his Father could af- 
ford to be at ſo vaſt an Expenee, Sometimes ſhe 
banter d him, and ſaid, * Come, confeſs, truly you 
© have a Miſtreſs, who ſupports you in all this Fi- 
6 39 which Rrtznio would bluſh, and ex- 
cuſe himſelf the beſt he could. He acquitted him- 
ſelf adwirably well in his Poſt, and his Heart, 
which was ſenſible of « Tenderneſs for the King, 
attach'd him more to his Perſon than he wiſh'd to 
be: What is my Fate, ſaid eur Knight, I love a 
and powerful King, without any Hopes of 
0 like Return, or that he ſhould ha ve any re- 
c for the Pains I endure.” The King loaded 
with his Favours; he thought nothing well 
done, but what was done by the handſome Knight, 
and the = deceiv'd by his Habit, thought ſe- 
_— marrying bim; but the Inequality of 
their Birth was the only Obſtacle that ſtood in her 
way. Neither was ſhe the only Perſon that was 
taken with the beautiful Fortwnio, all the fine La- 
dies of the Court figh'd for him. He was on 2 
nually 
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pually peſter d with tender Letters, Appointments 
for 48 % Preſents, and a thouſand other 
Gallantries ; which he anſwer'd with all imagina - 
ble Indifference, which made them ſuſped he had 
left a Miſtreſ behind him in his own R yy 


At all TERRY « 4 won the and 
— the Company kits we more Ga 


me 
and danced at all 
Ro” in 


maceflly cha all the — 1 — 
— — DAY heard 
The 


Queen, that ſhe not be obl 
FG! wth ro Bog ot m herſelf, c charges Be: 
vida to "tet him underſtand, that fach Marks of 


Bounty from « young uecn ought not to be fo 
— receiy'd. 22 who had not ho eek able 
to avoid the Fate of moſt that had ſeen this Kn thr, 
was very much embaraſs'd with this Commiſhon ; 
he appea n dee her Eyes, for her to think 
of rring her M Intereſt before her own ; 
— —. do whenever the Queen gave her an 
of — with him, inſtead of 


the Bea aaliGeations of 
(pak Princefs, ſhe rold him 


humour'd ſhe 
was, how much her Women — with her; 
how unjuſt ſhe was, and the ill Uſe ſhe made of 
the great Power ſhe had uſurped ; and at laſt com- 
paring ring Seatiments, ſaid, * Tho' I was not born to 
be a Queen, 1 ought to have been one, fince I 
0 N that induces me 
to de good to every body. — continued ſbe, was 
* I in that high Station, how happy would I make 
© the charming Fortunio / He hou love me out of 
* Gratitude, if he could not love me thro' Ine lina- 


Knight was entirely at a Loſs, and 
at Anſwer to make, but ever after 
— avoided having any private Diſcourſe with 
her; while the impatient Queen never fail'd to ask 
Florida how far he had wrought on Fortanio, who 


ſaid to her, Ho is, Madam, fo timerous, that he 
vw 
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vill not believe any Thing that I tell him fayoura- 
© bly, from or pret not to believe it, be- 
« cauſe be 1 in ſome other Paſſion- I 
believe ſo too, . the alarm'd Queen ; but is it poſ- 
4 ſible his Love ſhould hold out againt his Ambi- 
© tion?” +* And can you, Madam, 'd Florida» 


© bear the T ts of owing his to your 
" Crawn ?' © Ought a Princeſs ſo and beauti- 
to a Diadem 


0 
+ ful as 17 Diages 
Yes, to every Thing, cry hen it is to 
© ſubdue a. rebellious Heart, By this Florida knew 
very well, that it was impoſſible to cure ber Mi 
| wo of her Paſſion. The Queen. waited every 
J for ſome happy Effect from the Cares of her 
Confident ; but the ſmall Progreſs ſhe made on 
Fertwnio obliged her to find out other Ways to diſ- 
courſe with him. As ſhe knew that he went early 
every Morning into a little Wood, into which the 
Windows of her Apartment look d; ſhe aroſe with 
the Morning, and looking out ſhe perceiv'd him 


alking in a carcleſs melancholly Air; and calling 


Florida, ſaid to her, What you told me appears 
but too true; Fortwnio, —— Diſputa, is in love 
« with ſome Lady, either in this Court, or in his 
© own Country: Obſerve but the Sadneſs which 
* hangs on his Face.“ I have taken notice of it 
© in all the Cenverſation 1 have had with him, re- 
6 77 Florida; therefore, Madam, it would be well 

H you could forget him. It is now too late, 
_ © cry'd the Queen, fetching a deep Sigh ; but if he goes 
© into that green Arbour, we will go to him.“ Flo- 
rida durſt in no wiſe offer to oppoſe the Queen, 
tho' ſhe had a great Deſire to it; for ſhe was cru- 
elly afraid ſhe ſhould be loved by Fortwnio, knowing 
a Rival of her Rrnkto be always dangerous. When 
the Queen came within ſome ſmall Diſtance ef the 
* Arbour, ſhe hcard the 1 whoſe Voice was 
very agreeable, fing theſe : 


Is 
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Frtumo made theſe Lines, with relation to the 
Sentiment wherewith rhe young King had inſpired 
ber, the Favours ſhe had received from that Prince, 
and rhe Apprehenfions ſhe was under, leſt ſhe 
Thould be known, and be forced to leave a Court, 
which ſhe chole 1o live in ſooner than any other 
Place in the World. The Queen, who ftopp'd to 
hear her, was ina er + one 1 I 
going ro attempt ? ſai t to Florida: This 
G — Ungrate defpiſcs the Honour of pleaſing me, 
* thinks himſelf happy, ſeems content with his 
« Conqueſt, and ſacrifices me to another.” * He is 
* now at that Age, anſwer'd Florida, when Reaſon 
© has not fully eſtabliſhed itſelf. If I durſt give 
X pour Majeſty Advice, it ſhould be to forget him, 
* ſince he knows not how to value his good For- 
© rune.” The Qucen, who would have been better 

leaſcd that her Confident had ſpoke after another 

anner, caſt an « Eye upon her, and adyan- 
cing forwards, went directly into the Arbour where 
the Knight was; and pretended to be ſu d to 
find him there, and to be vexed he ſhould ſe her 
in a Diſhabille, tho“ at the ſame Time ſhe bad 
neglected nothing that was rich and gallant. As 
ſoon as he ſaw her, he was for retiring, out of Re- 
ſpe& ; but ſhe bid him ſtay, that ſhe might lean on 
him back again. I was this Morning, ſaid ſve, 
« agreeably awakened by the Warblings of the Birds, 
« and the Freſhneſs of the Air invited me to come 
© nigher to them. Alas! how happy are they! they 
* know nought but Pleaſures, they know no 'Trou- 
© bles.” © 1 am of Opinion, Madam, vep/y'd Fortu- 
4 nio, that they are not abſolutely exempt from 
Troubles and Diſquiets; they are always in danger 
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P Oc. Wy A 2» EY JS -& 


— —_—  —_— ke 


3 kk. a ——_ 
„ 


26 The Tales of the Fal RIEõ. 


of the murdering Shot and Snares of Sportſmen, * 
4 beſides that of the Birds of Prey, which make a * 
* cruel War them; and then again, when a 
© hard and ſevere Winter congeals the Earth, and 
4 covers it with Snow, they die for want of Food, © 
and are every Yearput tothe Trouble of ſceking out 
5 a new Miftreſs.' Do you think it then a Trouble? 
4 ſaid the Queen ſmiling? There are Men who do it 
every Month.) What, continued ſbe, you ſeem 
£ furprized, and as if your Heart was not of this 
Stamp, and that you ha ve not hitherto been given 
* to Change.” * I cannot yet tell, Madam, ſaid be, 
« what I may be capable of, fince I was never ſen- 
4 Gble of Love; but I dare believe, if I ſbould be, 
4 my Paſſion would be lafting. * You have neyer 
deen in Love! cry d the Queen, looking ſo earneſtly at |. 
« him, that the poor Knight bluſbed; you have not been 
in Love: O Fortwnio ! how can you tell 9 ſo, 
4 rade y in Jane Face er br the Paſhon Fes ; 
„ . your Heart, which your own Wo 7 
« which you ſung to a on itbloned Tune, ha ve in- 
4 f me of, Indeed, Madam, anſwered the | 
s Knight,. the Lines were mine, but I made them 
« without any particular Deſign ; for my Companions 
4 and Acquaintance engage me to make drinking 
4 Catches, tho' I drink nought but Water, and ten- 
« der and paſſionate Songs : So that I fing both Love 
© and Bacchus, tho I am neither a Lover nor a 
Drinker, 


o 


The Queen likened to him with that Concern, 
| 


that ſhe could hardly contain herſelf. What he 
faid, rekindled in her Heart the Hope Forida would 
have baniſhed : If I could think you ſincere, ſaid 
* ſbe, I ſhould have reaſon to be ſurprized, that 

« you have not. yet found in this Court a Lady a- 
© miable enough for to fix your Choice. m, 
| reh d Fortunio, I have ſo much to do in the Of- 
<- fice Fam in, I have no Time to throw away in 
4 Sighing. Then you love nothing? added ſbe evith | 
Kagerneſs, No, Madam, ſ/rid be, I haye = a 
, x | « Heart 


. * — 


+ 


* 


1 | © Heart of ſo gallant 
= © Miſan 


© herſelf down, and fixing her Eyes moſt obliging| 
on him, reply'd, There are ſome Chains fo 
© * and glorious to bear, that if Fortune has deftined 


F © any ſuch for you, I would advice you to renounce 
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a Character; I am à kind of 
that loves my Li , and would 


* not loſe it for all the World. Queen ſat 


y 


* your Li „ln all this Diſcourſe her Eyes ex- 
lained her Thoughts but too intelligibly for your 
night, whoſe Suſpicions were too before not 
to be confirmed in them; and fearing left the Con- 
verſation ſhould go too far, he pulled out his 
Wach, and ſetting the Hand forward, ſaid, * I beg 
of your Majeſty to give me Leave to go to the Pa- 
© lace, it is the King's Time of Riſing, and he or- 
© dered me to be at his Levee.” * Go, indifferent 
* Youth, ſaid ſbe, fetching a Sigh, you are in the 
* Right to pa to my Brother; but remem- 
© ber it would not be amiſs to let me have ſome 
Share of your Devoirs.* The Queen followed him 
with her Eyes; then lowering them, and refle&ing 
on what had paſſed, bluſhed with Shame and Rage; 
and what troubled her moſt, was, Florida's being a 
Witneſs, and the joyful Air that appeared all over 
her Countenance, which was as much as to ſay, 
ſhe had better ha ve taken her Advice, than ſpoke to 
Fortunio, 

Florida ated her Part very well with the Queen, 
and comforted her the beſt ſhe could, giving her ſome 
flattering Hopes, of which at that Time ſhe ſtood in 
great Need? Frrtunio, Madam, ſaid ſbe, thinks 
* himſelf ſo much beneath you, that perhaps he 
did nor underſtand what you mean, and I think 
© he has aſſured you he loves no Perſon.” As jt is 
natural for us to flatter ourſelyes, the Queen, reco- 
vered ſomewhat out of her Fears, not dreaming in the 
leaſt that the malicious Frida was engaging her to 
declare herſelf more plainly, that he might offen 
her the more by the Indifference of his Anſwers. 


The Knight, for þis part.” was in the utmoſt Con- 
5 2 x 
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fuſion, the Situation he was in ſeemed cruel, and 
he would have made no Difficulty to have left the 
Court, had not the fatal Stroke, wherewith the lic- 7 
fle God had wounded his Heart, detained him in 
ſpire of himſelf. He never came near the Queen 
par on Drawing-Room Nights, and when wich the 
ing; and as as ſhe perceived this new Change 
in ble Behaviour, ſhe gave him often the mot fa- © 
vourable Opportunities to make his Court to her, 
which he as often 1 when one Day, as | 
ſhe was going down ſome Sy -- imo the Garde), 
ſhe ſaw him croſling a large Alley, and making o- 
wards the Woeds . Upon which calling to him, he, 
leſt ſhe ſnould be diſpleaſed. came to ber, and pre- 
tended that he did not fee her. You remember, 
* Knight, ſai4 ſbe, the Converſation we had ſome 
© Time ivce in the Green Arbour.' © Iam not, Ma- 
dam, anſever'd be, capable of forgetting that Ho- 
* nour-* Then without doubt, ſaid ſbe, the Queſ- ? 
tions I put to you were not very pleaſing ; for 
* Gince that Day, you would not let it be in my 
Power to ask you any more.“ As Chance alone, 
« anſwer'd be, procured me that Favour, I thought 
© it would be too great Boldnels to pretend to any 
* other,” Say rather, ungrateful Man, continu'd ſbe | 
fing, you have avoided my Preſence : You 
know my Sentiments but too well. Fertwaio through 
and Confuſion lower'd his Eyes, and as | 
he did not make a quick Reply, © Youarevery much 
+ confounded, ſaid ſ:e ; go, ſeek not for an Anſwer, 
I underſtand you better than I would. gho had 
haps ſaid a great Ceal more, but chat ſhe per- 
ceived the King coming that Way; whereupon ſhe | 
made towards him, and ſceing him penſive and me- 
lancholy, 7 him to tell her the Reaſon. | 


« You know, ſaid the King, that I have received Ad- 
vice this th of «a Dragon of a prodigious Size, 
© that ray the whole Country. I thought he 
15 — be killed, and to that End gave neceſſary 

s Unders ; but all that has been tried has proved in 
f I pain 


Ne 
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rain. He dcvounm my Subjedis and their Flocks, 
and all that comes nigh him, he poiſons all the 
Rivers and Lakes he drinks at, and wherever he 
lies, withers all the Graſs and Herbs about him.“ 

While the King was makirg this Complaint, the 
| Quork was thinking bow ſhe might ſa- 
T crifce the Knight to her Reſentment, I am nor 
unacqua inted with the ill News you have received ; 
Fortune, whom you ſaw with me, informed me 
* thereof: Bur, Brother, you will be ſurprized at 
* what I have to tell you ; be has begged of me, 
© with the greateſt Importunity, to ask you leave 
* to ler him go to fizht this terrible Dragon; in- 
« deed he has « wonderful Addreſs, and handles 
* his Arms fo well, that I am not ſo much amazed 
at his preſuming ſo much of himſelf ; b-fides, he 
* has told me he has a Secret, by which ke can 
* lay the moſt wakeful Dragons afleep: But that 
* muſt rot be mentioned, becauſe it ſhews not ſo 
much Courage in the Action. Be it how it will, 
* reply'd the King, it will be glorious for him, and of 
6 t Service to us, if he ſhould ſacceed ; but I am 
© afraid this 2 from an indifcree: Zeal, and 
© thar it ſhould coft him his Life.“ No, Brother, 
© added the Queen, fear not, he has told me very 
- gry Things on this Subject. You know he 
11 * ſineere; beſides, what Ho- 
* nour can he hope to gain by throwing away his 
* Life raſhly? In ſhort, continued ſbe, I have pro- 
* miſed — for him what he ſo carneftly de- 
© fires, and if you refuſc him, you will break his 
Heart. I conſent, ſaid the King, yet I muſt own, 
© nor very freely: However, let us call him. And 
thereupon making a Sign for him to come to him, 
to him in an obliging Manner, I underſtand 
the Queen, you have a great Deſire co fight 
Dragon, that preys ſo much on our Country; 
bold a Reſolution, that I can ſcarce - 
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© the Oneen, but his Zeal for your Service, and hi- 


* Defire to ſignalize himſelf, are ſo great, that no- 
thing can diſſuade him from it; and therefore 1 
« foreſee ſome happy Succeſs will attend him.. 
Fortunio was very much ſurprized to hear the 
King and Queen talk after this Manner, and had 
too much Senſe not to penetrate into the ill De- 


ſigns of that Princeſs ; but his Sweetnefs of Tem- 

per would not ſuffer him to explain himſelf: & 7 
without returning any Anſwer, he let her talk on, 
while he made low Bows, which the King took 
for ſo many new Intrearies to grant what he ſo much 
defired. © Go, ſaid the King ſigbing, go where Honour 
* calls; I know you do every Thing fo well, and © 


* have particularly ſo much Courage and Conduct, 


that this Monſter will not be able to eſcape your 
Arms.“ Sir, anſwered the Knight, however For- 
tune decides the Fight, I ſhall be ſarisfied; fince 7 
I ſhall either deliver you from a terrible Scourge, 7 


«or die in your Service: But honour me with ene 


« Favour, which will be infinitely dear ro m. 


Ask what you would have, ſaid the Ur. Then 


© let me be ſo bold, continued be, as to beg your Pic- | 
© ture.” The King was mightily pleaſed, that he 
ſhould think of his Picture at a Time when his 


Thoughts might have been employed on fo many 


other important Things, and the Queen was cha- 
grined anew, that he had not made the ſame Re- 
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queſt to ber. The King returned to his Palace, 
and 3 hers, and Fortunio, who was not 
a little embaraſſed on his Word which he had gi- 
ven, went to his Horſe : * Comrade, ſid be, I have 


© ftrange News to tell you.” | © I know it, Sir, al- 
ready, d the Horſe. What ſhall we then do ? 
added Fortunio. We' muſt go as ſoon as poſhble, 
« anſwer'd the Horſe; get the Ki 
© whereby he Orders you to ſight 


D 
« afterwards we will do our Duty.” Theſe Words 


Knight, 'who 
next Morn- 
ing 


were very comfortable to, our yo 
failed not to wait on the King early 


's Commiſſion, 
, and 
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ing in & campai Habit, as handſome and gal- 
tant as any of his others. 
As ſoon as the King ſaw him, he cry'd out, © What 
s are you ready to go?" Les, Sir, reply'd be, one 

cannot too much haſte to execute your 
Command: therefore I am come to take my Leave 
of you. The King could not but relent, ſeeing 
ſo ng, ſo beautiful, and ſo accompliſhed a 
** Knight, then going to expoſe himſelf to the grea- 
2 reſt r Man could ever undergo ; he embraced 
him, gave him his Picture ſet in Diamonds, 
Which Fertznio received with extraordinary Joy , 
for the King's great * had fuch an Exfect 
upon him, that he could not think any ſo lovely as 
5 Im; and if he had any ReluQancy to go, it pro- 
ceeded more from being deprived of his Preſence, 
than his Fear of being devoured by the Dragon. 
The King would have a general Order included in 
Funes Commiſhon, for all his Subjects to aid and 
= aſift him, whenever he ſhould Rand in Need. Afﬀ- 


4 
* 


4 
\ 


= 


4 


1 


* 


, terwards he took his Leave of the King, and that 
n 7 nothing might be remarked in his Behaviour, went 
'- alſo to the Queen, who was ſet at her Toilet, ſur- 
© ÞF rounded by a great Number of Ladies. She 29 
is Colour, as ſoon as ever ſhe ſaw him, ſo much had 
y = ſherto reproach herſelf withal ; he ſaluted her re- 


ſpeafully, and asked her, if ſhe would Honour 
him with her Commands, fince he was juſt then 
going. Theſe laſt Words pur her into the ut- 
moſt Confternation, while Flerids, who knew not 
whar the Queen had plotted againſt the Knight, 
remained like one Thunder-ſtruck, and would wil- 
lingly have had ſome private Diſcourſe with him, 
bus that he avoided it as much as poſſible : I be- 
© ſeech Heaven, ſaid the Ozeen, that you may con- 
* quer, and return in Triumph. Madam, reply'd 
© the Knight, your Majeſty honours me too much, 
* and I am ſenſible, knows very well the Danger 
to which 1 ſhall be expoſed; yer I have a great 


+ deal of Confidence, * am the W 
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* ſon that entertains any Hopes on this Occaſion." 
The Queen underftood very well what be meant, 
and, without Diſpute, had returned him ſome An- 
ſwer to this Reproach, had there not becn ſo many, 
Witneſſes preſent. 4 "of 

The Knight afterwards went away, and ordered, 
his even notable Domeſticks to take Horſe, and fol- 
low him, becauſc the Time was then come to make 
Proof of what they could do. They all expreſſed 
their Joy to ſcrve him, and got every Thing done in 
leſs than an Hour's Time, and went along with him, 
aſſuring him, that they would negle& nothing they 
could do to ſeryc him; and when they were out in 
the Country, ſhewed their Addreſs. ipqes drank 
up the Lakes and Ponds. and catched delicate Fiſh 
for his Maſter's Dinner; Lightfoot hunted down Veai- 
fon, and catched Hares by the Ears; and for the 


— 1 — 7 he neither gave Partridge nor 
t any Quarter; and whatever Game they 
killed, Strongback carried it» By this Means, Fortwnio 
had no occaſion to draw his Purſe-ftriogs all his 
Journey, and might have had very good Diverſion, 
his ry Ag been leſs —— on thoſe he 
left behind him. The King's Merit was «always in 
his Mind, and the Queen's Malice appeared ſo great, 
that he could not but deteſt her. Thus be travelled 
all the Way -thoughttul, till he was rouzed 
from his Muſings by the Shrieks of poor Peaſants half 
devoured by the Some, that had cſcaped, 
he ſaw flying as faſt as they could, who would not 
ſtop nor 7 which obliged him to ride aſter them 
to get Intelligenne. After he had talked with 
learnt that the Dragon was not far off, be ask 
them how ſecured themſelves from him. To 
which — — wered, That as Water was very ſcarce: 
© ja that _— and that they had none but what 
© they preſe when it rained in Ponds; at which 
* the Dragon, when he went his Rounds, came to- 
drink, — terrible Noiſe and Roaring, 
t then 
| eyery 


« which might be heard a League off; tha 
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body hid themſelves, and ſhut their Doors 
and Windows. 

The Kni went into an Inn, net ſo much to 
* ref himfelf, as to advice wich his Horſe: When 
c very one was retired, and gone to reſt, he went 
into the Stable, and ſaid, « Comrade, how ſhall we 


7 * conquer this Dragon ! To which the Horſe re- 


ply'd, * Sir, I will dre«m to Night, and give you 
* Account in the Morning.” Accordingly next 
— when he came again, he ſaid, * Let Fine- 
Luar liſten whether the Dragon is nigh at hand, or 
not. Fine- Far laid himſelf on the Ground, and. 
heard the Dragon about ſeven Leagues off. When 
the Horſe was informed of this, he ſaid to 7 
Bid Triv and drink up all the Water out o 
© large Pond, and Strongback carry Wine enough. 
to fill it; then let there be dry'd Raiſins, pep- 
6 =_ and falred Mears ſer by it: Afterwards or- 
+ der all the Inhabitants to keep their Houſes, and 
likewiſe do you and your Attendanrs the ſame ; 
_ © the Dragon will not fail to go cat and drink, he 
© will like the Wine, and you will ſee what will 
© happen.” No ſooner had the Horſe thus appointed 
what was to be done, but every one did what ke was 
ordered: The Knighe went to « Houſe, from 
whence he might ſee the Pond; and was no ſooner 
within the Doors, but the Dragon came and drank 
« little: Afrerwards he cat ſome of that Repaſt pre- 
pared for him; and then drank ſo much, that he 
was quite Drunk, inſomuch that he could not ftir. 
He was laid on one Side, with his Head hanging 
down, and his Eyes ſhur. When Fertunio ſaw him 
in this Condition, he thought proper to loſe no 
Time, but went ont with his Sword in his Hand 
and «rtacked him. The Dragon finding himſelf 
wounded on all Sides, would have got up, and fell 
upon the Knight; but had not Strength, he had loſt 
ſo much Blood. The Knight, overjoyed that he 
had reduced him to this Exrremity, called his At- 
rendants to bind this Monſter, that the n=; 
C5 r 
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have the Honour and Pleaſure of putting an End to ; 
his Life, and chat being ſo bound, he might be car- * 


ried without Danger to the capital 


Fortunio marched at the Head of his little Troop, 2 
and when he was within ſome few Hours March o, 


the Palace, he ſent Liebeſes to acquaint the K 


with the good News of his Succeſs ; which "Gras, 4 
almoſt incredible, till the Monfter appeared bound 
Faſt upon a Machine fit for that purpoſe. The Kirg 
went to Fortwnio, embraced him, and faid, « The 
Gods ha ve reſerved this Victory for you; Iam noe 
* ſenſible of half ſo much Joy to ſee this Montter in 
this Condition, as to ſee my dear Knight again.” 
© Sir, 'd be, your Majeſty yourſelf may give the | 
F 
© he might receive at it your Hand. At that tho 


flaſt „I brought him hither on purpoſe tha 


King drew his Sword, and killed this his moſt eruel 
Fnemy, while all the People gave Shouts and Ac- 
elamations ef Joy at ſo lite expected Succeſs, 
Florida, who, during his Abſence, had not enjoyed 
many quier Hours, was not long before ſhe was in- 
fo of her charming Knight's Return, and ran 
to tell the Queen ; who was ſo much ſurprized and 
confounded through Love and Hatred, that ſhe could 
return no Anſwer to what her Favourite told her, 
but reproached herſelf a thouſand Times for the ill 


Turn ſhe bad play's him; bur then again wouldhave 
been better P eaſed to have heard of his Death, than 
to ſee him ſo Indiffterent : Infomuch that ſhe knew 


not whether ſhe ſhould be vexed or pleaſed at his 
Return to Court, where his Preſence might diſturb 
her Repoſe. The King impatient to tell her the 
ucceſs of ſo extraordinary an Adventure, 
went into her Chamber, leaning on the Knight, 
+ Here is the Man, ſaid be, that — 7 the 
Dragon, and has done me the greateſt Service I 
* coulddefire from the moſt faithful Subject. Twas 
to you, Madam, that he firſt ſpoke of his Deſire 
* ro fight that Monſter, and I hope you will re; 
ſpedt him forthe Danger to which he expoſed 1 
5142 * felt, 


e ©» =p a 


- The Story of Fortunio. 35 
« ſelf.” The Queen, compoſing ber Countenance, | 
honoured Fertanis with a gracious Reception, and a 
XZ thouſand Praiſes, found him much more lovely- 
than when he went away, and gave him to uader- 
ſtand bow much her Heart was wounded, by look- 
ing ſo carneftly at him. 

| * not ſatisfied with 
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ining her Sentiment 
by her Eyes, one Day, as the was a hunting win 
the King, ſhe to be out of Order, that 
ſhe could not follow the Dogs; and turning herſelf 
towards the young Knight, who was juſt by her, 
ſaid to him, You will do me a Pleaſure to = 
« with me, for I have a mind to a-lite, and 

* myſelf a little. Then bidding thoſe who attended 
on her go forwards, ſhe and Florida a-lit, and fat 
down by « Breok-Side, where ſhe remained ſome 
Time in « profound Silence, thinking on what ſhe 
ſhould ſay. Afterwards lifting up her Eyes, and 
hazing them on the Knight, ſhe ſaid, * As good In- 
* rentions do not always ſhew themſelves, I am 
* afraid you have not penetrated into the Motives 
that — to preſs the King to ſend you to 
fight the on. I was aſſured by a Foreknow- 
* ledge, that never deceives me, that you would be- 
ha ve yourſelf with Bravery, of which your Ene 
mies ſpoke very indifferently, becauſe you went 
* not to the Army, that you lay under a Neceſſity 
of performing ſome ſuch illuſtrious Act ion as this 
* to ſtop their Mouths. I ſhould have acquainted 
* you, continued ſpe, with what they ſaid on this 
Subject, or ought to have done it, but that 1 was 
* perſuaded your Reſentment would be attended 
* with ſome fatal Conſequences, and that it would 
de beiter io ſilence your Enemies by your lutre · 
* pidity ia Darger, than by an Authority that 
* would ſhew more of the Favourite than the Sol» 
dier.“ © The Diftance between us is ſo great, Ma- 
* dam, reply'd be modeſtly, that I am not worthy of 
* this Expl. nation, nor the Care you took to has 
* zard my Life for the ſake of my Honour, Heas 
vel 
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„ven has proteged me mere than my Enemies 


© wiſhed for, and I ſhall efteem myſelf always hap- a 


4 py to venture for the King, and your Service, a 
« Life which is more ——— 


People 


who underfiood very well what he meant; but ſhe 


ly. On the contrary, ſhe pretended 
— x: hay - and told him again, bow glo- 
riouſly he lain the D ag ng fy 
ſg cauttous, as to ler no Perſon know that it 


SE 
that the Videry was 
rage. In the mean Time the Queen, 
not ſo much on what he was tel — 

him, to uk him, if he was — how much — 
was intereſted in his ; and that Converſa- 
tion had been carried further, but he ſaid, Ma- 


dam, the King is coming * 5 I hear the 
Horn, and will not be pleaſed 
* to mount again 7 "fad. fr with an Air of 
© Rage, it is enough that you The King, Ma- 


© dam, 'd be, will — me for lea a- 
© lone, 2 Place expoſed to ſo — —— 
* 1 diſpenſe with this your Care, 4dded fue, in 4 
© baughty Tone : Go, your Preſence is troubleſome.” 
Ar that the Knight — a low Bow, mounted his 
Horſe, and rid our of Sight, very much concerned at 
the Conſequences that — attend this new Re- 
ſentment. Upon this he conſulted his Horſe : * Tell 
© me, Comrade, ſaid be, whether this Loye-ſick paſ- 
78 fi=nate Queen will find out another Monſter for 
© me? © No other beſides herſelf, reply'd the Horſe ; 

: 2 ſhe is fill more dangerous than the Dragon 
have killed, and wilt exerciſe both your Pa- 
— and Virtue ſuſſic ĩientiy. Will ſue make me 
loſe rhe King's Favour, ſaid be; for that's all I am 


* alraid-of.* 1 canner rel-you what will happen 


* 


imagine. 5 
This reſpect ful Reproach embaraſſed the Queen. 


— — him too amiable to exaſperate bim by too 1 


to the Aſſiſtanca of his Retinue, but boatted 
g thar terrible Enemy barefaced, and | 
entirely . Co- 
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all the Time of their Diſeourſe was la 
Fovida of Fortwnis's Ind iſſeren eas. The Si 
cy d ſbe, is hateful to me; eit 
© leave the Court, for I cannot 
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N of my Life. Florida was in no wiſe diſ- 
to ſee her Miſtreſs ſo chagrined, but in- 
cad of appesſing her, rather aggravated, by re · 
calling ro her Remembrance « thouſand Circum- 
ſtances, which ſhe perhaps would not have taken 
notice of: Which increaſed her Rage, and made her 
think on a new Project to ruin the poor Knight. 
When the King came ro her, he exprels'd his 
Concern for her Health ; to which ſhe ſaid, I 
© muſt own I was very ill, but one cannot be | 
4 ſo, when Pries by, he is ſo merry, and bis 
* Jefts are ſo diverting: But you muſt know, conti- 
ne 
*oty 


foe, he has defired me to ak another Favour 
of your Majeſty.” He infilts with the utmoſt Con- 
| « fidence, 
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© Gdence; that he ſhall ſucceed in one of the moſt 
rah Enterprizes imaginable.” * What, cry'd the* © 
4 King,” would he fight with ſome new Dragon?” 
© With a great many at * makes 
4 as if he was ſure to conquer. I will tell you; 
© in ſhort, he boaſts to.make the Emperor reftore 
© to us all our Treaſures, and to do it without an 
© Army." What a pity is this, reph 4 the King, that 
4 this poor Boy ſhould be guilty of ſo much Extra- 
4 e?”. © His Victory over the Dragon, added 
© the Oween, has puffed him up; and what do 
0 , in giving him Leave to ſe himſelf a- 
©:'ogin for Service? I hazard his Life, which 
i dear to me, reh d the King ; I ſhould be very 
©'forry to be the Occafion of his Death. To this 
the Queen anſwer'd, That his Deſire was ſo great, 
Ce Py Ring dates ———— —— 
away- The n this 'd me y, and 

id, + I — bacgide whoir is that fills his Head: 
d yith theſe Chimeras ; it is unknown what I en- 
dure to ſee him in this Condition. Why the 
© Matter is, reply'd the Queen, he has fought a Dra- 
© gon, and been victorious, perhaps he may ſucceed 
© az well in this; I have often a very juſt Foreſight, 
and my Mind now tells me, that this Undertaking 
' © will not be unfortunate : Therefore, Brother, op- 
c'poſe not his Zeal." * Let him be call'd then, ſaid 
4 the King, and his Dangers be repreſented to him. 
That's the way to make him deſpair, eh d the 
OQneen; he will believe you to be againſt his 
« ing, and I can aſſure you he is not to be 
« tain'd by any Conſideration that regards himſelf ; 
© for I ſaid all that can be thought on that Subject. 
Well cry'd the King, I conſent.” Upon this, the 

deen was overjoy'd, and call'd Fertwnis in; Go, 

Knight, - ſaid ſbe, and thank the King; he has 
« granted the Leave you ſo much deſired, to go to 
_ © the Emperor Matapa, and make him, by fair Means 

© or Force, reftore our 'Treaſures : Make the ſame 

« Diſpatch, as when you went to fight the Dra- 
« gon.” | Fortune 


The Story of Fortunio. 3g 
Frtene at firſt was ſurpriz'd, but was ſoon ſen- 


that this proceeded from the Queen's Rago z 
_ be felt a ſecret Pleaſure, in being able 
to lay down his Life for a Prince that was dear 


* to him: And without excuſing himſelf from ſuch an 


extraordinary Commiſhen, kneel'd on one Knee, 
and kiſs'd the King's Hand, whoſe Heart at that in- 
Rant relented. The Queen felt an inward Shame, 
to ſec with what Reſpet he behav'd himſelf, tho* 
ſent to meet & certain m_ — — to . 
© {aid tbe te berſelf, he any Re or me ; how 
dorms wy is 3 To to contradit what I have ad- 
« yanced, but rather to bear the ill Tarn I have 
« done him, than complain!“ The King ſaid little 
to the Knight, but mounted his Horſe again ; and 
the Queen, pretending all that Time to be ill, went 
into her Chaiſe. Fertan accompany'd them to the 
End of the Foreſt, and afterwards return'd back, to 
have ſome Diſcourſe with his Horſe : * My faithful 
« Comrade, ſaid be, tis done, I muſt die, t neen 
* has compleated that which I neyer e ed from 
her.“ My lovely Maſter, reply'd the Horſe, fright 
not yourſelf; tho I have not been preſent at what 
© has paſs'd, I know all; the Embaſſy is not ſo ter- 
« rible as you — — * You don't know, conti- 
nue the x igbt, that this Emperor is the moſt paſ- 


« ſionate of all Men; and that if 1 — — that he 
« rettore what he has taken from the King my Ma- 


« ter, he will return me no other Anſwer, than order 
« Stone to be tied about my Neck, and that I bo 
* thrown into a River.” * Iam not uninform'd of 
© his Violence, ſaid Comrade : But that docs not 
* hinder you from taking your People along with 
« you, and if we periſh, ir ſhall be one and all; 
* bur I hope for better Succeſs.” 

The Knight return'd Home ſomewhat comforted, 
where he gave the neceſſary Orders, and after- 
wards went to receive his Credentials. * Tell the 
* Emperor, ſaid the King, that I remand back all 
* wy Subjech be bas in Slavery, all my * 

at 
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that are Pr all my Horſes, and other Goods 
and Treaſure.” - What muſt I offer him for all 
this? ſaid Fortunio.' * Nothing, anſwer d the King, 
but my Friendſhip.' The g Ambeſſador had 
no. Occaſion for a great Memory to keep theſe 
Inficuftions in his Mind; He went without ſeeing 
the Queen. at which ſhe was angry: But 
he had no Reaſon to regard that; for what could 
ſhe do more in the Height of her „ than what 
ſhe. had accompliſh'd in the ranſ of 
Friendſhip.? And a Tenderneſs of this kind was to 
him the moſt formidable Thing in the World. Nay, 
her Confidant, who knew the whole Secret, was 
enraged her Miſtreſs, for ſtriving to ſacri- 
fice the Flower of all Knighthood. Fortunio took 
whatever was necefiary for his Journey out of his 
Turkey-Leather Trunk, and was not content ta 
Clothe himſelf magnificently, but his ſeven Servants 
alſo ; and as they had all excellent Horſes, and Com» =» 
rade ſeem'd rather to fly than run, they arrived _ 
ſoon at the s Capital, which was no ways _| 
inferior to any City of . | 
Fortunio was very much ſurprized to ſee «a Town 
of ſuch « large Extent. He demanded an Audience. 
of the or, and had ir : But when he 
declared. the Subject of bis Embaſſy, tho' it was 
with « Grace that gave Force to his Arguments, 
the Emperor could not help ſmiling. © Were you 
© art the Head of five hundred thouſand Men, ſaid 
© be, one might hearken to you; whereas, I am 
© told, you have only ſe ven. I never undertook 
Sir, ſaid' Fortunio, to compel you by Force of 
«© Arms, but onl my Remonftrances.* Whatever 
« thoſe be, ad ——ů— ſhall never bri 
them to bear, unleſs you will do « Thing that is 
1 fjuſt now come into my Head, that is, to find a 
4 that can eat for his Breakfaſt as much hot 
Bread «+ ſerveythis City for a whole Day.” The 
Knight at this Propaſit ion ſeem'd overjoy'd, and 
as he ſpoke not preſently, the Emperor out 
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iato « Laughter. * Sir, ſaid Fortunio, I accepr of 


your Propoſition, and will bring to-morrow a 
- DT fan; pet not only eat all the new — 


pur alſo the talc : Order it co be brought out, a 


yon ſhalt have the Pleaſure of ſecing him lick up 
2* the very Crumbs.” The Emperor ſaid he con- 
ſemed; and all the Diſconrſc of that Day run up- 
on the Folly of this Ambaſſador, whom Aataya 
ZZ ſwore he would put to Death, if he was not as 
= as his Word. When he returned back to the Houſe 
here Ambaſſadors were lodged, he called Grugeey, 
and told what had paſi d berween him and the Em- 
peror. Never be uneaſy, Maſter, ſaid Grugeon, 
« I will eat uin n. Ul be tired firſt.' However, 
notwi ihſtanding this Aſſurance of Grageon's, Fortunio 
could not help being under ſome Apprehenfions, 
but forbid him from eating any Supper, that ho 
might eat his Breakfaſt the better. 
A Balcony was raiſed on purpoſe for the Em 
ror, and his Conſort and Daughter, to ſee this 
Sight. Fortunio came with his licile Train ; and when 
he ſaw fix great Mountains of Bread, he turned pale; 
which had a quite contrary Effect upon Grugeon, he 
being pleaſed therewith. The Emperor laugh'd and 
jeſted with all his Court at the Knight and his Re- 
tinue's extravagant Undertaking, while Grugeon was 
impatient for the Signal. At laſt it was made by 
the Soundings of Trumpets, and Beat of Dram, and 
Grugeon ſell upon one of the Heaps, and devoured 
it in leſs than « Quarter of an Hour, and aſter that 
all the reſt. Never was greater Aﬀ/toniſhment! Ere- 
body thought it was a Piece of Witchcraft, or 
at their Eyes deceived them; which made them 
o to the Place where the Bread was piled up to 
ſathfied. Fortunio, who was infinitely well plea- 
fed with this Succeſs, went to the- Emperor, 
and ask'd him if he would be pleaſed to be as 
a his Word; to which the Emperor, i to 
be thus over reach d. reply d. Thar it was too much 
to eat without drinking; therefore he, or 
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bis Train, muſt drink all the Water in the Aqua- 
ducts and Fountains that were in that City, and 
all the Wine in its Cellars. * Sir, ſaid Fortunio, * 


4 
you would it out of my Power to obey your 
« Drs. boweres, 1 will try if I may flatter 
« that you will reſtore to my Maſter what 
ve 
0 


The Knig 


cauſe ſo rare an Action deſerved his Curioſity: And 
getting that inſtant into his Chariot, carried him to 
4 Fountain of ſeven Marble Lions, which vomited 
up ac much Water as form'd a large River. Trin- 
guet made up to the Baſon, and without ſo much as 
ever ferching his Breath, drank it up. and left the 
Fiſhes in the Mud and Sand, In like Manner he. 
did by all the Aquaducts and Ponds belonging to 
the City After this Experiment, the E 7pe;or ne- 
ver doubred but he wonld drink the Wine #5 well 
as the Water; ſo that he, as well as the Owners, 
had no-Inclination to try him: Bui Tringurt com- 
ind highly of that [njuſtice, alledging that he 

ad as much Right to the Wine as the Water; in- 
ſomuch that the Emperor, that he might not be 
thought altogether covetous, conſented to his De- 
fires. After that Fortwnio, taking his Opportunity, 
put him in mind of his Promiſe ; which, he being 
unwilling. to perform, put him out of Humour. He 
call'd his Council, and told them how much he 
was concern'd, that he had promiſed this young 
Ambaſſador to return what he ha1 taken from his 
Maſter ; but withal, be thought the Conditions he 
N on were impracticable: Therefore he afſem- 
them, to know how he might avoid what was 

ſo. mach againſt; his Intereſt and Inclination. The 
Princeſs his 2 who was a4 very beautiful 
Princeſs, having heard how much he was embaraſ- 


ſed, came to him, and ſaid, * Sir, as you know that 


* None that eyer ran with me, could eyer * 
© 


" OY UW 


demanded." It ſhall be done, ſaid the 
if you ſucceed in your Undertaking.” * 
hr ask'd the Emperor, if he himſelf 
would be preſent ; he anſwer d, Yes, he would, be- 
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the Victory, it think fir, I will contend with 
X © him, and if he ens firſt the Goal, you pro- 
= < miſe not to clude the Word you have given. 

The Emperor embraced his Daughter, approved 
> of her Propoſal, and the next Day, when Fortunio 


came to an Audience, ſaid to him, I have one 


„ 
" 
"_ 
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Thing more to inform you of, which is, that if 
« you, or any of your Attendants, will run againſt 
© the Princeſs, I ſwear by all the Elements, that 
© if you or he gain the Race, I will give your Ma- 
© fter all manner of Satisſaction. Fortmnis accepted 
the Challenge, and XMateps appointed the Time to 
be within two Hours, and accordingly ſert to has 
Daughter, to bid her prepare herſelf againſt that 
Time for this Exerciſe, which was what ſhe had 
been uſed to from her Cradle. She appear'd ar the 
Time in a * ber of Orange-Trees, above three 
Miles long, which was ſo carefully rolled and ma- 
that there was nor a Stone as big as a Pea 
to be ſeen. She was dreſs'd in « light Gown of 
Roſe-colour'd Taffery, embroider'd in the Seams 
with Gold and Silver; her Hair, which was ve 

fine, was tied behind her with a Ribbon, and fell 
carcleſly on her Shoulders; her Shoes were made 
like Pumps, without Heels; ſhe had on a Girdle 
of Jewels, to ſhew her Shape, which was delicate : 
In ſhort, ſhe thus appear'd like another Atalanta. 
Soon after Fortunis Fllow'd, attended by Lightfoot 
and his other Domeſticks. The Emperor and the 
whole Court, were preſent, and ſeated along the 
Walk, when the Ambaſſador propoſed Lightſoot to 
have the Honour to run with the Princeſs. He was 
furniſh'd out of the miraculous Trunk, with a fine, 
White, Holland Habit, adorn'd with Flanders Lace, 
Silk Stockings of a Fire-colour, with a White Plume 
of Feathers in his Cap. In this Dreſs he appear'd 
to have 4 good Mien, and the Princeſs made no 


we — ainft him; but before ſhe ſer out, ſhe 
had Liquor 
Strong. 


| brought, to make her more Swift and 
Our Racer demanded the ſame ; GFR 


/ 
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ceſs ſaid, it was roo juſt a Requeſt to be refuſed, | 
and ordered that he might have ſome: But as he 
was not uſed to that Water, which was very firong, 7 

it got into his Head, and he lay down by an O: 
range Tree, and fell faſt aſleep. In the mean Time 
the Signal was gi von, and was repeated threa Times. 
The Princeſs waitcd ſome Time, that Lightfoot might 
awake, and come to himſelf; but thinking it Mat- 
ter of great Conſequence to free her Father from 


his Promiſe, ſhe ſer- out with a charming Grace, 7 


and wonderful ſwifneſs. 
| Fortwnio was at the other End of the Walk, and 
knew nothing of what had h 'd, when he ſaw 
the Princeſs running by herſelf, and within half « 
Mile of the Goal. O ye Powers! cry'd be, ſpeaking 
© to bis Horſe, we are undone, I ſec nothing of Light- 
1 foot.” Sir, ſaid Comrade, let ne- Zar liſten, he 
rr. may inform you whereabouts he is. 
ereupon Fine- Ear laid himſelf down, and tho” be 
was three Miles offs heard him ſnore ; whereupon. 
be told them, he had no Thoughts of coming, for 
that he was in as ſound a Sleep as if he was in his 
Bed.“ Alas! cry Fortunio again, what ſhall we 
© do? * O! ſaid Comrade, let the good Markſman 
let fly an Arrow into the Tip of his Ear, to awake 
* bim.“ At that he took his Bow immediately, and 
hit him ſo nicely, that rhe Arrow went quite through 
his Ear ; the Pain and Anguiſh of which awaken'd 
him, and when he open'd his Eyes, he ſaw the 
Princeſs almoſt at the Goal, and heard t Shou- 
tings and Acclamations of Joy. At firſt he was ſur- 
zed ; but he ſoon recoyer'd what the had loſt by 
eeping; he ſeem'd as if he was carried by the 
Wind, and. in ſhort arrived firſt at the Goal, with 
the Arrow in his Ear; for he had not Time to pull 
it our, The Emperor was ſo much amazed at the 
extraordi Things that had 'd fince the 
Arrival of che Ambaſſador, that he believed the 
Gods intereſted themſelves in his Behalf, and that 
he could no longer defer the Performance 1 
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X tcrwards went to 
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He 'ordet'd the Ambaſſ.dor to come 
to him, and ſaid, © 1 conſent that you take « 
« long wich you as much of your Maſter's Trea- 
« ſures as one Man can carry ; ſor I will never part 


wich any more.” The Ambaſſador made a low 
Z Bow, and thank'd his Majeſty, and delir'd him to 


ve Orders that they might de del.ver'd to him. 
Large worry © to his Treaſirer, and af- 
Palace of Retreat, within 
ſome few Miles of the Ciry. Fortunio and his At- 
tendants went immediately, and demanded Entrancc 
to the Place where ll che Fresſure was » Strong - 
Lack emed himfelf, and by his Aſſiſtance the 
Am or carried of moft of the Furniture that 
was in the Emperor's Palace; as five hundred gi- 
antiek Statues of Gold, Coaches and Chariots, and 
all Manner of Convenience ies: And with theſe Strong - 
back wal ted d nimbly, as if he had not above a 
Pound Weight on his Back. 
When the Miniſters of State ſaw the Palace thus 


gurted, they made all che Haſte imagianble to ac- 


quaint the Emperor; whoſe Amazement was not 
io be expreſſed, when they told him that one Man 
carried all: He cry'd out, he would not allow it; 
and immediately order'd his Guards to mount, and 
rſue thoſe Robbers of his Treaſure, And thoug! 
Forts lo was then above ten Miles off, Fe- Ear told 
him, that be heard a great Body of Horſe comir 
after them with full ſpecd: And the good Markſ- 
man, whoſe Sight was excellent, ſaw them, juſt as 
they themſelves came to a River-fide. Fortunio ſail 
to Tringuet, As we have no Boats, you muſt drink 
up this Water, that we may paſs it.” Which Triz- 
quet readily perform'd ; and Fortwnio was for making 
all, poſbble Haſte to ger away, when his Horſe bid 
bim not be uneaſy, but ler the Enemy approach. 


Soon after, they appear'd on the Banks of the Ri- 


ver, and knowing where the Fiſhermens Boats lay, 
embark'd immediately. When the Boifterer began 
to ſwell his Checks, and with a ſudden Blaſt over- 


let 
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ceſs ſaid, it was roo juſt a Requeſt to be refuſcd, 
and ordered that he might have ſome: But as he 
was not uſed to that Water, which was very firong, 
it got into his Head, and he lay down by an O- 
range-Tree, and fell faſt aſleep In the mean Time 
theSignal was given, and wa: repeated three Times. 
The Prineeſt waitcd ſome Time, that Lightſoos might 
awake, and come to himſelf; but thinking it Mat- 
ter of great * to ſree her E from 
his Promiſe, ſhe ſet out with a charming Grace, 
and wonderful ſwifneſs. | 

' Fortunio was at the other End of the Walk, and. 
knew nothing of what had h d, when he ſaw' 
the Princeſs running by herſelf, and within half « 
Mile of the Goal. O ye Powers! cry'd be, ſpeaking 
© to bis Horſe, we are undone, I ſec nothing of Light- 
1 foot.” Sir, ſaid Comrade, let ne- Zar liſten, he 


b. may inform you whereabouts he is.“ 
hereupon ue. Zar laid 


imſelf down, and tho' be 
was three Miles offs heard him ſnore; whereupon 
he told them, he had no Thoughts of coming, for 
that he was in as ſound a Sleep as if he was in his 
Bed. Alas! cry'd Fortunio again, what ſhall we 
© do?* O! ſaid Comrade, let the good Markſman 
let fly an Arrow into the Tip of his Ear, to awake 
© bim.“ At that he took his Bow immediately, and 
hit him ſo nicely, that rhe Arrow went quite through 
his Ear ; the Pain and Anguiſh of which awaken'd 
him, and when he open'd his Eyes, he ſaw the 
Princeſs almoſt at the Goal, and heard t Shou- 
tings and Acclamations of Foy. At firft he was ſur- 
zed ; but he ſoon recover'd what the had loſt by 
eeping; he ſeem'd as if he was carried by the 
Wand, and. in ſhort arrived firſt at the Goal, with 
the Arrow in his Ear; for he had not Time to pull 
it out. The Emperor was ſo much amazed at the 
extraordi Things that had ha 'd fince the 
Arrival of the Ambaſſador, that he believed the 
Gods intereſted themſelves in his Behalf, and that 
he could no longer defer the Performance * 
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Promiſe. He ordet'd the Ambaſſ.dor to come 
to him, and ſaid, I conſent that you take 4 
long wich you as much of your Maſter's Trex- 
« ſures as one Man can carry; for'l will nexer part 
«with any more.” The Ambaſſa dor made à low 
Bow, and thank'd his Majeſty, and delir'd him to 
ve Orders that my might de del.ver'd to him. 

apa xccordingly ſpoke to his Trea ſurer, and af- 
ards went to his Palace of Retreat, within 

me ſew Miles of rhe Ciry, Premio and his At- 
tepdants went immediately, and demanded Entrancc 
to the Place where all the Fresſure was » Strong - 
Lack preſented himfelf, and by his Aſſiſtance the 
Ambaſſador carried of moſt of the Furniture that 
was in the Emperor's Palace ; as five hundred gi- 
gantick Statue: of Gold, Coaches and Chariots, and 
all Manner of Convenience ies: And with theſe Strong - 
back wal ted ns „ if he had not above a 
Pound Weight on his Back. 

When the Miniſters of State ſaw the Palace thus 
gurted, they made all the Haſte imagianble to ac- 
quaint the Emperor; whoſe Amazement was not 
io be expreſſed, when they told him that one Man 
carried all: He cry'd out, he would not allow it; 
and immediately order'd his Guards to mount, and 

rſne thoſe Robbers of his Treaſure, And though 
Penne was then above ten Miles off, Fe- Ear told 
him, that be heard a great Body of Horſe comir 
after them with full ſpeed: And the good Markſ- 
man, whoſe Sight was excellent, ſaw chem, juſt as 
they themlelyes came to a River-ſide. Fortunio ſail 
to Trinquet, * As we have no Boats, you muſt drink 
up this Water, that we may paſs it.” Which Trin- 
quet readily perform'd ; and Fortunio was for making 
all, poſſible Haſte to ger away, when his }orſe bid 
bim not be uneaſy, but ler the Enemy approach. 
Soon after, they appear'd on the Banks of the Ri- 
ver, and know! ere the Fiſhermens Boats lay, 
embark'd immediately. When the Boifterer began 


to ſwell his Checks, and with a ſudden Blaſt 8 


— 
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ſer the Boats, ſo that not one of that Detachment 
eſcaped. This happy Succeſs puffed them up with 

lon, that every one began to think 
Reco he deſerv d, and were for making 
themſelves Maſters of all che Riches they were car- 


ſo 
of 


rying with them; whereupon, a great Diſpute aroſe 
among t : Lighefoor faid, the had nothi 
if he had not wen the Race. n 


1 had not heard you ſnore, where had we been 
© then?” And who would have awaken'd you, if 
© I had not, added the Markſman ?* * Well, ſaid 
© Strongback, e for your 
* Diſputes ; ſure none dare pretend to lay ſo good a 
4 Claim as myſelf, ſince I carried all, and, without 
* my Aﬀiſtance, you would not have able to 
© have partaken of them.“ Say rather without 
© mine, roi Trinquet, fince you were in « 
© badplight, if I had not drank your Way.” | * Nay, 
© and you were equally in the Danger, ſaid t 
1 ee — Fats Nad my P, 
41 to, i ve held my Peace, 
« but I cannot forbear ſenting to "4 that I 
« open'd.the Scene to all theſe Events; for if I had 
eie Cruſt of Bread, all had been loft." 
Friends, ſaid Fortunio, with an Air of Command, 
% have all done Wonders; but we ought to 
leave it to the King to recompence our ocs ; 
© foe I ſhould be ſorry to be rewarded by any other 
© beſides him. Let us all truſt to his Generoſity, 
© he ſent us to fetch his Riches, and not to rob him 
© of them ; which Thought is ſo ſhameful, that, in 
© my I, it ought to be ſmother'd : For my 
.* own Farr, I will do ſo well by you, that you 
.* ſhall have no Reaſon to repine, ſhould it be poſ- 
ſible for the King to negle& you. 
T The ſeven gifred Men, penetrated with this Re- 
monſtance of their Maſter, threw themſelves at his 
Feet, «nd promiſed that his Will ſhould be theirs. 
After all this, the lovely Fortwnio found himſelf, as he 


F drew nigh to the City, agitated with a * 
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different Troubles ; the that he had done the 
oe decttble Ci es, for . had 


of en nd þ 
by her Florida, put him into a heayy Concern. 


In ſhort, be arrived at the Town, where the Peo- 

, overjoy'd to ſee ſo much Riches and Treaſuse, 
feilen . to the Palace with great Acclamations 
of Joy. The King, who could ſcarcely believe ſuch 
extraordinary News, ran to aequaint the Queen with 
it, who was firft truck on à Heap, but recovering 
berſelf afterwards, ſaid, * The protect — 
« therefore I am nor ſurpri he ſhould ſuc 
in what he? undertakes.” And juſt as ſhe made an 
End of theſe Words, ſhe ſaw him enter the Room. 
He inform'd their Majeſties of what he bad done, 
and added, RR 
Park, no other Place being large enough to 
them : And we muſt cakly believe the — 


dar Friendſhip for fo loving and a 


Sub) 

Knight's Preſence, and the Advantages of 
his good Fortune, open'd aun and dilated thoſe 
Wounds in the Queen's Heart which were hardly 
cloſed up : She thought him more charming than 
ever, and as ſoon as he was at Liberty to with 
Florida, ſhe renew'd her Complaints. * You know, 
© ſaid ſve, what I have done to ruin him, which I 
thought was the only Means to forget bim, yet 
his unparallel'd good Fortune brings him 
Home again: And whatever Reaſons I have to de- 
< ſpiſe a Man fo much inferior to me, and whe has 
* repaid my Sentiments with the blackeſt Ingrati- 
© rude, I cannot forbear loving him, and am reſol- 
ved to marry him privately.” Marry him, Ma- 
* dam! cy'd Florida; it is impoſhble ; certainly my 
* Ears fail me.” No, reply'd the Queen, you know 
my Intention, and muft me in it. I charge 

5 + you 
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yon to Fertunio this Night into my Cloſet; 1 
6. will myſelf declare to kim the loye I have for 
« him.” Ronda in Deſpair to be made the Inſtrument 
of her Mifteſb s Marriage wich her Lover, forgot 
ſhe could ſay to to diſſuade the * 1 4 from 
Seeing bim. She — . that ing would 
be „ſhould it be found out, and perhaps might 
| > "ne t to death, or at leaſt would condemn 
to perpetual Iupriſonment, where ſhe would 
aever bave the Sight of him again: R 
| Bloquence in vain; ſhe ſaw the Qu . 
0 b in a and therefore was Queen Þ 
Price, ber. . She-tound Fortynio in the Gallery — the 
. order the golden Statues he 
ſrom Emperor Matajpa. She went hay 
— — told him her Meſſage from the 
which made him tremble, and cauſed Hades ns 
17 wag peg O Heavens! ſaid ſbe, how much 
8 could not that ringets's Heart 
8 1 know one not half fo d 
dares not explain itielf* The Koight 
would: not engage in a new Declaration ; too much 
pg in d already, but left ber, and as he 
had no to pleaſe the Queen, dreſi d himſelf 
bur indiſferently, that ſhe might not think he fl rove 
% ſet himſelf off; but if be could throw off his 
els and Imbeviderics, he could not do the — 
his natural Charms. The Queen, for her 
dd what ſhe could do to heighten the Luſtre bers 
an extraordinary fine Drefs, and obſerv'd with 
aſure that Fortwnioſeem'd * Ap ces, 


-< ſaid ſbe, —— — — ſo deceitful, that I was 

Willi 222 myſelf concerning what 2 

have ht without doubt of my Conduct, w 
ee + the King to ſend you to the Em 

it ſeem u in ll Appearance as if I de Jos fo 

© crifice you; but depend upon it, good lnight, [ 


* knew What would happen, and had no other 
Views than your immortal N 6 Madam, 


* ſaid be, you are too much above me to need any 
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© Explanation; I enter not into the Motives that 
: ed you; it is enough for me that I obeyd 

. you; noug 
© the King my Sovereign.” Lou ſhew oo much 
« Indifference, added ſbe, for the Declaration I make 
© you of my Sentiments; but tis Time I conyince you 
of my Bounty. Come, Fortwnio, receive my Hand as 
the Pledge of my Faith. 

The poor Knight, quite Thunder-ſtruck, was 
twenty Times going to acquaint the Queen with 
his Sex, and durſt not; but anſwering thoſe To- 
kens of Friendſhip with great Coldne(s, uſed « 


great many Arguments upon the King's A 
when be ſhould ow a Subjelt durit be lo bold as 


to contract, in his Court, ſo important a Marriage 
without his ſent. After the Queca had 
endeavour d, tho' in vain, to remove the Obſtacles 
which he ſcem'd to fear, ſhe all on a ſudden aſſu- 
med the Countenance and Voice of a Fairy, loaded 
him with Menaces and Wrongs, and fought and 
ſcratch'd him ; after that, turning ber Rage upon 
herſelf, ſhe tore off her Hair, claw'd her Face and 
Neck till ſhe was all in Gore blood, rent her Veil 
and Head-dreſs all in Pieces, and then call'd in her 
Guards, ordering them to carry the Wretch, as ſhe 
call'd him, to ſome Dungeon, and in the mean Time 
ran herſelf to the King to demand Juſtice againſt 
that young Monfter : Telling him that he had 
a long Time the Boldneſs to declare his Paſhon, and 
that in Hopes that Abſence and her Severitie might 
have cured bim, ſhe had let no Opportunity flip, as 
he might well obſerve, to have him removed our 
of the Way; but that he was one that nothing could 
change: That he himſelf was a Witneſs to what Ex- 
tremities his Paſſion had brought him; that ſhe 
would have him proſecuted with all Rigour ; and 
that if he refuſed her that Juſtice, ſhe ſhould be 
obliged to ſtand upon her own Guard for the future. 
e Manner in which ſhe ſpoke, amazed the King; 
he * _ be a 1 a moſt violent _ 
per, Wichal a great Power, an 
Vor. II. ; D could 


_ .* 
* 2 N 
* 
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Queen had brought upon him; yet what troubled 
e I 
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could raiſe great Diſtractions in the Kingdom. For- 


#xnio's Boldneſs deſerved an exemplary Puniſhment ; 
what was paſs'd was publickly known to the whole 
World, and it was his Duty to rer his Siſter's 
Afﬀront : But alas! on whom was his Fury to light? 
On a Knight who had expoſed his Life to the grea- 
teſt Dangers, to whom he owed his Quiet and all 
his Treaſures, and ane, beſides, for whom he had a 
icular Value and Love. He would have almoſt 

oft bis own Life to ſave this dear Favourite. He 
repreſented to the Queen the Services he had done 
both him and the State, his Youth, and whatever 
might induce her to forgive him; but ſhe would 
ive no ear to what he ſaid, but demanded his Life. 
e King ſecing he could not poſſibly ayoid his be- 
ing Try's, 7 ted ſudges that he thought to be 
the moſt mild and ſuſceptible of Tenderneſs, who 
might put the moſt fa vourable Conſtruction upon the 


Letter of the Law: But he was miſtaken in his 


Con jectures; the Judges were for eſtabliſhing their 
Reputation at this poor unhappy Knight's Expence ; 
+3 as it was an Affair that would make 4 

Noiſe in the World, rhey arm'd themſelves with rhe 
utmoſt Rigour, and condemned Fortwnio without hear- 
ing him plead for himſelf. His Senrence was to re- 


_ celve three Stabs in the Heart, as the principal 


Part concern'd. 
The King dreaded this Sentence as much as if ir 
was to have been pronounced againſt himſelf; he 


baniſh d all the Judges, but could not ſave his belo- 


ved Fortunio, While the Queen triamph'd in the 
Puniſhment he was to ſuffer. The King made uſe 
of freſh A ents, which only exaſperated her 
the more. To be ſhort, the Day appointed for this 
horrid Execution came : The ihe was brought 
ont of the Priſon where he had been kept from the 
Speech of all Perſons, not knowing the Crime he 
was accuſed of, but imagining that it was ſome 
new Perſecution, which his Indifference for the 


him 
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him the moſt was, he the King ſeconded 
that Princeſs in what ſhe did. In the mean Time 
Florida, inconſolablc for the Condition to which her 
Lover was reduced, took a Reſolution of the urmoſt 
Violence, which was to poiſon both the Queen and 
herſelf, if Fortunio was to ſuffer Death ſo unjuſtly. 
As ſoon as ſhe knew the Sentence, Deſpair poſſeſs'd 
her Soul, and ſhe thought of nothing but the Exe- 
cui ion of her Deſigns ; but it happen d that the Poi- 
ſon was not ſo ſtrong as ſhe intended it: 
Inſomuch, that tho" ſhe had given it the Queen, 
ſhe felt not preſently the Effects of ir, but had the 
lovely Knight brought to the great Space before the 
Palace, that ſhe might have the SatisfaGion of ſeo- 
ang him die. When the Executioners had taken 
him out of the Dungeon where he lay, and brought 
him like « tender Lamb going to the Slaughter; 
the firſt Obje& that his Eyes bebeld when he came 
upon the Scaffold, was the Queen, who thought ſhe 
could not be too nigh, being defirous to have his 
Blood ſpurt on her. But, alas! the poor King ſhut 
himſclf up in his Cloſet, that he might with more 

Freedom bewail the Fate of his dear Favourite. 
But when they had bound Fortwnio, and came to 
open his Breaſt ; how t was the Surprize of 
that numerous Aſſembly, when they ſaw the white 
Breaſts of a lovely Maid, and knew that ſhe was 
an innocent Damſel unjuſtly accuſed ! The Queen 
was in ſo great a Confuſion, that the Poiſon began 
to work, and threw her into ſtrong Convulſions, 
out of which ſhe never recovered but to expreſs 
ber bitter Regret. In the mean Time the People, 
who loved Fertanio, ſet her at Liberty; and the News 
was preſently carried to the King, who had aban- 
don'd himſelf to . At that Inftant 
Joy took Place; he ran to the Palace, and was 
charm'd to ſee the new Metamorphoſis of his dear 
Fortwnio : However, the laſt Sighs and Groans of the 
Queen ſuſpended in ſame Meaſure his Tranſporrs ; 
bur when he came to oo upon her Malice, he 
2 Was 
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was not ſorry. He reſolved to marry this his 
young Heroine, to repay with a Crown his great 
. Obligations to her; and declared his Intentions to 
her, which we may eaſily believe compleated the 
Height of her Deſires, which were not ſo much to be « 
Queen, as to enjoy the Perſon of a Prince for 
whom ſhe had always entertain'd a moſt tender 
Aſfedtion- The Day of celebrating the Marriage 
was fixed ; our young | ight laid afide her Man's 
Habit, and aſſum d that of her own Sex, in which 
the a 'd a thouſand Times more beautiful. She 
conſulted her Herſe what Adventures ſhould hap- 
pen to her for the furure ; but as he could promiſe 
none more agreeable, ſhe in Gratitude ſor the 
great Services he had done her, built him a Stable 
ved with Ebony and Ivory, and inſtead of being 
icter'd with Straw, he lay always on Mats of Sat- 
tin : and for her ſeven Attendants, they were all 
rewarded according to their Services. 

After all this was done, News was t to 
dur young Queen that Comrade was not to be found 
which was no leſs Trouble to the King, who adored 
her, than to herſelf. She made airy for three 
Days, all to no purpoſe ; and on the fourth ſhe aroſe 
with the Morning, and went into the Garden, which 
the croſs'd, and ſo into a thick Wood, and thence 
Into a large Meadow, calling out, Comrade! my 
© dear Comrade ! were art thou? what do you forſake 
© me! I have occaſion for thy Advice.” And as ſhc 
was talking after this Manner, ſhe ſaw all on a ſud- 
den another Sun ariſing in the Weſt, which made 
her ſtand to admire that Prodigy; but her Amazc- 
ment till increaſed to ſee it approach her nigher, 
and eſpecially when ſhe knew her Horſe again co- 
ver'd with Jewels, and prancing before a Chariot 
of Pearls and Topazzes, drawn by four and twenty 
Sheep that were cover'd with Gold Fringe inftead 
of Wool: Their Harneſs was crimſon Sattin, buckled 
on with Emeralds, their Horns were adorn'd with 

Carbuncles, The new Queen knew the Fairy — 
, ro- 


— 


„% „ „% „ „„ «a „ 0 


The Gentleman Citizen. 53 


is Protectreſs in the Chariot, and her Father and two 
tigers, who cry'd out, clapping their Hands, and 
making Profeſhons of Friendſhip, that they were 
come to her Wedding, Their Sifter, for her Parr, 
thought ſhe could have expired with Joy at ſeeing 
them again, ſhe neither knew what ſhe ſaid or. 
did: But at laſt recovering herſelf, ſhe got into the. 
Chariot, and return'd with this Equipage 
to the Palace; where every Thing was prepar d 
for celebrating the moſt magnificent Feaſt that ever 

was made in that Kingdom. Thus the enamour'd. 
King united himſelf to his fair Deliverer, and af- 

forded us this charming Adventure, which has been 
handed down from one Age to another. 
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The Continuation of the Story of the 
New Gentleman-Citizen. 


DOR having liſtned with great Atten- 
tion to the Story of Fortune, and as he was ve- 
ry ſuſceptible of Impreſſions, the Prior obſorving 
that he cry'd heartily, ſaid, * What is the Matter 
* with 1 you ſcem very much concern d. Alas 
* reply'd be, who can be otherwiſe? fure his Heart 
* muſt be harder than the Flints that hurt my Head: 
Who can reſiſt ſo juſt a Cauſe of Aﬀittion ?* Had 
* that young Female Warrior cloſed the Scene 
© with her Death, anſwer'd the Prior, it would have 
* excited my Sorrow, but you grieve unſcaſonably.” 
Indeed, ſaid Dandinardiere, wiping bis Eyes, her 
Marriage makes her too happy for us not ro ſhare- 
in her Joy; therefore let us be merry, for I have 
* ſome reaſon to be fo, ſince the generous Preſent 
* you have made me of this admirable Story: The 
* Obligation is ſo great, 2 I ſhall always be ready 
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" to ſacrifice my Life for yon. O, you are to 
© full of Acknowledgment, anſwer'd the Prior, 1 de- 
© fire no greater Recompence, than the Pleaſure 
© of ſceing you ſhine among the moſt Ingenious In- 
© yentors of Stories, like the Sun at Noon-Day : 
« ] will go and tell the charming Virginia and 
* AMarthenida how much you excel them in this kind 
© of Writing; and that if they will come and ſee 
* you in your Chamber, in the Afternoon, you 
« gill conyince them thereof.“ Oh! you raviſh 
© me, ſaid be, claſping bim in his Arms, I am per- 
© ſuaded thar this Work will immortalize me; I can- 
© not but think of the ſecret Rage of thoſe two Fair- 
ones, when they come to know that I have a 
© thouſand Times more Wit than themſelves.” They 
* muſt bear it with Patience, added the Prior; but 
Adieu, I have read enough to get me a Stomach 
« to my Breakfaſt.” * And I have heard ſo much, 
© reply'd the Cit, that my Head ſtands in need of a lit- 
a tle Repoſe. 
The —＋ went and told the two young Ladies, 
that Dandinardiere had finiſh'd an excellent Work, 
and invited them to come and hear it. © Indeed, 
* ſaid Marthonida, he has ſo much Wit in his Face, 
that at firſt Sight one may be aſſur'd he is capable 
© of doing whatever he pleaſes.” * "Tis « ous and 
* firgular Happineſs, Virginia, for a like 
* him, who has aded ſo long in Blood and Slaughter, 
* who has been in the greateſt Batrels, fought in his 
Time in Europe, to | pany as much Delicacy as 
* the learned and ſtudious Gentlemen, that hardly 
ever ſtir out of their Cloſets.” The Prier had 
much ado to forbear laughing, to hear that they 
took Dandinardiere for a Soldier, and one who was 
both ſear'd and admir'd in the Army, and would 
not by any Means undeceive them, being very deſi- 
rous to conclude a Match between him and one of 
thoſe young Girls. When he left them, away be 
hurried to the Viſcount de Birginville, to tell him, 
- that before Night, Madam de St Themas, and — 
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Cit would be at drawing about the Story 
of Fortunio, * Is it poſſible, cry'd the Viſcount, that 
* you ſhould go to ſet them at Variance, juſt at the 
© very Time we are thinking ſeriouſly of uniting 
them for erer. © I own I am in the Wrong, ſaid 
© the Prior, but I thought it would be f pleaſant, 
© to hear them on both Sides afirm that they 
© compoſed that Work, quarrel about it, and pro- 
© duce their Witneſſes, that I was not Maſter e- 
* nough oyer myſelf ro forbear.” I believe, - 
* phy'd the other, it would create ſuch an Averſion. 
« inſtead of Tenderneſs, that thay would bear it 
© with them to their Graves. ! ſaid the Prior 
* what ſhall we do? he has the Story under his Pil- 
© low, and one may as well take away his Life as 
© it.” * I have thought on a Way how to get it, 
* reply'd the Viſcount ; and that is, for you to keep 
© him in Diſcourſe while I teal it.” * That is the 
© way to make him bang himſelf, ch db Prior; for 
© he builds on nothing more than the Pleaſure of 
© perſuading his Miſtreſs he has Wit: What a Vexa- 
© tion will he be in, to have invited ſo much Com- 
oy 9 hor. 3 and to find nothing to ſay to 
c The only Remedy then that I know of, 
© anſwer'd the Viſcount, is for me to ſend Home to 
© my Wife for one which an Acquaintance ſent 
© her; for in ſhort, he has nut lent fo great Atten- 
© tion to the Subject, but he may be deceiv d, fince 
© jt treats of = © I give — 1 ſaid the 
Prior, ided you manage trer right, o- 
C n are a dead Man.“ Hereupon the 
Viſcount ſent away his Servant, who, as it was no 
great Way off, return'd ſoon enough for his Maſter to 
make the projected Exchange. 

The Prior, full of Impatience, ran into the young 
Ladies Chamber, and ſaid to them, * I always 
took Mr.delaDandinardiereto be as brave as Alexander 
© and Ceſar, bur did not know that he was an uni- 
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© verſal Wit before: He has juſt now finiſh'd « 
. that have any 
& 
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* Genius that Way: And if he makes ſo good a Be- 
« ginning, no body knows what be may arrive to.” 
And while he ſaid theſe Words, he roll'd his Eyes, 
and made a thouſand Grimaces. Virginia and Mar- 
tbonida obſcry'd a ftri& Silence, which was owing 
to their Aſtoniſhment at the News; and the Prior 
reſuming the Diſcourſe, ſaid, Yes, twenty Times to- 
gether, in anſwer to their Thoughts; Yes, he will 
excel yet more and more; yes, yes, he is a Prodi 
and Miracle of Nature. Virginia was fo taken wit 
what the Prior ſaid, that ſhe ery'd out. Ah! Sir, 
« you praiſe ſo well, that I look upon you to be the 
* greateſt Panegyriſt of all Men: I would ſay fome- 
* thing myſelf of Mr. Dandinardiere.” But Sifter, 
« ſaid Marthonida, interrupting ber, let us rather have 
* the Pleaſure of hearing this admirable Work as 
< ſoon as poſſi ble. Ar that the Prior told them, he 
would go in their Names, and make that Requeſt, 
and ſo took his Leave. As ſoon as he was gone, they 
leaſed themſelves with talking of the SatisfaQtion 
he ſhould have, but forgot not to dreſs themſelyes 
better than ordinary: To this End they each put 
on a riding Habit they had newly made up of green 
Mohair, 4 Hat of black Velvet, which, through 
Uſe was rurn'd of a ruſſet Colour, fer full of Pea- 
cocks Feathers, with Searſs of old tinſel Lace, 
which hung down from their Shoulders like Ban- 
deliers; at the End of which they had ty'd a 
Horn, though they could not blow it: And, in 
ſhort, made a great Shew of Magnificence in a 
Country Village. 
I know not what fantaftical Planet ruled that 
Day, in reſpe& of the Dreſs of theſe Heroines and 
our Hero; who, in the Hopes of ſeeing them, was 
conſulting with himſelf what would ſer him off the 
beſt he could: Por to a before them with his 
Head bound up, he could not bear the Thoughts of 
it; and to pull off his Bandages, was ten Times 
worſe. At laſt he reſolved to wrap his Waiſtcoar, 
which was yellow, about his Head ; and according- 
| | Iy, 
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iy made thereof a kind of Turban, with the Sleeves - 
hanging down on each Side. To this he added a- 
Gorget of Steel half eaten up wich Ruſt, 4 Pair of 
Gauntlets drawn on his Hands, and an Heap ot 
Cuſhions to him. To ſee him in this ridi- 
culous Dreſs, a muſt be more auſtere than the- 
teſt Cynick to forbear laughing, But all this 
bad the contrary Effed on Virginia and Marthonida,, 
fince it made them admire him the more. As ſoon 
as Dinner was over, and the Cloth taken away, the 
Prior engag'd Madam de St. Thomas to go to ſee the 
Hluftrious wounded Cir, who. had promis'd them 
the reading of a Story. The Th ts of hearing, 
a Work of Wit, flatter'd her ſo agreeably, that ſhe 
roſe up preſently, and with « grave and ſolemn Air 
went into the dying Man's Chamber, follow'd by 
ber two Daughters, partly dreſ d like Amazons, 
and partly like Country Girls; yet notwithſtanding 
this Fantaſticalseſß, the Gentlemen were ſo well 
Bred, as to give them their Hands. Dandivardiere 
was ſo tranſported with Joy to ſee them, that he: 
knew not what to do, and was twenty Times going. 
to jump out of his Bed to make ſome Bows and' 
Scrapes,as an Acknowledgement of the Fa vour they 
did him. After every body was ſeated, be ſaid to- 
them in « formal Speech, I beg Pardon, Ladies, 
* for preſuming to invite you hither, ſince you per- 
bogs may expect to hear the Song of a Nightin- 
* gale; and I can aſſure you, you will find it but 
© a Screech-Owl's.” * We are under no Apprehen- 
0 _ of being Screech-owl'd, roply'd Madan de 7 
© Thomas, who pretended to 4 great and Variety 
* Words, fince we know you to have too t a 
Share of the Nightingale Warblings.' I have as 
great an Inclination to commend you as my Mo- 
* ther, ſaid Virginia, and can do it perhaps in Terms 
* no leſs harſh to the Ears? But the great Deſire 


*-I have to hear your Story, impoſes a Silence on 
me.“ + Ah! Madam, fi, Dandicardire you — 
4 2 
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« if I don't take Care, undo me with Praiſes, which 
* proceeding from thoſe ruby Lips, almoſt ſtifle me. 
6 t hear them e N A nt 
© ſo ſhining as yours, is always expos'd to rude Aſ- 
© faults.” * Charming Ladies, cry'd be, you heap 
© ſo many Favours upon me, that my Silence is the 
© only Means left me of Acknowledgment : How- 
ver, Monſieur the Prior de Richecowr ſhall read 
* my Work, which I 8 in what you may 
© call poſt-haſts; which makes me curſedly aſhamed.” Þ 
© 1 have, ſaid Madam de St. Thomas, interrupting bim, 
deen admiring for above this Hour, the noble and 
© caſy Expreſſions you make uſe of, and muſt own, 
© that you Courtiers have ſomething in you that 
© ſu the reſt of Mankind.* * O Madam, e- 
* h Dandinardiere, there are ſome Courts —— 
© but that I was brought up in, is ſo nice and deli- 
© cate, that they will not there allow of the 

© leaſt Obſcenity : All Barbarians are there ba- 
© niſh'd; no Man but a Puriſt can live there.“ The 
Mõother and the two Daughters could have heard the 

fick Man a whole Day, without ever interrupting him, 
ſo much were they taken with the great Words he | 

uſed; when all on a ſudden, they were diſturbed by a 
| Noiſe made in the Yard, and upon looki 
out of the Window, ſaw Alain with a Cart an 
three Aﬀes loaded with his Maſter's Srudy, and he 
fighting with the Charter, whom he accuſed of ſtea l- 
ing a Muſick-Book ; which Piece of Injuftice of the 
Major-Domo's had ſo enraged the Country Fellow, 
that to Fiſty-Cuffs they went, and Alain got well 
lugg'd by the Hair and Ears, and threſh'd for his 

ains. 

Dandinardiere at this News jumps out of Bed, 
wrapt in one of the Sheets, and in that 18 e 
ran to the Window, overjoy'd to ſee his ante 
Alain a Man of ſo much Proweſs; but reflecting 
preſently on the Irregularity of his Diſhabille, ho 
addreſs'd himſelf to the Ladies to make an Excuſe : 
« Ion, ſaid be, my Courage is ſo troubleſome to 
me, 
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me, and overpowers me ſo much, that I cannot 
hear the leaſt Noiſe of ag ing without being 
moved: I ha ve foughta bu imes, purely out 
of the Pleaſure I take in hearing the Swords 
claſh.” Thus be kept talking, with the Sheet 
half on and half off, his Turban awry, and on his 
bare Feet; for being ſeen in which Poſture, he was 
re Pain: When Madam de St. Thomas de- 
fired him to get into Bed again, and ſent to part 
Alain, who had already began to think of an ho- 
nourable Retreat, having receiv'd fix Blows for e- 
very one he gave, and who indeed loved his owa 
Skin better than all his Mafter's Books; Keep the 
© Book, ſaid be to bis „, and let me alone.” 
No, reply'd the other, you have robb'd me of my 
Honour; reſtore it me, or you are a dead Man.“ 
as he had ſpoke theſe Words, the Succours 
adam de St Thomas ſent, came and deliver'd Alain 
out of the engraged Carter's Hands. But the Diſpute 
with more Heat when he was to be 
paid ; for Alain was for abating him 'Tenpence, as 
a Recompence for his bloody Noſe and ſwell'd Eyes. 
However, at laſt all was pacify'd, and the Cart and 
Aſſes went away, and the Books were left ſpread 
upon the Graſs; where they were moſt terribly 
Wet, by « ſudden Shower that fell, before they 
could be got into the Houſe. Dandinardiere's Vexa- 
tion made all thoſe who knew how ignorant he 
Was, laugh heartily. Alas! ſaid be, my Greek Books, 
* thoſe dear Delights, when alone : Alas! my He- 
* brew Books, which I have n to tranſlate 
* with ſo much Pains. Alas! my Latin Poets and 
* my Algebras. Alas! had you periſh'd in the Sea, 
* orinthe Midft of a Town on Fire, or by Lightning, 
* I ould not have been ſo much conrern'd ; but 
* to be deſtroy'd by an ugly Shower of Rain in 
* the Midſt of a Yard, makes me inconſolable.” 
Virginia touch'd with the juſt Grief of the learned 
Dandinardiere, conjur'd him to forbear making 
thoſe ſad Complaints, unleſs be ſought her Death; 


* 
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promiling withal, chat all che Family ſhould be 
employ'd to dry them, and flattering him tha 
there would be enough to entertain him y- 
Mavrthorida added freſi Arguments to thoſe of her 
Siſter ;, ſo that he thought he ſhould” be very much 
in the wrong, if. he was not comforted; fince the 
moſt amiable Perſons in the World concern'd them- 
Tlyes herein. Then the Prior demanding Audience 
2 the Company, began to read the following 

y. | 


Tube Story of the Pidgeon and the Dove. 


T HERE was formerly a King and Queen, who 
lived in that ſtrict Union and Love, that they 
were an Example to all the Families in thgir own 
Kingdom, which was the Kingdom of Deſarts ; where 
the Subjetts lived together in that Harmony, that they 
were the Sur prize of their Neighbours. The Queen 
had had ſeveral Children, but could rear up bar one; 
which was a Daughter of ſuch incomparable Beuuty, 
hat if any Thing could comfort her for theLoG of her 
other Children, it was the Charms that appear'd in 
this.. The King and Queen educated her as their 
only Hope. Bur the Felicity of this ſmall Family. 
laſted not long: The King being one Day a hunt- 


5 
Fire and Noiſe of a Gun, that he ran awa 
the King, and fell with eon a t 
ice, where 7. 


ews reduce Jus utmoſt Extremity ; 
ſhe was too ſenſible tief to moderate or re 
it, and thought of ing but ſettling ber Affairs, 
that ſhe might die rich ſome ſort of Quiet; and 
bariogfe, Friend, F r 
is 29 
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iry, becauſe of her Authority over all Kingdoms, 
her ae? >, 3 adi oa theft 
dyi Rand: defiring her to eome, migbe 
expire io her Arms, and te make Haſte if ſhe would 
find her alive, . of Conſe- 
to her. 


went ſwifter than the Sun, 

who waited for her wich the utmoſt Im : 
Firſt, ſhe acquainted her with ſeveral T rela- 
ring to the Government of the Kingdom, 
her to accept of ir, and withal to care of the 
little Princeſs Conflantia. And then ſaid, If any 
* Thing can make me eaſy, in leaving an Orphan of 
© o tender an Age behind me, tis the Hope you 
* give me of the ſame Marks of Friendſhip towards 
= 1 75 ha ve always ſhown me; that ſhe 


© wil in you a Mother, that can make her 

* happi&, and render her more perfe&; and that 

* you will make choice of an H ſo amiable, 

© thar ſhe may never loye any other.” * Great 
all that can be 


* Queen, ſaid the Fai 

8 Jad r, and | Ain forger nothing to ſerve.. 
your Daughter; but I have caſt her N „ and 
it ſeems Fate is angry with Nature for having 
* exhauſted all her Treaſures in her Birth, and 


* on that account is reſolved to make her — 


© And your Majeſty muſt know, that it ſometimes 


« 


es ſome Sentences that are not to be 


© avoided." However, 
© her Misfortunes, and n 


© them; by A 
* Evils.* 11 


Conflantia with all 
died in Tra 


plain! that the 
Us Princeſs 
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was thresten d with tho fatal Love of « 
lant, whoſe Dowminiens. lay nigh to the Ki 6 
of Deſarnr; therefore ſhe he che beſt way 
i A cbagg- Frei to « Part the 

of from that Giant, where they might 
be in no likelihood of his diturbing their Repoſe. 
herenpon, as ſoon as ſhe had made Choice of 
e Miniſters ſhe durſt conſide in, to govern in her 


, Where ſhe 
might live from Ambitionand Trouble; it being 

epreſentation of the Valley of Temps, where 
CE tom Building. The Fairy Lnowing, that if 

own ; Fairy knowi t 

the Princeſs ieed $o- fxzoon Years of Ap, with- 
ſeeing the Giant, that ſhe might return in Tri- 
umph back to--her own Dominions, took all the 
| er her from the Eyes of all 
the World ; and that ſhe might not appear fo beauti- 
„dreſſed her like a „ with her Coifz, 


Cds eg 


the Fairy's Care, Conflaytia was ey 
| thned-a) the chief Work of the Gods, and the 
x Raviſher of all Hearts. Befides her Beauty was not 


of Wit and Senſe, 1h 
; well ; la it ogg bes | 
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© are the moſt refraftory 
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Admiration of the for her Docility and Ape- 
ſs of rocket. apy her Preſence, — 
Vime, was abſolutely neceſſary in the Ki of 
Deſarts, ſince the Minifters ſhe had inted ated 
not according to their Inftruftions, was obliged 
to leave Conftantia, enjoining her not to ſtir out till 


ſhe 
The Princeſs had a Favourite Ram, that ſhe had 


bred up from a Lamb, and which ſhe called Ruſon, 
with which ſhe uſed to divert herſelf, 4 


n up with Garlands of Flowers, and Bunches 


of Ribbons. It knew her Voice, and would do 
whatever ſhe bid it, and uſed to skip about her 
Chamber, and play with her four Hours . 
Wherever ſhe went, it would go along her 
would eat nought but what ſhe gave it, and would, 
ſooner periſh with Thirſt than drink out of any 
Thing but the Palms of her Hands; it would ſhut a 
Door, beat Time when the Princeſs ſung, and bleat 
by way of Cadence: In ſhort, Raſen was amiable, 
and was loved by Conftantia, who was continua 


this, Raſen was more taken with an Ewe of 
the Flock dan hh Princeſs, and a 'E 


—.— 
was more in Raſen Eyes than che Queen Love. 
Conflantis often *. 5 him with his Wantone 
: Little Libercine, ſaid be, cannot you ſtay 
* with me? Hou art ſo dear to me, that for thee a- 
© lone 1 my whole Flock, and yet thou wily 
* not forſake that ſcabby Ewe to pleaſe me.” After 
that, ſhe tied him to the Wall with a Chain of 
Flowers, whereat he ſeemed en yexed, and 

ing till he e it.” * Alas, 


k pn and tear! 
6 2 Conffantis in a Paſſon, the Fairy has often 
* rold me, that Men are as wilful as thee, that they 
* cannot endare the leaſt Confinement, and that they 
Creatures under the Hea- 
s yens; therefore fince thou wilt be like them, 
* naughty Raſen, go to thy naſty Ewe, and if the 
® Wolf catch thee, IT WET bo © Hung 
- Cams 
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the ſovereign Fai 


" anſwer to his Gallantries, 
© thou haſt the leat Wit Jever met with, theres 


* Prins, ſince it will not be perhaps in my Power to 
- ſave thee. 
on whom Conflentia's Advice 


The amorous 
Ewe, nigh. the little Houſe where the Princeſs was 


ſer working all alone, ſhe heard him Bleat out ſo 


loud and pitifully, that ſhe ne longer dif; bur 
ſome. ill Accident had befel him; and being very 
much concerned for him, ran to the Door, from 
whence ſhe ſaw ber poor Ruſon carried away by a 
Wolf: And not thinking of the Charge the Fairy 
had given her, ran after, crying out, A Wolf, a 
Wolf; and ftill purſued him, ſometimes throw! 
her Crook, and ſometimes Stones at him, but « 
could not make him quit his Prey; when, alas 


feng by a Weod, there came out à terrible 
iant. 


The Princeſs, at the Sight of this frightful 

Coloſſus, lifted up her Eyes to Heaven to beg 
„and almoſt wiſh'd the Earth would open 

and ſwallow her, but all in vain; ſhe deſerved 
to be puniſh'd for not believing and obſerving what 
told her. The Giant ſpread 

wide his Arms to hinds r her paſſing by; tho” 
he was. both ſavage and furious, neyertheleſs he 
wes ſenſible of her Charms. * What Goddeſs art 
thou ? ſaid be, in a Voice as loud as Wunder: Think not 


| $49 Jeceive me, for chou art not mortal ; therefore 


2 


| 


tell me thy Name, or whether thou be the Wife 
© or Daughter of I have along Time ſought 
© after a Goddefs to marry her, and now happily 
© met with one. At theſe Words the Princeſs re- 
main'd mute, and he « > af ſhe returned no 

id, For à Divinity 


+ fore I ſhall put thee in by ods And without any 
more ado open d a great Sack and put her in. 
The firſt Thing ſhe y'd was the Wolf and the 

Ram, yt; 2 _ 2 as 825 was hunt- 
ng. : ſaid the Princeſs tot „ kiſſing it, 

. mul Us with me, my dear Roſen bury rears 
IS 2 ; * 


o 


one Day with. his dear 
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* but « ſmall Comfort; would it not have been 
much better for us to have ſtaid at Home This 
melancholy Reflection made her cry moſt birter- 
ly ; ſhe Geh'd and ſobb'd, Rxſon bleated, and the 
Wolf howl'd, which awaken'd « Dog, « Cock, a 
Parrot, and a Cat, that were laſt aſleep, and they 
all together made ſuch a Noiſe, that the Giant tired 
therewith, thought once to kill them: But at laft 
contented himſelf with only tying them up in the 
Sack, and hanging it upen a while he went 
to fight a Duel with another Giant. 

The Princeſs never diſputed but that ſhe was a 
great Way from Home, tho' ſhe had not been long 
in the Sack, ſor the Giant's moderate Rate of walk- 
ing was faſter than the ſwiſteſt Horſe could gallop ; 
however ſhe took out her Seiſſars, and ripp'd up, t 
Sack, and let out her RNuſen, the Cock, the Cat, 
and Parrot; and after them got out herſelf, leaving 
the Wolf behind. The Knight was very dark, 

the Princeſs a Stranger to the Place where ſhe 
wal and knew not which Way to go, being in the 
Midſt of a large Foreſt, and not a Star appear'd 
in the Heavens that might afford her the | ight, 
and ſhe always in fear of meeting the Giant; not- 
withſtanding all this, ſhe went forwards, and had fell 
a thouſand Times, but that the Animals ſhe had ſet at 
Liberty, out of Gratitude ſtay'd with her, and were 
very ſerviceable to her in her Journey. The Cat's 
glaring Eyes ſerved for a Flambeau ; the Dog as 4 
tinel, to give notice by his Barking ; the Cock 

by his __y to frighten the Lions ; and the Par- 
rot, by his Talking, ſecured her againſt Thieves, by 
making them believe there were twenty People; 
and the Ram by going juſt before, pick'd out her 
Way, that ſhe might not Stumble. —— kept 
walking, on at a Venture, recommending herſelf 
to the Protection of her good Friend the Fairy, tho” 
at the ſame Time the reproach'd herſelf for not 
having followed her Orders. Sometimes ſhe fear- 
ed ſhe was forſaken, and wiſh'd that her good 
Forrune- 
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* bo —— Conduſt her = the _ _— 
e brought u ivately; but as 
ſhe was entirely i _— as Way, the durſt 
not flatter el nr Ha regen pe ah 
At Day-break ſhe found herſelf by the Side of a 
River, that water'd a moſt agrecable Meadow, and 
looking about, ſaw neither Dog, Cat, Cock, or 
Parrot, but only Reſon, that kept ber Company: 
© Alas! ſaid ſbe, where am 1? I am a perfe& Stran- 
© ger to this ſwees Abode; what will become of 
* me? Who will take care of me? How much 
* -haſt thou coſt me, my dear Favourite? ſaid ſbe to 
© Ruſon: Had I not run afier thee, I had been ſtill 
wich the Sovereign Fairy, and had been in no fear 
Jof the Giant, or any unlucky Adventure.” Ruſou 
trembling, ſeem'd to acknowledge his Fault; and 
in ſhort, the Princeſs fatigued and weary, left off 
chiding, and ſat herſelf down on the Banks, where 
the Shade of ſome Trees ſecuring her from the 
Heat of the Sun, invited her to lie down to take 
4 ſhore Sleep, while Awſor, who ſerved for ber 
Guard, walked around her. She had not been long 
in a ſound , before Ruſor bleated ſo loud, that 
he awaken'd + but then how great was her 
Aſtoniſhment, to obſerve at twenty Paces off a 
n Buſhes ; the Beauty of his 
. a = . Air, and — 
iſicence Dre 
Princeſs, that ſhe ſtarted u alt = Gyr > rom 
a Reſolution to be gone: what ſecret Charm 
. detain'd her, I know not. She look d upon the 
Stranger with as much Concern, as if he had been 
the Giant ; but her Apprehenfions from 
different Cauſes : Their Looks and Actions diſco- 
yer'd 'too well the Sentiments they entertain'd of 
each other, and might have remain'd 
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herdefs, you are ſafe here; would to Heaven all 
© chat ſee you were ſo too." Sir, ſaid foe, lama 
* whoſe only employ is being a Shep- 


6 therefore I implore your Prote ion, pro- 
© cure me but a Flock, none ſhall excced me in 
* Care.” * Happy muſt the Sheep be, ſaid be, that 
you lead! But in ſhort, lovely Shepherdeſs, if 
you defire ir, IIl ſpeak to the Queen my Mother, 
© and ſhall take a Pleaſure from this Day to offer 
© you my Services.” Alas! Sir, veply'd Conſtantia, 
* 1 ask pardon for the Liberty I have taken; I 
3 have been fo bold, had I known your 
an * 8 

The Prince heard her with the utmoſt Aſtoniſh- 
ment, to find her Wit and Politcneſs anſwerable to 
the Excellence of her Beauty, all which was no 
ways agreeable with the Plainneſs of her Dreſs ; 
thereupon endeavour'd to diſſuade her from 
being a She s * Conſider, ſaid be, you will 
© be in Woods and Fields to many Dangers, 
q mr 5 have no other Company but Jour 
© harmleſs Sheep; beſides, the Delicacics I have 
© obſerved in you will not admit of that Solitude 
* you ſcem to deſire. Who can be fo D 
* to think, that when the Fame of your Charms is 
* ſpread abroad, you can avoid thouſands of impor- 
* tunate Lovers? I myſelf, Adorable Shepherdeſs, will 
© quir the Court to w you; and why may not 
others do the like? . Forbear, Sir, ſaid ſbe, to 
* flatter me with Praiſes, of which I am no wow 
* deſi I vas born in « and have 
* ways led a Country Life, and hope you will 
© mit me to look after the Queen's Flock, if ſhe 
* youchſafe me that Charge, in all Tranquillity : 
But yet I have one Favour more to requeſt, 
* that is, that I may be put under ſome more ex- 

perienced Shepherdeſs, whom I ſhall endeavour 
© never to diſpleaſe. The Prince could not return 
any Anſwer to theſe Words, becauſe his Attendants 


appear d on 4 Hill at ſome ſmall Diſtance, bus 
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to her in great Haſte, I muſt leave you, charming 
© Fair ; I cannot bear the Thoughts that ſo many 
© ſhould partake of the Happineſs of ſecing you: 
© Go to the End of this Meadow, there is a Houſe 
© where you will be entertain'd, if you tell them 
© 1 ſent you.” Hereupon Conflantia, who was loth 
to be expoſed to ſo much Company, ran to the 
Place where Conflantio (which was the Prince's 
Name) directed her, follow'd all the while by that 
Prince's Eyes, Who fetch'd many tender Sigh's; 
then remounting his Horſe, he made towards his 
Company, and with them return'd to Court, with- 
out purſuing their Sport any longer. 

When he came to ſee the 2 — he found her 
very much enraged againſt an old Shepherdeſs, who 
had given up a very bad Account of her Lambs; 
whereupon ſhe had order'd her never to ſee her 
more. Conftantis, ſa vour d with this Opportunity, 
told her he had met with a young Damſel that 
ſeem'd careful, and who was very deſirous to ſerve 
her. The Queen approved of what her Son told her, 
and accepted of the Shepherdeſs without ſeeing 
her, bidding the Prince give Orders for her to be 
conducted to thoſe Paftures that belonged to the 
Crown. He was overjoy'd that ſhe was diſpenſed 
with from coming to Court; for the Violence of his 
Paſſion had created a Jealouſy of being riyal'd, tho* 
there were none that could diſpute with him either 
in Rank or Merit; but indeed he was not ſo ap- 
* of the great Lords, as of more inferior, 

rſons, believing ſhe might have more Inclination 
for a plain Shepherd, than for « Prince ſo nigh to 
the Throne. Hard it is to relate the many Reflec - 
tions with which this was follow'd, how he re- 
proach'd his Heart, that had never loved before, 
nor thought any Perſon worthy of it, for ſubmit- 
ting to a young Damſel of an obſcure Birth; and 
fince that he could not own his Paſſion without a. 
Bluſh, be reſolved to combat it, and perſuaded him- 
ſelf that Abſence was the only Remedy, . 
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ly in a new- born Love. He avoided the $i of 
his Shepherdeſs as much as poſſible, and followed 


his Diverſion of ing and other $ - and 
whenever he — a turn d Ul. Head 4 
way, as if were ſo many Vipers, inſomuch 
that in a little Time he was inſenſible of the Wound 
he had received : When one Day, it being the hot- 
teſt of the Dog-Days, fatigued with ſevere Hunting, 
and being alone by the River's Side, he retired un- 
der ſome Willows and Okfters, that by the uniti 
of their Branches form'd a pleaſant Shade, whic 
invited him to Sleep; when all on à ſudden he was 
awaken'd by an heavenly Voice, and agreeably ſur- 
prized to hear theſe Words : ; 


„ alas! bave I then c 
7 live «ll free from Love, 
Since it is the God's Decree, 

That be will me perjur'd prove, 


How from ſuch a killing Wound 
Shall I free each tender Part, 
Since Conftantio is become 


Maſter of my eaſy Heart. 


Totber Day I ſaw bim walk 
To this ſolitary Glade, 
Wearied with the plrafing Toil, 
That invites Men to its Shade. 


Nothing ſo charming had 1 ſeen 
To rob me of my Ref: 

"Twas then Love drew bis Bow, 
And aim d it at my Breaft. 


The Dart pierced in too deep, 

— —.— it made; 

N aſſion burns to 4 Flame, 
No Care is ts be bad. | 
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_ His Curioſity, at the hearing of his Name men- 


the fine Si , he roſe up, and went to a little 
Eminence, ſurrounded with Trees to look about, 
he was no ſooner at the Top, but perceiv'd the fair 
Conflantia at the Foot thereof, ſitting by the Side of 
a the precipitant Fall whereot ſeem'd, by 
the le Noiſe it made, to agree with her 
Voice. Her faithful Sheep lay on the Graſs by her 
Side, while ſhe frequently patted him with her 
Crook, and he, in acknowl t, looking her 
fin the Face, kifſed her Hand. Alas ! ſaid the Prince 
© to himſelf, how happy wouldſt thou be, if thou 
© knewſt but the Value of thoſe Careſſes? This Shep- 
© herdeſs is now more beautiful than the firſt Time 
© I ſaw her! O Love! what is it thou requireſt of 
© me! Ought I to love, cr am I rather able to re- 
« fiſt? I have carefully ayoided her, being too ſen- 
4 fible of the Danger of ſeeing her; witneſs, ye 
© Gods ! the Impreſſions thoſe firſt Moments made 
© on me. My Reaſon I employ'd to my Aſſiſtance; 
© I flew from the Object; but, alas! have 
© found it in: And too ſure, the Conflentio ſhe 
© ſpake of, 1s ſome happy Shepherd.” 

While he was arguing with himſelf after this 
Manner, the Shepherde up her 


aroſe to 
Flock, to drive them to another Part of the Mead, 
where ſhe had left her Companions. The Prince, 
fearing to loſe this Opportunity of ſpeaking to her, 
made all imaginable Haſte to get to her: Charm- 
© ing Shepherdeſs, ſaid be, give me Leave to ask you, 
if the ſmall Service I did you is any ways pleaſing 
© to you ?” Canflantia, at the Sight of the Prince, 
bluſh'd, and her CompleQion was animated with 
the moſt lively Colours: Sir, reply'd ſbe, I ſhould 
© haye taken care to have return'd you my 
© humble Acknowledgments, if they had been con- 
© yenient frem ſo a Girl as me to ſo great a 
© Prince ; but if I have been failing therein, Hea- 
ven can Witneſs 1 am not ungrate ful, but pray 

| the 


tion d, prevailing over the Pleaſure of liſtening to 
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" the Gods to crown your Days with Happineſs.” 
L 94 — reply'd be, if you are ſo much touch d 

with my good Intentions as you lay, it is caſy 
: for you 10 new it. * Alas ! Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſomowbat 

confuſed, what can 1 do for you * You may tell 
* me, added be, whom you meant by thoſe Words 
* you, ſung?” * As are none ol my making, 
* anſoer'd ſbe, it is not in my Power to ſatisfy you 
* therein.” While ſhe was « ip perceived 
that ſhe bluſh d, and was ewhbat cmbaraſG'd, 
and thereupon ſaid, * Why Cenftantia, do you con- 
* ccal your Thoughts, fince your Countenance bo- 
* trays too much the Secrets of your Heart? You 
are in love.” Here he left off, to obſer ve her with 
more Attention. To which ſhe reply d, Sir, what- 
« ever Things may concern me, cannot be worth a 
6 t Prince's being inform'd of; beſides, I am 
* ſo much uſed to ce with my Sheep, that I 
* muſt beg your Pardon, if I anſwer not your Que- 
s ſtions. d then went away ſuddenly. 

As Jealouſy often Times helps to renew the Flames 
of Love, the Prince's from that Moment took ſuch 
Force as never to be extinguiſh'd ; he diſcover'd a 
thouſands new Charms in her Perſon, which he ne- 
ver had obſerved before; her Manner of leaving 
him, tonfirmed his Suſpicion of her being in love 
with ſome Shepherd: A profound Melancholy hung 
over his Soul, he durſt not follow her, tho' defirous 
of more Diſcourſe with her ; bur laid himſelf down 
on the ſame Place ſhe roſe from, and after recol- 
lecting the Words ſhe had ſung, writ them down 
in his Pocket-Book, and examin'd them with great 
Attention. "Tis but lately, ſaid be to bimſelf, that 
* ſhe has ſcen this Confantis, with whom the is 
© ſo much enamour'd;; how came I ro bear the ſame. 
© Name, and not alſo to enjoy the ſame good For- 

ture! Alas! how coldly he look'd at me ? She 

© ſhew'd more Indifference than when firſt I ſaw 
© her; her Care has been to find out a Pre- 
* text'to- get away from me. Wich theſe torment- 
* ing 
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ing Thoughts he rack d his aflited Soul, unable 
to comprehend that a ſimple Shepherdeſs ſhould | 


not have the leaft Inclination to a great Prince. 
When he return'd to the Palace, he ſent for a 
oung Lad, with whom he uſed to divert himſelf 
ometimes, who was both of Birth and Faſhion, 
and one of the Prince's Attendants; he order'd him 
to dreſs himſelf like a Shepherd, to feed a Flock 
of Sheep in the Queen's Meadows, and to obſerve 
Conftantia, without being in the leaſt ſuſpeted by 
ber. —_— ry was his — too defirous 
to plea er to ne any Opportunity, 
——— to aequit himſelf the beſt 2 could, —_ 
himſelf againſt the next Morning; when 

e was admitted, Þy ſhewing an Order from the 
Prince, and ſaying he was his Shepherd. He was 
Hanr, and found it no difficult Matter to render 
imſelf pleaſing to the Shepherdeſſes ; but for Con- 
anti, he diſcover'd in her an Air of Pride above 
what ſhe ſeem'd to be, which made him think the 
Country-Life ſhe led could not be agreeable to ſo 
much Wit, Beauty, and Merit: He follow'd her, 


but all in vain, and found her always alone at the 


Bottom of the Wood, ſinging an Air which ſhe 


ſeem'd very much to delight in. He could meet 
with no Shepherds that durſt undertake to make 
any Addreſs, ſo difficult it appear'd to pleaſe her; 


however, Mirtain attempted it, was always near 
her, offering her ſome little Services, but found 
—— that ſhe would not enter into any 
gagement. 

Every Night he gave the Prince an Account of 
the Situation of Affairs, all which contributed to 
his Deſpair. Deceive not yourſelf, my Lord, ſaid 
he one Day to bim, this beautiful Damſel is certainly 
© in Love; but then it is with one in her own 
Country. Ik fo, reply'd the Prince, why ſhould 
* ſhe not return home How do we know, ad- 
* ded Mirtain, but ſhe may haye ſome Reaſons that 
may oppoſe it! Perhaps ſhe may be 2 

b 
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« gainſt her Lover.” Alas! cry the Prince, the 
* Words I heard her ſing were utter'd with tos 
much Tenderneſs ; however, learn her Sentiments 
of me, ſpeak both well and ill of me: By that 
means thou mayſt come to know her Thoughts.“ 
Mirtain failed not to get an — of Diſcourſe 
wich Conſtantia, and among other Things, laid, * Fair 
* Shepherdeſs, what is the Matter with you? You 
ſeem melancholy, notwithſtanding all thoſe Rea- 
* ſons you have to be otherwiic.' Pray, ſaid ſbe, 
« what are thoſe Reaſons? I am here a Stranger, 
reduced o keep Sheep, and hear no News from 
© my Friends, where 1s the Agrecableneſs of all 
this! * But then, reply'd be, you arc the molt a- 
« miable Perion in the World, you have a great 
Share of Wit, a raviſhing Voice, and a Beauty 
not to be equal d.. Tho“ I au Miſtreſs of all 
* theſe, ſaid ſbe, fetchizg a deep Seb, of what Advan 

tage are they to me What then, reply'd Mir 

© tain, you are ambitious, you think none but Kings 
and Princes arc happy! Be convinced of this Mi- 
* take: I belong to the Prince Comftantio, and nut- 
* withftanding the Incquality of our Stations, am 
© ſometimes nigh his Perſon, and can obſerre and 
* penetrate into the Actions of his Soul, and know 
; Fin well he is not happy.* * Alas! ſaid the Prin- 
* ceſs, what can trouble his Repoſe ?* © A fatal Pal- 
* Gon, anſwer d Mirtain.* * He is in love then, re- 
* ply d foe, evith forme Concern , alas! I pity him: But 
* what do I lay, continued ſhe, Illu bing, he 1s too 
lovely, not to deſerve a Return. * He dates not 

« flatter himſelf, fair Shepherdeſe, ſaid Mirtain ; but 

* if you would give him any Eaſe as to that Point, 
« your Words would have more Effe& upon him 

than any other Perſon's.” It is no ways | roper 

* for me, ſaid be, to concern myſelf with the Af- 

* fairs of ſo great a Printe; and thoſe you peak to 

me of, are too particular: Aden, Mirtain, leaving 

* bim ſuddenly, F you would obiize me, ſpeak no 


more of your Prince, nor his Amours.' 
Vor. II, - 


Thus 
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Thus ſhe left Mrtain, tho“ no ways inſenſible of 
the Merit of his Prince; for from the firſt Time ſhe 
ſaw him, ſhe had never been able to blor him out 
of her Thoughts : And without this ſecret Charm, 
which detain'd her againſt her own Deſire, it is cer- 
tain ſhe would have endeavour'd to find out the 
Sovereign Fairy. Beſides, it may be expected, that 
that knowing Perſon, who could not be ignorant cf 
all that paſs'd, ſhould come to look after her; but 
that lay not in her Power; for after the Giant 
had found the Princeſs, ſhe was forced ro ſubmit 
to Fortune for a certain Time, infomuch that the 
Fairy was contented to come and ſee her in a Sun- 
beam, againſt which 4, 977 could not look ſted- 
faſtly enough to diſcern her. 

Conſtantia perceived with Rage, that the Prince 
had neglected her, and that this ſecond View wa: 
entirely owing to Chance, that conducted him to 
the Place where ſhe was ſat Singing; ſhe was vex'd 

with herſelf for the Sentiments ſhe entertain'd of 
him; and if it is poſſible to love and hate at the 
ſame Time, I may ſay ſhe hatred, becauſe ſhe loved 
too much. Ruſon was the only Witneſs of the Tears 
ſhe ſhed ſecretly ; ſometimes ſhe would confeſs her 
Grief to him, as if he was capable of underſtand- 
ing; and whenever he skip'd and play'd among the 
other Sheep, ſhe would cry out, Take care, Ra. 
« ſon, leſt Love inflame thee, which, without a Re- 
« turn, is the greateſt of all Mi-fortunes.” Theſc 
RefleCtions were fellow'd by a thouſand Reproaches 
ſhe made herſelf, for the Love ſhe bore to a Prince 
that appear'd fo indifferent, whom ſhe was ſtriving 
to forget; when ſhe found him retired to that agree- 
able Shade, to think with more Freedom on the 
Shepherdeſs from whom he flew. There, ſurprized 
with Sleep, he lay upon the Graſs, when ſhe came 
and ſaw him: Her Paſhon increaſed, and ſhe 
could not forbear making theſe Words true, which 
were the Cauſe of the Prince's Diſquier. But then, 
| what were her Torments, when Mirtain told her, 
| Conflantio 
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io was in love? Whatever Reſtraint ſhe put 
upon herſelf, ſhe could not help changing her Coun- 
renance; at which Mirtain, whoſe Baſineſs it was 
ro obſerve all her Actions, was not a little over- 
joy'd, and ran to acquaint his Maſter. The Prince, 
who was not at that Time fo much diſpoſed to flat- 
ter himſeif as his Confidant, fancied he ſaw no- 
thing bur Indifference in all the Proceedings of that 
Shepherdeſa, and accuſed the happy and beloved 
Conflantia, The next Morning he went to find her 
out: She no ſooner ſaw him, bur ſhe fled from 
him, as if he had been a Lion or a Tyger, think- 
ing Flight the only Remedy that was left her : For 
fnce her Converſation with Arta, ſhe thought 
ſhe ought not to negle& the recovering of her 
Heart again, and that the only Means to ſucceed 
therein, was to avoid him. Bnt what became of 
Conflantio, when his Shepherdeſs lefr him fo ſud- 
denly ? * You ſee, ſaid he to Mirtain, who flood by 
* bim, the happy Effects of What you have done; 
© Conflantia hates me; I dare not follow her, to know 
© her Sentiment. Alas! Sir, reh Mirtain, you 
© ſhew too much Reſpef to a Country Girl: If you 
think fit, I will go and order her to come to you." 
© Ah! Mirtain, cry. d the Prince, thou art a Conſidant, 
* not a Lover; my Thoughts are entirely bent up- 
on pleaſing that lovely Damſel ; I have diſcoyer'd 
© a Politeneſs in her, that I am ſure thoſe rough 
Ways of yours muſt be diſagreeable to, and chuſe 
© rather to endure my Pains, than difpleaſe her.“ 
As he made an End of theſe Words, he went away 
ſeized with a Melancholy deep enough to move the 
Pity of an Heart leſs intereſted than Conflantia's. 
As ſoon as he was gone, ſhe return'd, to have the 
Satisfaction of fitting on the ſame Spot of Ground 
he had flood on. It was here, ſaid ſve, that he 
* ſtopp'd; it was from hence that he Jook'd at me; 
© bur, alas! in all theſe Places he has ſhewn dut too 
much Indifference for me, and comes only to en- 
0 joy the more Freedom of his Thought; on his 
E 2 « deloved 
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© beloyed Miſtreſs : But what reaſon have Ito com. 
« plain? How it is poſſible he ſhould engage him. 
© {clf to a Girl that he thinks fo —_ — 
© him?* Sometimes ſhe was for informing him of 
her Adventures; but the Sovereign Fairy had forbid | 
her ſo abſolutely never to ſpeak of them, that her 
Obedience prevailed, and ſhe reſolved to keep them 
ſccret. 

Some Days after the Prince came again, and ſhe 
avoided him as much as before; upon which he 
was very much grieved, and ordered Afrrtain to go 
and load her with Reproaches from him; which ſhe 
pretended ſhe did not underſtand, but at laſt con- 
ſented to ſec his Maſter, Which Words were no 
ſooner out of her Mouth, but Mirtain ran to ac- 

uaint the Prince, who long'd with Impatience for 
the — of the next Morn. It no ſooner 
appear'd, but he went to find his Jovely Shepher- 
deſs; ſhe ſeem'd, at the firſt Sicht of him, ſpcech- 
lefs and confuſed, and much more ſo when he de- 
clared his Paſhon: And notwithſtanding her Deſire 
of believing him, ſhe was afraid of being deceive, 
thinking that he, looking upon her no otherwilc 
than as ſhe . to be, might only divert and | 
pleaſe himſelf, by making a Declaration no ways 
ſuitable to a poor Shepherdeſs. Entaged at this 
Thought, ſhe became more proud, aud received all 
the Aſſurances of his Paſhon with a Coldneſ that 
confirmed all his Suſpicions. Upon which he ſaid, 
© | ſee you are engaged: Some happy Swain has 
© known how to charm you; bur bear me Wine, 
Heaven! if I find him out, he ſhall feel the Ef- 
«© ſes of all my Rage.” Sir, reh d ſhe, I ask no 
Fa vour for any one; and if you knew but the Scu- 
© timents of my Heart, you would find them diffe- 
© rent from what you think them to be.“ At theſe 
Words the Prince conceiv'd ſome Hopes ; but thoſe 
were ſoon deftroy'd by the Converſation they had 
afterwards; for ſhe proteſted her Indifference was 
not to be overcome, and that ſhe was very ſenſible 
ſhe 
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the could never love. Theſe Words again caſt him 
into an inerpreſible Griet, which he conftrain'd as 
much as poſſible, that ſhe might not perceixe it. In 
fore, whether through the Violence he did himſelt, 
or the Exceſs of his Paſhon, which was beceme 
ſtronger by the more Difficulties that oppoſed it, he 
fell ſo dangerouſly ill, that the Phyſicians, not know- 
ing the Cauſe, defpair'd of his Recovery. Mirtrin, 
who was by his Maſter order'd to attend on, and 
follow Conftantia, told her the diſmal News, which 
ſhe heard with a Trouble and Concern not to be 
eonceiv d. He ask'd her if ſhe knew of no Remedy 
for a Fever, and violent Pains of the Head ani Heart; 
to which ſhe reply'd, ſhe knew of one, confifting of 
ſome Simples that ſhe could gather, bur that it de- 
nded moſt on the Manner of the Application. 
* Will not you go to the Palace, ſaid he, to admini- 
« fter it!“! No, ſaid be, bluſving, Iam afraid it 
© ſhould not ſucceed.” How, continued he, can you 
* negleQ any Thing to do ns Service on this preſing 
* Occaſion? I always indeed thought you cruel an 
hard- hearted, bur now find you a thouſand Times « 
more ſo than I imagin'd.” "Theſe Reproaches of 
Mirtain's created a Pleaſure in Conflantia, who was 
overjoy'd that he preſs'd her to ſec the Prince; for 
the obtaining of which Satisfaction alone, ſhe boaſt- 
ed of a Reme iy to eaſe his Pains. | 
Mirtain went and inform'd the Prince of all that 
the Shephcrdeſs ſaid ro him, and with what Ardour 
ſhe wiſh'd for his Health. Ah! Mirtain, ſaid Con- 
* ſtantio, yew intend to flatter me; but I forgive 
© you, and would willingly (durſt J be deccived) 
think that beautiful Maid has ſome Friendſhip for 
me. Go, and tell the Queen, that one of her 
« Shepherdeſſeſs hath a wonderful Secret to cure 
« me; get her Leave,and bring this Charmer hither : 
* Run, fly; for every Moment ſeems an Age. The 
Queen, who had never ſeen this Shepherdeſs, ſaid, 
when Mirtain told her of Conſtantia, that ſhe had no 
Faith in what ſuch ignorant Perſens pretended to 
E 3 know, 
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know, and that it was idle Talk. * Certainly, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Mirtain, there is ſometimes as much 
* Kaſc found in the Uſe of ſome Simples, as from the 


* Jearned Preſcriptions of the moſt eminent Phyſi- 


* cians; and the Prince is very defirous of trying 
* what this young Damſel propoſes.” With all my 
Heart, ſaid the Oles: But if he does not cure him, 
1 will uſe her ſo, as ſhe ſhall never have the 
* Aſſurance to pretend to adminiſter her Simples 
any more.” Mirtain went and gave his Maſter an 
Account of the Queen's ill Humour. The Prince 
cry'd out, that he was afraid Conſtantis ſhould feel 
the Eftelts tbereof, and order'd him to go back to 
his Mother, to defire her, from him, to let that fair 
Maid ſtay with her harmleſs Sheep. What a Re- 
* compence, continued be, is this for her Pains ! The 
very Thoughts of it redouble my Diſeaſe.” Ar- 
tain acquitted himſelf of his Commiſſion to the 
Queen ; but as ſhe was naturally hafty, ſhe flew 
into a Pathon at the Ficklencts ot his Reſolutions. 
I have 2 ſent for her, ſaid ſbe : If ſhe cures 
„ wy Son I ſhall give her a Reward ; if not, I know 
« what I have to do: Go, and endeayour to divert 
him, for his Melancholy grieves me. Aſirtain 
obey'd, but acquainted not his Maſter with the Re- 
ception he met with, leſt his Fears for his Shep- 
herdeſs might do him a Prejudice. The Paſtures 
belonging to the Crown being nigh the Town, it 
was not long before ſhe came; beſides, thoſe who 
are guided by Love, are ſeldom low- The Queen 
did not think fit to ſee her, contenting berſelf with 
bidding her take care what ſhe did, and aſſuring 
her, if ſhe did not cure the Prince, ſhe ſhould be 
put into a Sack, and thrown into the River. At 
this Menace the beautiful Princeſs turn'd pale, and 
her Blood ran chill in her Veins. * Alas! ſaid ſbe 
to herſelf, I deſerve this Puniſhment for the Lye 1 
© have told, when I boaſted of my Skill; and I 
fear my Deſire of ſecing Conſtantio, will not be « 
* ſutkcicat Reaſon for the Gods to protect me. 

Then 
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Then hanging down her Head, the Tears ran trick- 
ling from ber fair Eyes. Thoſe that were by, ad. 
mired her ſo much, that they took her to be more 
like an Angel than a Mortal, and faid, Fear no- 
thing, lovely Shepherdeſs, your Eyes carry in them 
Life and Death; one Glance from them is able to 
recover our young Prince: Go into his Chamber, dry 
up your Tears, and apply your Remedy without Fear. 
This Manner of ſpeaking, together with her ex- 
treme Deſire to ſee the Prince, inſpir'd her with 
ſome Confidence, She begg'd Leave to go into the 
Garden to gather what was —— for the Cure, 
where ſhe took ſome Myrtle, Trefoil, and other 
Herbs and Flowers dedicated to Cupid and his Mo- 
ther ; the Feathers of a Dove, tome Drops of a 
Pidgcon's Blood, and call'd upon all the Deities and 
Fairies for their Aid; and then trembling more than 
a Turtle when ſhe ſees a Kite hovering o'er her 
Head, bid them conduct her to the Prince's Cham- 
ber. When ſhe came there, the foun! him in 
Bed, his Facc pale as Death, and his Eyes lan- 
guiſhing; but as ſoon as he ſaw her, ſome Streams 
of Colour flow'd up into his Cheeks, which ſhe 
obſerved with great Joy. Sir, ſaid ſbe, | have 
often offer'd up my Prayers to Heaven for the 
* Recovery of your Health; and my 7cal engaged 
« me to tell one of your Shepherds that I knew 
* of a Remedy, which I would willingly make uſc 
« of to caſe you; bur the (Queen has rol4 me, that 
+ if Heaven ſhould abandon me in this Undertaking, 
* ſhe will pur me to Death. Judge, Sir, of my Fears, 
© and be perſuaded that I am more intereſted in the 


| © Preſcrvation of your Health, than my own Lite.“ 


Fear nothing, charming Shepherdeſs, ſaid be, the 
© favourable Vows you made for my Life, will ren- 
der it ſo dear to me, that all my Endeavours ſhall 
* be to preſerve it. Alas! how can my Days be 
* more happy, when I remember what I heard you 
* ſing of Conffantie? Thoſe fatal Words, and your 
* Rigour, have reduced me to the Condition you 
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* ſee mein; but, fair Shepherdeſs, you bid me live, 
* and I will live for you,” Ir was with Difficulty 
that Conflantia concealed the Pleaſure io obliging « 
Declaration created in her Soul; and fearin left 
ſome Perſon might hear what the Prince ſaid to 
her, ſhe ask d him, ii he would give her Leave to 
put on a Bandage and Bracelets of the Herbs ſhe 
had gather'd; at which he held out his Arm in a 
render Manner, and ſhe tied on one of the Brace- 
lets preſently, having fuſt perform'd ſome little 
Ceremonies to amule the Prince's Court. The 
Prince cry'd out a few Moments after, that he was 
better; and the Phyſicians being call'd in, were 
ſurprized at the Excellence of a Medicine, the Ef- 
fetts of which were ſo quick : But when they ſaw 
the Shepherdeſs that apply'd it, their Amazement 
vaniſh'd; and they ſaid to one another, that there 
was more Virtue in one Look from her, than all 
their Medicines together. The Shepherdeſs was 
ſo little affected with the Praiſes they beftow'd on 
her, that thoſe that knew her not, took that for 
S-upidiry which proceeded from a different Cauſe ; 
for ſhe place herſelf behind one of the Bed-Cur- 
tains, hiding herſelf from every one bur her ſick 
Patient, whoſe Head and Pulſe the often ſtoop'd to 


feel; and in thoſe little Opportunities they ſaid | 


thouſands of render Things to each other. * I hope, 
Sir, ſaid ſbe to him, the Sack the Queen provided 
for to drown me in, will be put to a better Uſe, 
* ſince o__ Health, which is ſo precious to me, is 
in a fair Way of being reſtor d. It depends en- 
tirely on you, lovely Conftantia, replied be; a little 
Share in your Heart will compleat both my Health 
and Happineſs.” She roſe ſoon after and went to 
the Queen's Apartment, who, when ſhe was told 


the Prince was coming, would not believe it, but 


was very much ſurprized to meet him at her Cham- 
ber- Door. What! is it you, my dear Child, cry 
* ſve, to whom am I obliged for this?“ To your 
+ own Bounty, Madam, replied be, in ſending me 
| 6 the 
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the moſt able Perſon in the World, whom I de” 
© fire you to xecompence according to the Benefit I 
ha ve received from her. Never mind that, ſaid 
© the Ouren in a careleſs Manner, ſlic 1» « poor Shep- 
© herdeſs who will think herſelf happy to — 
sheep; trouble not yourſelf about that.“ The King 
coming in juſt upon this, and being told the good 
News of the Prince's Recovery, and his being with 
the Queen; as he was making towards that Apart- 
ment, Conſtantia was the firſt Object that ſtruck his 
Eyes: Her Beauty, like the Sun ſhining among the 
leſſer Lights, dazzled him ſo much, that he was 
ſome Time before he could ask thoſe about him 
what ſhe: was, and how long Goddeſles had inhabi- 
ted his Palace; at laſt recovering himſelf, he went 
towards her, and knowing her to be the Inchan- 
treſ that had cured his Son, embraced her, and 
told her in à gallant Manner, that if he ſhould be 
ill, he would beg of her to curc him too, and then 
bid her follow him. The Amazement of the Queen, 
who had never ſcen her before, is not to be expreſ- 
ſed; ſhe gave a great Shrick, and fell into a Fit, 
looking all the Time with an enraged Eye on the 
x.» ar hg Conſtantio and Conſtantia were both 
frighied; the King knew not what to attribute is 
to, and the whole Court were in the utmoſt Con- 
ſternation ; When at laſt the Queen came to herſc}i 
again, the King ask'd often what wes the Cauſe, 
but ſhe diſſembling her Uneaſineſe, ſaid it was on- 
ly the Vapours : At which the Prince, who knew 
better, was very much concerned. She bid the 
Shepherdeſs, with ſome ſeeming ſort of Kindneſs, 
to ſtay; telling her that ſhe deſignu d her to look af- 
ter the Flowers in her Parterre; which Employ the 
Princeſs was very much pleaſed with, to think ſhe 
— ha ve an Opportunity of ſecing Cenſtantio every 


* 

Some Time after, the King obliged the Queen to 
go with him into his Cloſer, where he ask'd her 
tenderly what yex'd her. Alas ebe, I dream'd 
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that my Son was married to « young Shepherd. 
* deſi; and tho' I never ſaw this young Girl in m. 
* Life before, yet I had ſo ſtrong an Idea of he: 
* Perſon in my Dream, that 1 knew her again 2 
* ſoon as I fix'd my Eyes on her, and ſhall be ver; 
much deceivy'd if this ſorry Country Girl does no 
give me great Cauſe to be aflitc '.* * You give to- 
much way, ſaid the King, to ſuch rancies; I would 
* adviſe yov not to ad upon ſuch Principles: Sen 
this Shepherdeſs back to her Flock, and don“ 
6 r yourſelf with ſuch a ridiculous Conceit. 
This Advice of the King's was no Ways acceptable 
to the Queen, who, inſtead of following it, apply'c 
herſelf to penetrate into her Son's Sentiments of 
Conftantia, The Prince took all rtunities that 
offer'd, to ſee her; and as it was her Buſineſs to 
look after the Flowers, he fancied that every Time 
ſhe touch'd them they appear'd more beautiful 
Rnſon was ſtil her Companion: To him, tho'he could 
not anſwer her, ſhe would be often talking of the 
Prince: And whenever he approach'd towards her, 
ſhe was ſo embaraſs'd, that Eyes plainly diſ- 
cover'd the Secrets of her Soul; at which, the 
overjoy'd Prince would ſay all the tender Things a 
violent Paſhon could inſpire. The Queen, on the 
Credit of her Dream, and much more on the Ac- 
count of Conftantia's incomparable Beauty, could 
not fleep in Quiet, but roſe before Day, and hid 


herſelf, ſometimes behind the Paliſadoes, and at 


the Bottom of a Grotto, to hear her Son's Diſcourſe 
with that fair Maid; but as they were both ſo 
wiſe as to talk low, ſhe could gather nothing to 
ſupport her Suſpicions, which made her the more 
uneaſy. She look'd on the Prince with the urmoſt 
Diſdain, and was in continual Fears Night and Day, 
leſt that Shepherdeſs ſhould aſcend the 'Throne. 
Conſtantia had as ſtrict a Guard upon himſelf as 
was poſſible; But nevertheleſs every Body almoſt 
erceived his Love of Conflantia ; for whenever he 


praiſed her, though his wonted Cuſtom of * 
« er 
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her, or found Fault with her, he did both like an 
intereſted Perſon : And for Caf, ſhe alſo could 
not forbear ſpeaking of tlic Prince to her Compa- 
nions ; and as ſhe often ſung thoſe Words ſhe made 
for him, the Queen who heard her, was no leſs. 
ſurprized at her captivating Voice, than at the 
Subject of her Poe ry. What have I done, juſt 
© Heaven, ſaid ſhe, to be puniſh'd in the moſt ſen- 
« ſible Manner? Alas! I defign'd my Son for my 
© Neice, and to my mortal Grief, ſce him engage 
* to a Wretch, who may, perhaps, make him guilty 
© of Diſobedience.' 

While ſhe was affliting herſelf after this Manner, 
and ruminating upon a thouſand furious Projzefts to 
puniſh Conſtantia, for being ſo beautiful and charm- 
ing, Loye made a farther Progreſs in the Hearts ot 
the two young Lovers. Conſtantia, convinc'd of the 
Sincerity of the Prince, coul (o longer conceal her 
Birth and Sentiment, from him. A Confeſſion ſo 
tender, and ſo particular » Corfdence, raviſh'd him 
ſo much with ſoy, that if hey had been in any 
other Place beſides the Queen's Garden, he would 
have caſt himſelf at her Feet to than he. His Paſ- 
ſion was no longer to be reſiſted ; he loves Conſtantia 
when a »okepherdeſs, and we may ca believe 
adored her, when he knew her Rank: And if a 
Princefs*- wandring through the World ſometimes 
as a Shepherdefs, and lomerimes a Gardener, mi-hv 
ſecm extraordinary, at that Time thoſe Things were 
very common; and the Prinecſs's Air and Manner 
of Adfre(s were convincing Proofs of the Sincerity 
of her Words. 

Conſtantio, moved by Love and Eſteem, ſwore an 
eternal Fidelity to the Prince, as ſhe did alfo to 
him, promiſirg to marry as ſoon as they ſhould ob- 
tain the Content of thoſe whom Duty requir'd them 
to demand it of. The Queen pereeis'd the Strength 
of this growing Paſſion, and was more ſenſible of 
it, when one Day her Co:.fident, who dcfired no- 
thing more than to find ſemething 10 gain her La- 
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your by came to tell her, that Conflantia ſent Nauen 
every Morning into the Prince's Apartment, and 
that that Sheep carried two Baskets full of Flow- 
ers, and that Mirtain led him. The Queen, at this 
| News Joſt all Patience; and as ſhe knew which | 
Way poor Ruſon was to paſs, walted for him; and, 
notwithſtanding Mirtain's Prayers and Intreaties, 
carried him into her Chamber: Where ſhe tore the 
Baskets and Flowers in Pieces, and found in a large 
Lilly a Piece of Paper curiouſly wrapt up by Cen- 
Pantia, wherein ſhe reproach'd the Prince with the 
Dangers he expos'd himſelf to in Hunting. The 
Lines were thus: 


In the Midſt of all my Foy, 
Chilling Fears croud in apace, 

Anxious Cares my Breaſt invade, 
While you purſue the Chaſe. 


Tell me, ye Powers, whereln conſiſt 
Theſe Charms, that thus engage ; 

Charms that can my Prince invite, 
And tempt his Godlike Rage. 


Turn] O turn! your conquering Army, 
Againſt more yielding Hearts ; 

Wolves and Bears fly from your Spears, 
The Fair embrace your Darts. 


While the Queen was venting her Rage againſt 
the Shepherdeſs, Mirtain went to give his Maſter an 
Account of what had happen'd. The Prince, uneaſy 
thereat, ran into his Mother's Chamber; who, at 
that Time was gone to the King's, to tell him. Be- 
* hold, Sir, aid ſhe, the noble Inclinations of your 
Son! he is in love with the Shepherdeſs that pre- 
* tended to cure him. Alas! continued ſve, ſhe knew 
* how too well; 'twas Love inſtructed her: She has 
reſtored him his Health, to make him more miſe- 
* rable; and if we don't prevent the n. 
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« with which we were threatned, my Dream will 
prove but too true.” * You are naturally too 
« {evere, ſaid the King, and would have your Son 
think of no other Perſon but the Princeſs you de- 
« ſign to marry him to, you mult indulge his Years.” 
I cannot bear, cwy'd the Oween, your taking his 
« Part, you can never find fault with him ; all that 
« 1 ask of you, is, to conſent that I ſend him away 
« from Court for ſome Time; Abſence may have 
more etc& thanall my Arguments.” The King, 
who was a Man that loved a quiet Life, agreed to 
what his Queen defired ; and the return'd back to 
her own Apartment, where ſhe found the Prince 
waiting for her with the utmoſt Impaticnce, 
Child, ſaid ſbe to him, before he could ſpeak to ber, the 
King has been ſhewing me a Letter from the King 


my Brother, whercin he begs of him to ſen 


© you to his Court, that you may contract a Friend- 
* ſhip with the Princeſs his Daughter, whom we 
* have a Deſign you ſhall marry; it being proper 
you ſhould judge of each other's Merit, and en- 
gage your Aﬀettions.” * Madam, reply'dthe Prince, 
I ask nothing ſo particular in my Fayour ; neither 
is it cuſtomary for Princes to go on ſuch Occa- 
fions, and to conſult their Hearts before Reaſons 
of State: My Obedience ſhall be the ſame, whe- 
ther the Perſon be beautiful or deformed, 
* witty or otherwiſe.” * I underſtand you, Repro- 
date, ſaid ſbe, in a Paſſion , you love a baſe Shep- 
* herdeſs, and are afraid of leaving her ; but you 
* ſhall, or ſee her die before your Face: hut if you 
are ready to go, and will endea vour to forget her, III 
* keepher here, and love her as much as now [ hate.“ 
The Prince, who turu'd as ty as Death, reaſon'd 
with himſelf what to do in this Urgency; he knew 
his Mother to be a molt crvel and revengeful Prin- 
ceſs, and fear'd left his Oppoſition might exaſpe- 
rate her ſo much, that his dear Miſtreſs would feel the 
Effetts of her Reſentment. In ſhort, being claſe- 
ly preſs d, he conſented at laſt, like one v 1 
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ſents to drink a Glaſs of Poiſon ; and no ſooner 
had given his Word, but he left his Mother, and 
rerurn'd to his own Apartment, with a Heart ſo 
oppreſs'd, that he though: he ſhould die. He told 
the faithful Airtain his Afiiction ; and impatient to 
let his antia know the Cauſe of ir, went to the 
Grote, where ſhe uſed generally to retire from the 
Hears of the Sun, to comb her delicate Locks, and 
adjuſt herſelf. There he found her ſat on the 
Graſs by a Brook-ſide, which fell from the Height 
of a Rock, with her Feet in the Water, the a- 
ble Murmurs of which, together with the 
atigue of her Work, having invited her inſen- 
fibly to taſte the Sweets of a gentle Sleep. Her 
Eyes, though cloſed, preſerved a thouſand Beau- 
ties ; her long black Eyc-laſhes ſet off the White- 
neſs of her Skin; the Loves and Graces ſeem'd to 
ſurround her, and Modeſty and Sweetneſs to augment 
her Charms. The amorous Prince remembred, 
that the firft Time he beheld her, he ſaw her thus 
aſleep ; but ſince then, his Sentiments of her were 
become ſo tender, that he would willingly bave 
ſurrendred up half is Life, to enjey the other half 
with her: He gazed upon her ſome Time, with a 
Pleaſure that ſuſpended his Grief; then running 
over all her Beauties, diſcovered her Foot as white 
as Snow, which he could not forbear admiring, 
and approaching nigher, fell on his Knees, and 
took her by the Hand: Upon which ſhe waked, 
ſeeming vex'd that he ſhould ſee her bare Foot, and 


hid it with a Bluſh upon her Cheeks, ſurpaſſing 


the Roſe opening to the Morning Sun. But, alas 
of what continuance was it? She obſery'd « deep 
Melancholy in the Prince's Face, and ſaid to him 
frighted; * What is the Matter with you, Sir, 1 
© know by your Eyes you are troubled," * Ah 
« who can be otherwiſe my dear Princeſs ? ſaid be, 
© (bedding ſome Tears. We muſt part: I muſt go and 
leave you expoſed to my Mother's Rage; ſhe 

knows 
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© knows the Love I bear you: The ler you fone 
© me fell into her Hands; and ſhe, inſenſibſe to my 
« Grief, is ſcading me to the King her Brother.” 
« What's this you tell me, Prince! chi ſbe, you 
are going to Leave me, as the Means nec ro 
6 Erre my Life! How could you imagine ſuch 
« Means? Let me die rather before your Eyes, 
© than live without you. 

So tender a Diſcourſe could not fail of being ac- 
companied and interrupted by Sighs and Tears: 
The two young Lovers never knew nor forclaw 
the Cruelties of Abſence before; they ſwore a 
thouſand Times never to change, and the Prince 
promiſed a quick Return, aſſuring her, that he 
would affront both his Uncle and his Daughter, ſo 
as to make them lay aſide all Thoughts of an Al- 
liance: I will ftrive, ſaid be, to diſpleaſe the 
* Princeſs, and am ſure I ſhall ſucceed.” Then 
* you muſt not hew yourſelf, ſaid Conſtantia ; for 
i if you do, you will pleaſe in ſpire of yourſelf.” 
Then they cry'd again bitterly, looking at cach o- 
ther with a picrcing Grief, and oy re- 
ciprocal Promiſcs, that if they had any Com ſort, it 
was in the Aſſurance of their Love and Fidelity. 
In this melting Converſation the Time ran away bo 
faſt, that it was dark Night before they thought of 
parting ; when the Queen having a mind to ſet- 
tle the Prince's Equipage with him, ſent to Mirtain, 
to acqua int his Maſter with it, whom he found at 
his Miftreſs's Feet, holding one of her Hands be- 
tween his. As ſoon as they ſaw him, they 
were both fo ſtruck, that they could not ſpeak : 
However, he delivered the Queen's Meſſage to the 
Prince; who durft not diſobey her Commands, but 
took his Lea ve of his Princes. The Queen, when 
ſhe ſaw him, found him ſo melancholy, and fo 
much altered, that, gueſſing at the Cauſe of it, ſhe 
would not ſpeak. Neverthe'e's, every Thing was 
prepared with the ſame Diligence, while he was 
alrogether taken up with his Paſhon, He _ 
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Mirtain ſtay a» Court, to ſend him News of the 
Princeſs, with whom he left « great many rich 
Jewels, to ſerye in caſe of Neceſſity. The ſpair 
of our Lovers is not to be expreſſed, when the 
Prince went: Andif any Thing mitigated it, it was 
the Hopes of ſceing each other ſoon again. "Twas 
then Conftantia was moſt ſenſible of the GreatneG of 
her Misfortune, of being the Daughter of a rich 
and powerful King, and in the Hands of a crucl 
Queen, who had ſent amy her Son, for fear of her, 
who was no ways his Inferior. 
The Queen now overjoy'd that her Son was 
one, applied herſelf to the intercepring all his 
Letters; ſucceeded therein, and knew Mirtain to 
- be his Confidant, whom, thereupon, ſhe ordered 
under a falſe Pretext to be arrcfted, and ſent to a 
diſmal Priſon. The Prince, when he heard of it, 
was very much enraged, and writ Letters to the 
King and Queen to demand his Favourite's Liber- 
ty; Ih all his Inſtances had no Effet. But this 
was not all ; for one Morning, when the Princeſs 
roſe to gather ſome Flowers, according to cuſtom, 
for the Queen's Toilet, ſhe ſaw the faithful Reſon 
who went before her, come trembling to her, an 
advancing forwards to ſee what was the Cauſe, 
heard a hifling of Snakes, and was ſurrounded by 
Toads, Vipers, Scorpions, Aſpicks, and Adders, 
which made many eren at her, and always 
fell down again upon the ſame Spot of Ground. 
Notwithſtanding the Fright ſhe was in, ſhe could 
not but take Notice of this Prodigy, and could at- 
tribute it to nothing but a Ring given by her Lover. 
Which Way ſoever ſhe turn d, thoſe venemous 
Animals fled before her ; the Alleys, and all the 
Flower-Beds were full of them, inſomuch, that 
the beautiful Conſtantia knew not what would be 
come of her; and ſaw the — at her Window 
laughing, and from thence judged, it was in vain 
to flatter herſelf with any Expedtation of Aſſiſtance 
from her Orders." « I know I myſt die, ſaid ſbe, 
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© courageon/ly; theſe Monſters came not here of them- 
« ſelves, but have been brought by the Queen's 
Command, who is come herſelf to be « SpeQa- 
tor of the deplorable End of my Life, which has 
hitherto been ſo unhappy, that I have no Reaſon 
to be fond of it; but if I doin ſome Meaſure regret 
the Loſs of it, the juſt Gods can witneſs on what 
* Account it is.” After this ſhe advanced boldly for- 
wards ; the Snakes, c. made off from her as faſt 
as ſhe made towards them; and ſo ſhe got out of 
the Garden: Ar which ſhe was as much amazed as 
the Queen, who had becn a long Time providing 
theſe dangerous Creatures to deſtroy her, thinki 
that herSon would believe her Death accidental,a 
ſhe by this means Mould +kreen herſelf from his 
Reproaches : But this Project failing, ſhe had re- 
courſe to this other. 

There lived at the farther Side of a large Foreſt, 
aFairy, whoſe Abode was render'd inaeceſſible by 
Elephants that devoured all Travellers ; with this 
Fairy the Queen had agreed, that if any Perſon 
ſhould come from her unhurt, to ſend them back 
again With ſome that would be ſure to kill them. 
Her other Plot miſcarrying, ſhe ſent for Conſtantia, 
and order'd her to go thither with a Meſſage ſhe 
gave her. The Princeſs, who knew the — 
would be abſolutely obey d, prepar d to ſet out for 
the dangerous Journey ſhe was to undertake ; and 


_ reflefting on the Dangers ſhe had heard her Com- 


anions tell of, ſhe remembred that an old Shep- 

erdeſs had ſail, that thoſe Elephants were very 
gentle when they ſaw either a Sheep or a Lamb; 
and that when the Fairy ſent the burning Girdle to 
the Queen, for fear leſt the Queen ſhould make 
her putir on, ſhe had faſten'd it upon ſeveral Trees 
which it fired, till it had loſt all its Force; but 
little thought, when ſhe heard this Story, that it 
might one Day be ſerviccable to her. In ſhort, ſhe 
took Ruſon, and ſet forwards on her Journey ; and 
the Qucen, who was mighty well pleaſed — 

cou 
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could not forbear telling the King that they ſoul 
never ſee the hated Object of their Son's Affection; 
any more, ſince ſhe had ſent her to the Foreſt, 
whence ſhe could never return, Upon which the 


King told her ſhe was too reyengeful, and that he | 
coul 


not but have ſome Regret for the Death ot 
ſo beautiful a Creature. 

In the mean Time Confantia arrived at the Foreſt, 
and was preſently ſurrounded by the Elephants; bur 
thoſe dreadful Creatures no ſooner ſaw Ruſon, but 
they carefs'd him with their Trunks as gently as 
the fineſt Lady could with her fair Hand: And then 
the Princeſs, fearing leſt they ſhould ſeperate their In- 
tereſts, took Ruſon in her Arms, and which Way ſc- 
erer ſhe turn'd, always preſented him, and by that 

Means reach'd the Fairy's Abede, the Rudeneſs and 
Deſolation of which frighten'd her, as much as the 
old Woman herſelf, who in all Reſpe&s anſwer'd 
her dwelling-Place. What is it you want, fair 


«© Maid ? ſaid ſhe” To which the Princeſs reply'd, 


s That the Queen preſented her Duty and Service 
© to her, and defired her to ſend the Girdle of 
© Friendſbip.” She ſhall not be denied, ſaid the old 
Fairy, I know it is for you. And then putting her 
Hand into a long Pocket ſhe wore by her Side, 
pull'd out a Girdle of blue Velvet, and gave it her, 
ſaying, * This Girdle will make you moſt exqui- 
© firely beautiful, provided you wear it as ſoon as 
you are in the Foreſt.” Conflantia made a Courteſy, 
and thank'd her; and then took up Ruſon, who 
was as uſeful as before : However, ſhe did not for- 
get to put the Girdle of Friend/bip about a Tree, 
which immediately was all in Flames; and after 
that, ſhe girt it about ſeveral, till all its Virtue was 
ſpent; and at laſt came back to Court yery much 
tired. The Queen was ſo ſurprized when ſhe ſaw 
her, that ſhe could nor ſpeak for a long Time ; and 
when ſhe recovered herſelf, rold her ſhe was a 
falſe ſaucy Baggage, for that ſhe had not been with 


the Fairy. - Conftantia affirmed ſhe had, and that — 
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had brought the Girdle of Friend ſbip; upon which 
the Queen ask d her if ſhe had put it on; and the 
other reply d, it was too rich for a poor Shep- 
herdeſs io wear. No, no, ſaid the Queen, | give 
« it you for your Pains, beſure to gird it about 
« your Waiſt ; but tell me what you met with in 
« your Travels,” Hereupon Conflantia told her how 
ſhe had met with Elephants fo ſenſible and tame, 
that ſhe could not but admire them; that the Fo- 
reſt ſeem'd like their Kingdom, wherein ſome paid 
t Reſpect to others; and the Queen, tho' vex'd 
at this Relation, yet diſguiſed her Rage, hoping the 
Girdle would compleat her Detires. 
Conflantia retired to her Chamber, where ſhe be- 
wailed rhe Abſence of her dear Prince, to whom 
ſhe durſt not write, becauſe the Queen had Spies 
abroad that intercepted all Letters and Meſſengers. 
© Alas! Conſtantia, ſaid ſbe, you will ſhortly hear 
« diſmal News of me; you ſhould not have gone, 
© and left me expoſed to your Mother's Violences : 
© You would have defended me, dr recciv'd my laſt 
« Sighs; whereas I am now in the Power of her 
« Tyranny, and have none to comfort me.” The 
next Morning ſhe went with the Girdle about her 
Waift, to work in the Garden as uſual; where ſhe 


found the ſame yenomous Creatures again, which 


her Ring ſecured her from. And when the Queen 
ely'd her gathering Flowers, and well; ſhe 
arſt out into an Extra ragancy of Paſſion. What 
* Power, cry d jbe, interpoſes in this Shepherdeſs's 
© Behalf? By her Beauty ſhe has bewitch'd my 
Son, and by her Simples reſtored him his Health, 
© and can walk unhurt in the Midſt of Adders and 
Aſpicks. The Elephants were tame and gentle 
© at the Sight of her; and the Girdle that ſhould 
* burn and conſume her, ſerves only to adorn her: 
* Therefore I muſt uſe ſome other Means.” There- 
upon ſhe ſent the Captain of her Guards, in whom 
ſhe could confide, to the Port, to ſee if there 
were any Veſſels ready to fail for a long Voyage; 


and 


92 The Tales of the FalRIEs. 


and he return d, and told her there was one which 
was deſign'd to ſail the inning of the Night. 
This News was very agreeable to the Queen, who 
immediately ſent for the Mafter to come and buy a 
beautiful Slave; who when he came to the Palace, 
and ſaw Cenflantia (who knew nothing of what was 
in Agitation) in the Garden, was ſo {urprized with 
the Charms of this incomparable Maid, that he 
Queen, who was very coyetous, took the Advan- 
rage of it, and ſold her at a conſiderable Price. It 
happen'd that Night that Conftantia retir'd very ear- 
ly to her Chamber, to amuſe and indulge her 
Thoughts on Conſtantio, and to anſwer a Letter of 
his which ſhe had by ſome Stratagem receiv'd; the 
which ſhe was reading when the Queen enter'd, 
her Room, follow'd by the Captain of her Guards 
and two Mutes, who ſtopp'd her Mouth with aHand- 
kerchief, and carried her away. Ruſon would have 
follow'd his dear Miſtreſs, but the Queen carch'd 
bold of him, and prevented him ; fearing left his 
Bleatings might diſcover what ſhe hada Mind ſhould 
be done privately. And thus Conftantia, having none 
to aſſiſt ker, was tranſported aboard the Veſſel, 
which hoiſted Sail immediately after. 

Here we muſt leave her to the Mercy of the Sea, 
her new Maſter, and to cruel Fortune; for the 
Sovereign Fairy could not prevail with Fate in her 
 Fayour : And all ſhe could do, was to fellow her un- 
ſeen In a dark Cloud. In the mean Time the Prince 
Conſtartio, wholly taken up with his Paſhon, paid no 
Regard to the Princeſs that was deſign'd him; and 
tho he was naturally the moſt police Prince in the 
World, was guilty of ſeveral rude and uamannerly 
Actions, which ſhe often complain'd of to her Fa- 
ther, who reproy'd his Nephew for it, and ſo the 
Match went rather off than came on. At this very 
Nick of Time the Queen thought fit to write to the 
Prince, to let him know that Conflantia was at the 
Point of Death ; which News created ſomuch Grief 
in the Prince, that without obſerving any Ceremo- 
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nies of raking his Leave, he ſet out with all f 

to come and ice her ; but notwithſtanding all his 
halle, came too late: For the Queen foreſceing that 
be would return as ſoon as he receiv'd her Letter, 
had for ſeveral Days before cauſed a Report to be 
given out that Conflantia was very ill, and ſome Time 
aſer another, that ſhe was dead; and to confirm it, 
buried « Figure of Wax : And to convincethe Prince 
the more of the Truth of it, releaſed Mirtain out 
of Priſon to aſſiſt at the Funeral of this charming 
Maid, who was regretted by all the Court, and for 
the Loſs of whom, the Queen, on her Son's Account, 
ſcem'd to be under ſome Concern. 

The Prince arrived ſoon after in all the Fears 
and Uncaſineſs imaginable ; and when he enter'd 
firſt the City, impatient to know how his dear 
Conſtantia did, happening to ask ſome People who 
knew him not, and being told ſhe was dead, he 
fell off from his Horſe ſenieleſs and ſpeechlchs ; and 
being known by the Crowd which gather'd about 
him to be the Prince, he was carried for dead to 
the Palace. The King was ſenſibly rouch'd with 
the miſerable Condition of his Son ; but the * 
who was prepared before-hand, believed that Time 
and the Loſs of his moſt render Hopes might cure 
him: But he was too deeply affected to admit of 
any Comfort. His Grief, inſtead of diminiſhing, 
increaled exery Moment, and he kept his Room ſe- 
veral Days, without ſeeing or hardly ſpeaking to 
one, when one Day oppreſs'd with his Sorrow, 
he went into the Queens Apartment with Tears 
in his Eyes, his Face as meagre and pale as Death, 
and told her ſhe had been the Cauſe of his beloved 
Conflantia's Death, and that ſhe would ſhortly be 
puniſhed for the ſame, ſince he was reſolved to 
die alſo, and would go to the Place where ſhe was 
buried. The Queen unable to diſſuade him from it, 
reſolycd to go with him herſeif ro a Wood planted 
with Cypreſs, where ſhe had raiſed a Tomb over 
her. When the Prince came there, he ſaid all 2 

tender 
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tender and compaſſionate Things any Man could 
invent, Which made the Queen, notwithſtanding 
her natural Hardneſs of Heart, melt into Lear. 
Mirtain took on as much as his Mafter, and all that 
heard him ſhared in his Affliction. At laſt, all on a 
ſudden, enraged with the Diſappointment of his Paſ- 
fion, he drew his Sword, and 38 the 
marble Monument, had kill'd himſelf, if the Queen, 
and Mirtain had not held his Arm. No, cry d be, 
© nothing ſhall prevent my dying and being with 
© my dear Princeſs.” The Name of Princeſs ſurpri- 
zed the Queen, and had made her fancy he raved, 
had be not ſpoke rationally in other Things. She 
asked him why he called Conflantia a Princeſs; to 
which he anſwer'd, becauſe the was one, and So- 
vereign of the Kingdom of Deſerts. * Well Child, 
* ſaid the Queen, ſince Conſtantia is of Birth ſuitable 
* td yours, comfort yourſelf, ſhe is not dead; for 
now I muſt own to you, to mitigate your Grief, 
I have ſold her to a Merchant for a Slave.“ Ah! 
cd the Prince, what you tell me is only to ſuſ- 
a 22 my Deſign of dying; but my Reſolution is 
© tix'd, nothing ſhall hinder it.“ Then ſaid the 


Queen, * Your own Eyes muſt convince you of 


the Truth of my Words.“ And thereupon the or- 
der'd the Figure of Wax to be dug up. The Prince 
as ſoon as he ſaw it, believed it to be the Body of 
his lovely Princeſs, and fainted away; they endea- 
vour'd to bring him to himſelf again, but all in 


vain: The Queen aſſured him ſhe was not dead; 


bur after the Trick ſhe had play'd her, he could 
not believe her, till Mirtain, whom he knew loy'd 
him, and who was not capable of telling him a 
Lye, confirm'd it. 

Prom that Moment the Prince found ſome Eaſe, 
becauſe of all Misfortunes Death 1s the moft terri- 
ble; and he might yer flatter himſelf with the 
Hopes of ſeeing her again: But then he knew not 
"Where to ſeek her, nor who the Merchant was, 
who never made the leaſt Mention whither = 7 
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bound. All theſe were great Dificultics, but What 
are thoſe, true Love will nor ſurmountt "The 
Prince choſe periſhing, in purſuing the Raviſhers 
a thouſand Times before living without her, and 

ch'd the Queen as often for her Cruelty ; 
te ling her ſhe might repent of what ſhe had done, 
ſince he was reſolved to go, and never come back 
again - The afflited Mother caſt her Arms about 
her Son's Neck, wet his Face with her Tears, and 
conjur'd him, by the Regard he had to his Father“ 
and Mother's Ycars, and the Love and Friendſhip 
he before them, not to leave them ; telling him, that 
if he deprived them of the Happineſs of ſecing 
him, it would be the Cauſe of their Deaths ; that 
he was their only Hope; and that when he was 
gore, their Neighbours and Enemies would ſeize 
upon the Kingdom. All which the Prince liften'd 
to with a Colinef; and ReſpeCt, having the ill U- 
ſage ſhe had given Conflantia always in his Thoughts, 
and without her he deſpiſed all the Crowns in the 
World ; infomuch that he perſiſted, with a ſurpri- 
zing Firmneſs, in the Reſolution of going the next 
Day. The King endeavour'd to perſuade him to 
ſtay, but all in vain, for nothing could prevail with 
him; the Night he ſpent in leaving Orders with 
Mirtain giving him the Charge of the faithful Ru- 
ſon, and a great many rich Jewc!s, telling him, that 
he ſhould hear from him, provided he was ſecret, 
being willing to create the Queen as much Unea- 
ſineſs as poſh ble. 

Before Day the impatient Cerftantio took Horſe, 
yielding himſelf up entirely to Fortune, defiring her 
only to be ſo favourable as to dired him where he 
might find his dear Miſtreſs again. Whither to go, he 
knew not; but as ſhe was carried on Board a Veſ- 
ſel, he thought it would be the beſt Way to find 
her, ts embark on Board one too: To this End he 
made towards the raoft noted Port, and being there 
unaccompanied and unknown, inform'd himſelf of 
the moſt diftant Parts, and of all the Coaſts, Ports, 


and 
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and Havens they could put in at, and then wen: 
on board a Veſſel, in Ho that «a Paſſion ſo vio- 
lent and pure as his would not always be unſuc- 
ceſsful. 


Whenever they came nigh any Land, he alway; | 


put out a Slaop, ahd row'd along by the Shore, 
calling upon Conflantio, venting his Sighs and Com- 

lainrs to the pitileſs Winds to convey them to the 

hore ; and then return'd back to the Ship over- 
whelm'd with Grief, and his Eyes bathed in Tears. 
One Night, that they came to an Anchor behind « 
large Rock, he went on the Shore as uſual, but a; 


they knew not the Country, and the Night was | 


very dark, thoſe that were along with him would 
not venture any farther for fear of Danger. The 
Prince, who valued not his Life to find ont the 
Object of his Wiſhes, kept going forwards, often 
falling and getting up again, till at laſt he diſco- 
ver'd a great Lighs, that ſeem'd to come from ſome 
large Fire ; and approaching nigher towards it, 
heard a great Noiſe of Hammers, that gave terri- 
ble Strokes: Far from being afraid, he made all 
poſſible Haſte forwards, till he came to à preat 
open Forge, in the Furnace of which was ſo great 
a Fire, that it look'd as bright as the Sun ; here 
thirty Cyclops were at work, making Arms. Confta- 
tia went up to them, and ſaid, If your are capable 
© of entertaining any Pity in the Midſt of Fire and 
Steel, tell me if you have ſeen the beautiful Con- 
* ftantia land here, and I will give you whatever 
« you ſhall demand.' He had no ſooner ſaid thus, 
but the Noiſe that ceaſed at his firſt Arrival, was 
renew'd with much more Violence: Alas! ſaid be, 
© the barbarons Wretches are no ways touch'd with 
my Grief; what can I expe&t from them?” And 
juſt as he was about to leave them, he heard a 
ſoft Symphony that rayiſhed his Senſes; and look 
ing towards the Furnace, ſaw the moſt beautiful 
Child Fancy could eyer repreſent, brighter than 
the Fire he came out of. When he conſider'd his 
I Charms, 
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Charms, the Bandage over his Eyes, his Bow and 
Quiver by his Side, he no longer doubted but that 
it was Cupid; who cry*d out to to him, * Stay, Cn. 
« flantio, you burn with too pure a Flame lor me 
to reſuſe my Aſliſtance: I am called Virtuour- Love ; 
« *twas I that wonnded you with Conflantia, and de- 
* fended her againſt the Giant that perſecuted her. 
The Sovereign Fairy is my intimate Friend WC 
* have Engaged to protect her; but I muſt make 4 
* Tryal of your Paſſion, before I diicover wher© ſhe 
i. Command, Love, command what you think 
* fit, cry'd the Prince, I will not dilobey thee.” Then 
throw yourſelf into this Fire, reply'd the Child ; but 
remember, if you love not faithfully, you 41e 
* loſt.” I have no rca'on ro fear that, ſaid Con- 
ftantio; and immediately threw himſelf into the 
Furnace, where he loſt all Senſe preſently: He 
ſlept thirty Hours, and when he awaked, fou' 

himſelf changed into a moſt beautiful Pidgeon, and 
inſtead of being in the terrible Furnace, on a NC! 

of Roſes, ſeſſamines, and Honey-ſuckles. Never 
was any Surprize greater than his, to ſce his rough 
Feet, his Skin tuck full of Feathers of various Co- 
lours, and his Eyes, as he beheld them in a Brook, 
as red as Fire; he atrempted ſeveral Times to utter 
his Complaints, but found he had loſt the Uſe of 
his Speech, tho“ he had recover'd his Senſes. He 
look'd upon this Metamorphoſis as the compleateſt 
of all Misfortunes: Ah! perhdious Love, thought 
* be to bimſelf, is this the Necompence thou ęiveſt 
* the moſt perfect of all Lovers? The Falſe, the 
* Fickle, and Forſworn, are favour'd by thee, while 
thou tormenteſt the True and Paithful. What can 
I promiſe myſelf from ſo extraordinary a Figure 
* as mine, a poor Pidgeon? Could I ſpeak, I wonld 
© fly high nd tow, and ſearch after my Miſtrets 
thro' all different Climartes, and inform myſelf of 
every one I met; but lam debarred the Liberty 
of pronouncing her Name, and the only Remed 
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" left me, is to throw myſelf off ſome Precipice, and MI 
* willingly embrace my Death.“ 

Poſſeis'd with this fatal Reſolution, he flew to the | 
Top of « high Mountain, and from thence caſt him- Þ 
ſelf down ; but forget, having not been long « Pid- ; 
geon, that his Wings and Feathers would keep him 
up: Thereupon he reſolved to unplume himſelf, and 
accordingly put this Deſign in Execution. As ſoon 
as he had quite ſtripp'd himſelf, he walked up to 
the Top of a high Rock, to attempt his Deſtruttion 
once more, where he was ſurprized by two young 

Damſels, that came ſuddenly upon him; who, 4 
ſoon as they ſaw him, ſaid one to another, * Where | 
© has this _=_ Pidgeon been? He has eſcaped the 
« Claws of ſome Bird of Prey, or ſome Wecalſci.' 
© It is no Matter where he has been, ſaid the younger, 
* but I know where he ſhall go; he ſhall go 
and bear five others, I have at home, company, 
« with which I intend to make a Pye for the Sove- 
* reign Fairy.” The Prince Pidgeon hearing her 
ſpeak thus, inſtead of going from her, made towards 
her, in hopes of being ſpeedily kill'd by her: But 
that proved his Safety ; for the young Maids found 
him ſo tame and familiar, that they reſolved to bring 

him up, and keep him alive; to which End the 
Elder put him in her Work-Basket ſhe had in her 
Fand, and ſo they purſued their Walk. k 

Some Days after, one of theſe Damſels ſaid to 
the other, Methinks our Miſtreſs has a great deal |} 
of Buſineſs upon her Hands, fince ſhe is nevcr 
from off her fiery Camel, but goes Night and Day 
© from one Pole to the other.” If you can be di- 
« creert, rely d the ether, I'll tell you a Secret ſhe 
© has entruſted me with; the Princeſs Conftantia, of © 
* whom ſhe is fo very fond, is perſecuted by a Gi- 

* ant that would marry her, and has pur her in a 
Tower; and ſhe is doing ſome ſurprizing Things 
to prevent this Marriage. The Prince liſten'd to 
this Converſation, and thought till then nothing 
could add to his Troubles; but found, to his Grief, 
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he was much deceived ; for we niay judge by his 
Paſſion, and by the unhappy Circumſtances he lay 
under, of being a Pidgeon, at a Time when the 
Princeſs ſtood in molt need of his Aſliſtance, that 
his Anguiſh of Soul was great; his Imagination, al- 
ways ready to torment him, repreſented to him, 
that Conflantia was ſecured in a diſmal Tower, and 
there expoled to the Importunities and Violences 
of a barbarous Giant ; and was always in appre- 
henſion, left ſhe, thro Fears, might conſent to mar- 
ry him, and then again, left by refuſing ſhe ſhould 
hazard her Lite, thro' the Rage of an unſucceſsful 
Loyer. One Day the young Maid, that carried him 
in her Basket, having been abroad, and returning 
back with her Companion to their Miſtreſs at the 
Fairy's Palace, found her walking in a ſhady Walk 
of the Garden, went and caft herſelf at her Feet, 
and told her, that ſhe had found a Pidgcon that 
was ſo tame and familiar, that her Companion and 
ſhe defign'd to keep it in their Chamber; that if 
the liked it, 'twas at her Service, it being very 
diverting. The Fairy took the Basket, open'd it, 
and ſecing the Pidgeon at the Bottom, and knowing 
who it was, (for that Metamorphoſis was owing to 
ber) fell into a ſerious and decp Refle ion, mora- 
lizing on the Viciſſitudes and Changes of this Life, 
and above all on thoſe of Conflantio's.. She carels'd 
the Pidgeon ; and he, for his part, neglected no 
litle Artifice to gain her Attention, that ſhe might 
give him ſome Comfort in this melancholy Adven- 
ture. The Fairy carricd him into her Cloſer, and 
there ſaid to him, * Prince, the miſerable Condi- 
tion you are at this preſent in, makes me, that I 
© cannot forbear owning and loving you for my be- 
© loved Conftantia's ſake, who, I can aſſure you, is 
© no leſs indifferent than yourielt : Blame no body 
© but me for this Metamorph 1+; I did it to try 
© your Paſhon, which is both pure and laſting, 
© and will tend to your own Honour.” The Pid— 
geon bow'd his Head three Times in acknowledz- 
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ment, and liſten'd attentively to what the Fairy told 
him. 

* The Queen, your Mother, ſaid fve, had no 
© ſooner receiv'd the Money for the Princeſs, bu: 
© ſhe ſent her abroad with all imaginable V1o- 
© lence; and the Ship ſer ſail for the [ndies, where 
they were ſure to make a conſiderable Advantage 
of the precious Jewel they carried with them. 
Her Tears and Intreaties worked not the leaſt Ef- 
fett upon them; ſhe ſaid, but all to no purpoſe, 
that the Prince Conflantio would purchaſe her of 
them again, if all he had in the World would do 
it. The more ſhe * all theſe Arguments, the 


Prince, hearing of what was done, might come 


Storm aroſe; and the Princeſs, oppreſſcd with 
Grief, and fatigued wich the Sea, was at the Point 
of Death ; when they, to preſerye her, put into 
the firſt Port they could make: But as they 
were diſembarking, « great Giant, ſollow'd by ſe- 
veral others, came down upon them, and would 
ſee what they had in their Veſſel ; where the firft 
Object he fixed his Eyes on, was the young Prin- 


merciful] Gods have put thee in my Power again: 
Do not you remember how I found you, and you 
cut my Sack ? but I ſhall be yery much miſtaken, 


more Words, took her away in his Arms from the 
whole Ship's Crew, and carried her to his preat 


tain, and built by Enchanters, who negleGed no- 


are none, and no entring into it, but by the Win— 

dows, which are very high; the Walls are built 

with Diamonds, which make it look as bright, as 

| © the Sun at Noon-day. In ſhort, it is as noble as _ 
| 4 an 
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more Haſte they made to pet off, for fear left the 


and ſnatch away their Prey from them. In ſhort, | 
after having been ſome Months at Sea, a great | 


ceſs; and knowing her again, as well as ſhe knew 
him, cry'd out, Ah! little Runaway, the juft and | 


if you ſerve me ſo any more. And without any | 


Tower, which is ſituated upon a high Moun- | 


thing to make it fine and curious. Doors there 
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and Nature can make it. When the Giant had 
the charming Conflantia in his Poſſcſhon, he told 
her he would marry her, and make her the 
happieſt Woman in the Worl!; that ſhe ſhould 
be Miftreſs of all his Tresfurcs; that he would 
lore her, and doubted not but that the was o- 
verjoy'd that her good Fortune brought her to 
him. She, by her Tears and Complaints, has 
let him know the Exceſs of her Deſpair ; bur, as 
manage privately againſt Fare, which hath ſwore 
the Ruin of Ceran, T have inſpired the Giant 
with ſuch Sentiments of Mildneſs as he never was 
Mafter of before : Inſomuch, that inſtead of being 
enraged againſt the Princeſs, he has told her he 
will give her a Year's Tie to conſider on it; and 
if ſhe does not then come to a Reſolution, he'll 
marry her againſt her Will, and then kill her. 
After this diſmal Declaration, he brought ſereral 
young Damſel to bear her Company, and divert 
her, and ſet a Guard of Giants round the Tow 
er, to hinder any Perſon from coming to her + 
In ſhort, the poor Princeſs ſeeing no likelihood of 
any Succours, and the Year being expired all but 
one Day, deſigns to throw herſelf from off the 
Top of the Tower. This, Prince, js what ſhe is 
reduced to, and the only Remedy I know of, is, 
* for you to fly to her with a little Ring, which, as 
© ſoon as ſhe ſhall put it cn her Finger, will change 
her into a Dove, and ſo you may ſave yourſelves 
together.“ The Pidgeon was in the utmoſt Im- 
patience to be gone, but wanted the Ring; he 
pulled the Fairy by the Apron and Handkerchief, 
to make her underſtand what he meant: Which ſhe 
knowing full well, ſaid, * Fly, charming Pidgeon, 
* giving bim the Ring, take care you loſe it not, and 
Dit will guide you to Conflantia.” Bur as the Prince 
Pidgeon, as I ſaid before, had no Feathers, the 
Fairy rubbed him with a wonderful Efſenee, that 
made the moſt beautiful Feathers grow immediately, 
inſomuch that he excelled Venus's Doyes. Orer- 
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joy d to ſee himſelf replumed again, and taking the 
Ring, he arrived by Break of Day at the Tower: 
And as there was a ſpacious Garden on the Top of 
the Tower, full of Orange-Trees, loaded with 
Fruit, the Prince, had he not more important Af 
fairs on his Hands, could have ſpent ſome Time in 
admiring it. 

He perched upon an Orange Tree with the Ring 
in his Mouth, and in extreme Anguiſh of Mind; 
when the Princeſs came into the Garden in a lon 
white Robe, and her Face cover'd with a blac 
Veil embroidered with Gold, that hung all upon 
her Shoulders; the amorous Pidgeon could not have 
been certain that it was her, but by the Nobleneſs 


of her Shape, and her majeſtick Air, which roo | 
plainly diſcoyer'd who ſhe was. But when ſhe | 
came and ſat under the Orange-Tree, and lifred up ; 


her Veil, he remain'd ſometime dazzled. * My fa 

* Regret, and melancholy Thoughts, cry'd ſhe, arc 
© now uſeleſs, my afflicted Heart has lived a whole 
« Year betwixt Hope and Fear, but now the fatal 
* Time is come: This Day, ſome few Hours hence, 
I muſt die, or marry the Giant. Alas! i it poſſible 
that the Sovereign Fairy, and the Prince Conflan- 
tio, ſhould thus abandon me? What have 1 done ? 
© But what need all theſe Refleftions ? I had bet- 


ter execute my noble Deſign.” Hereupon ſhe | 
roſe up with Boldneſs to throw herſelf oft ; bur as 


the leaft Noiſefrighted her, and hearing the Pidgeon 
ſtir in the Trees, ſhe lifred up her Eyes to ſee 
what it was; when he taking that Opportunity, 
flew upon her Shoulder, and put the Ring in her 
Breaſt. The Princeſs was ſurprized at the Careſſcs 
of the Bird, but much more at the Preſent he made 
her; and looking at it ſome Time, obſerved myſte- 
rious Characters. When the Giant came into the 
Garden, unheard by her; for ſome of the Women 
that waited on her, had inform'd that dreadful 
Lover of the Princeſs's Deſpair, and that ſhe was 
determin'd to kill herſelf, rather than marry him a 
An 
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And knowing that ſhe went carly that Morning 
upon the Top of the Tower, he dreaded ſome dit. 
mal Cataſtrophe ; and his Heart, which never, till 
then, had been capable of any Thing but Barbar is 
ties, was ſo engaged by the Charms of that lovely 
Maid, that he loved her with a Tendernel:. But, 
O Heavens! what a Condition was ſhe in, when 
he ſaw him? She was afraid he would prevent the 
Means ſhe ſought of Death, and the poor Pidpeon 
was not a li:tle terrified at this formidable Col:ſus. 
However, the Princeſs, in the Trouble and Contu- 
ſion of her Soul, flipp'd the Ring on her Finger, and 
was immediately changed into a Dore, and flew a- 
way with her faithful Pidgeon. 

Never was Surprize cqual to that of the Giant's, 
who, after having ſcen his Miſtreſs metamorphoſed 
into a Dove, and traverſing the open Air, remain“ 
ſome Time motionleſs; then he made moſt dreadful 
Outer ics and Howlings, that ſhaked the ncighbour- 
ing Mountains, and with them ended his Lifc. 
The charming Princeſs flew after her Guide, an! 
when they had taken a long flight, they lit in a 
thick ſhady Wood, render'd very agrecab'e by the 
Graſs and Flowers that grew therein. Cerftantis 
knew not that the Pidgeon was her beloved Prince, 
and he was grieved that he could not ſpeak, to tell 
her; when ſuddenly, he felt an inviſible Hand un- 
looſe his Tongue, and ſaid to the Princeſs ; Charm- 
ing Dove, your Heart has not yet inform'd you, 
© that you are with a Pidgeon that burns always 
© with the Flame your bright Eyes firſt kindled.” 
© My Heart, veply'd ſhe, has exer wiſhed for this 
© Happineſs, but never durſt flatter itſelf; Alas! 
* who could imagine it? I was at the very Brink 
© of Deftruftion, and you came and ſnatch'd me cut 
© of the Arms of Death, or from a Monſter much 
more terrible.” The Prince, overjoy'd to hear 
theſe Words of his Dove, and to find her as tender 
as his Defires could wiſh, ſaid whatever the moſt 
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delicate and lively Paſſion could inſpire ; and told 
her all that had happen'd ſince the fad Moment of 
their Separation, particularly the ſurprizing Adven- 
ture of the Forge, and how he came to the Fairy's 
| Palace, She was overjoy'd to find that her beſt 
Friend had all along interefted herſelf in her be- 
half; and thereupon ſaid to Eonftantis, * Let us go, 
my dear Prince, and thank ber for all theſe Fa- 
« yours, perhaps ſhe may reſtore us to our former 
Shapes, and then we will return back to your 
Kingdom, or mine.“ If you love me with an e- 
« qual Flame, anſwer'd he, I have one Propoſal to 
make, wherein Love 1s only concern'd : But, love- 
ly Princeſs, you will ſay F am extravagant.“ Va- 
lue not the Reputation of your Thoughts be- 
fore the Eaſe of your Heart, reh d fbe, ſpeak 
without Reſerve ; 1 ſhall always take a Pleaſure 
to hear you.* * Then I would adviſe, /aid he, not 
to change our Forms; we may burn, you a Dove, 
and 1 a Pidgeon, with a Paſſion as ardent as Con- 
flantio and Conſtantia; and I am perſuaded, that be- 
ing free from the Cares of crown'd Heads, we 
may live w_ for each other in this delightful S1- 
licude.” Ah! cry'd the Dove, How dclicate and 
great is this Deſign! For though I am young, 1 
have undergone ſo many Misfortunes, ſince For- 
tune, jealous of my innocent Beauty, has perſo- 
cuted me ſo obſtinately, that I ſhall be overjoy'd 
to forſake every Thing to live with you, I con- 
ſent, my dear Prince, Jer us pitch upon an agree- 
able Country, and under this 121 ſpend 
our Days, innocent and free from Ambition, and 
all Deſires, but thoſe of a virtuous Love.“ At that 
inſtant Cupid deſcending from Heaven, cry'd out, *1 
* am your Guide, a Deſign ſo full of Tenderneſs 
* deſeryes my Protection. And mine too," ſaid tie 
Sovereign Fairy, who appear'd all on a ſudden; * 1 
come to partake in your Joy.“ The Pidgeon and 
Dove were as much pleaſed as ſurprized, and put 
themſelyes under the Care of the Fairy. Cui 

inyited 


8 mig mac 1 


3 


ON 


— — — 


ST FF — Ms 95 - oe 


* — * 
D 


Of the Pidgeon and Dove, 105 


invited them to Paphos, where he told them his 
Mother was worſhipped, and Doves admitted ; bur 
Conftantia told them, they deſired to have no com 
merce with Men, bat were happy they could enjoy 
a pleaſane Solitude 

The Fairy ſtruck the Earth with her Wand, and 
Love touch'd it with his golden Quiver, and pre- 
lently the Wood appear'd, adorn'd with Meadows, 
Fountains, and Fruit-Trees : * Stay here, ſaid Love, 
and ſwear « laſting Fidelity to each other, in the 
© Preſence of this wonderful Fairy.” Which they 
both did. After thar, the Fairy promiſed, it they 
would leave that Metamorphoſis, ſhe never would 
forſake them, but would reftore them to their for- 
mer Shapes. They thank'd her, and afſurcd her, 
it was not in the leaſt their Deſires, ftince they had 
made too much Trial of the Misfortuncs attend- 
ing human Life. The Fairy approved of their de- 
ſpiſing the Greatneſs of the World; and then Cuyid 
and ſhe retired ro their Manſions, leaving rhe 
Pidgeon and Dove as Examples of a tender and fin- 
cere Pathon : And ever ſince that Time, they have 
been repreſented as true Emblcms ot Lore and 
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The Continuation of the Story of the 
New Gentleman-Citigen. 


| T HE Story was no ſooner ended, but Virginia 


and Martbenida clapped their Hands, and ap- 
plauded it as a perfect Work. Dandinardiere deſi red 
them with a modeſt and cempoſed Countenance to 
excuſe him; for it was impoſſible it ſhould be fo, 
becauſe the Haſte he made to begin and end t 
was almoſt incredible. * Yes, ſaid he, what I te! 
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: you is ſo true, that I have not yet had time t» 
read it, and find it quite different from what I de- 
„ Ggn'd it: For example, I eould almoſt have ſworn, 
, the Title had been Fortunio, or, The Fortunate Knight, 
and inſtead thereof, it is of two Sparrows.” * You 
* mean the Pidgeon and the Dove, ſaid the Prior, in- 

terrupting him. Dandinardiere finding that his Me- 
mory had fail'd him, and to make amends by bi, 
Wit, wy he call'd all feathered Creatures Spar- 
rows, whether Ducks, Geeſe, or Turkeys ; for that 
he could not give himſelf trouble to diſtinguiſh 
them. * You are very much in the right, Sir, ſaid 
© Madam de St. Thomas, who was mightily pleaſed with 
© the Story; a Man of Wit as you are, ought not to 
© betied down to yulgar Rules. Oh! Madam, 

continued be, I always take Care to diftinguiſh m/ 
ſelf a little; for if all the World were to ſpeak 
alike, and call a Cat, a Cat, and a Dog, a Dog, 
where would be the Difference between a Man of 
Senſe and a Blockhead ?* * Ah! Sir, ſaid Martho- 
nida, how pleaſed am I at this Diſcovery, where- 
in conſiſt the Beauties of Converſation and good 
Patterns, and alſo to find 1 have always done 
juſt as you ſay ; for my Mother there can * me 
Witness, that when I was but a Child, I would 
not ſay as eyery body elſe did, Nurſe, but 
Mamma.“ How natural and charming is that 
cry'd he; was you at Court, they would ere Sta- 
tues and Temples to you.” * Fle, Sir, reply'd Ma- 
dam St. Thomas, my Daughters are not Hcathens, 
they love not Temples nor Statues.” Take it 
not ſo literally, Mother, /aid Virginia, we ſhould 
accept of the Temple he ſpeaks of. Indeed you 
are very pleaſant, Madam, anſwer'd the Ba 


roneſs, 


reddening and ſwelling ; I warrant you pretend to 
inſtruct and teach me what muff be explain'd 
literally.“ Marthonida ſeeing her Mother angry, 
and that there was a Likelihood of a Conteſt be- 
tween her and her Siſter, interrupted them, and 
told Dandinardiere ſhe could not help thinking of 
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Fort wnio, or, The Fortunate Knight, which he thought 
was the Title of his Story. I know not how it 
© js, ſaid be, tis a piece of Fairy Craft, I think; for 
I am ſure I ſpoke of Grageon, Streng back, and——" 
« You are miſtaken, you did not, ſaid the Prior, in- 
* terrupting him, for fear Marthonida ſbould know 
© ber own Story, and veclaim it: 1 was entertain- 
© ing you With that Story, and you have it now 
« freſh in your Memory.” The Cit took the Hint, 
and the young Lady never penetrated any farther. 

By this Time 4/ain had got waſh'd, and clean'd, 
and coming into the Room with a great Basket of 
Books upon his Back, and quite out of Breath, ſaid, 
My Mother sfſured me that Wits were as light 
© as the Wind; but was ſhe alive, I could tell her 
© otherwiſe : For theſe I have on my Shoulders, are 
* heavier than the Blows of the damn'd Carter that 
© knock'd me down.' Hold your Tongue, Pol: 
© troon, cry'd the Cit, it was with Shame that I ſaw 
how you was beat; and I was once or twice in 
the Mind to come and help him, to learn you 
whether it is any where writ, that the Valet of 
ſuch a Gentleman as I am, ought not to ſufftcr 
himſelf to be knock'd down by ſuch a ſorry Fet- 
low. Indeed, ſaid Alain, a little chafed, I was in 
the wrong to hazard only one Fillip for your In- 
tereſt's ſake. It was all about that Book which 
you would have ſold to the Church-warden of 
our Pariſh : I believcd he had ſtole it, and was 
willing to make him return it back again» He 
was ſtronger than me; if I have ſuffer'd upon this 
Occahon, it was for you, and in recompence you 
quarrel with mc. Weil, well, U'll—' * Hold your 
Tongue, impudent Prater, cry'd Dandinardiere as 
red as Scarlet, it theſe Ladies were not here 1'4 
pay you what I owe you ; but you ſhall low no- 
thing of it.“ © Sir, ſaid be, I would willingly loſe 
it all, or go away; for I am not ſogreat a Fco! 
to wait for the Blows of your Cane; for by your 


_—_—_—_ 0 a , = 22S 3a a 


Leave; I have receiy'd too many by half already 


6 and 


108 The Tales of the FaIEIESs. 


and now I proteſt that I will throw off your Li- 
© very, or you ſhall promile before Witneſles to let 
me alone. Dandinardiere loſt all Patience to ice 
Alain take the Advantage of the ill State his Wound 
had reduc'd him to, (tho' he had not yet found him- 
ſelf very ill) ro make himſclf ſo familiar, that he 
flew into a violent Paſhon ; and to gain the Eftecm 
of Madam St. Thomas and her Daughters, and make 
amends for the Impertinence of his Valet, be com- 
mitred a greater Crime, by jumping out of Bed, and 
running after him. Alain knew too well the Dan- 
ger he was expoſed to, and being uſed to dodge 
about the Room to eſcape his Maſter's Rage, he 
bethought him ſelf of this Expedient. When Dandi- 
nardiere came to him, he ſtood ſtock ſtill, at which 
the other was not a little glad, who lifting up his 
Fiſt to give him a good Knock on the Pate, the 
other duck'd and threw him on his Noſe with ſuch 
Violence, that his Turban, Gorget, and Gantlers, 
which were all he had on, but his Shirt, flew about 
the Room. Alain never ſtay'd to ſtand the ſecond 
Shock, but got away while his Maſter was getting 
up ; and had not this Scene been ſo nigh the Door, 
—— St. Themas and her Daughters had run away 
too, but could not, unleſs they would have ſtep'd over 
him: So in the Confuſion they went and look'd out 
of the Window. 

When our furious Hero had got to Bed again, 
the Viicount defired them to go to his Bed · ſide to 
comfort him after this Misfortune ; which the Ba- 
roneſs did not approve of, ſaying, * What, Monſieur 
* Berginville, do you think I can ſubmit to ſuch a 
* Thing, after a Perſon has been failing in the Re- 
* ſpelt due ro me? I would have you to know, that 
* all the Women of my Family have always becn 
very ftrift in this Point, and I'll be burnt before 
© I will ever derogate from them.” Hereupon ſhe 
began to grow very warm, and Dandinardiere, who 
heard her with all the Perplexity and Uneaſineſ; 
imaginable, begg'd of the Prior to make all proper 
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Excuſes for his Indiſcreetne(s ; who, with the Aſhiſ- 
tance of the two young Ladies, uitted himſelf 
fo well, that the Baronefs forgave him, on Condi- 
tion he did the ſame by Alain. This laft Article in 
this Treaty of Peace, was as hard to be agreed to 
as the other, for the Cit's Heart was very much ſer 
inſt his Valet ; and the Fall he gave him was 
very hard of Digeſtion : But he lov'd Virginia ſo well, 
that to ſee her by his Bed-fide again, he promiſed 
her Mother his Pardon. As for Alain, he was trou- 
bled with Qualms of Conſcience, and went and 
hid himſelf under ſome Truſſes of Hay in the Sta- 
ble, where he was juſt almoſt ſtifled, when a Brother 
Valet came to tell him the good News of the Re- 
conciliation, and that he was wanted. He heſita- 
ted ſome Time what to do; and at laſt ſent for the 
Baron St. Thomaz, to adviſe him whether he ſhould 
co, or, in ſhort run, away; and being aſſured he 
might venture, he went to the Bed's-Feer in ſuch a 
ſuppliant Poſture, as made all the Company laugh 
heartily. Dandinardiere who pretended to do every 
Thing with a ben Grace, made « Compliment to Ma- 
dam St. Thomas, and told her ſhe might always 
preſcribe Laws to him. | 
To put an End tothis Quarrel, Virginia ſaid, © I 
* beg your Attention to a Story I'll read in my Turn, 
* and which you may not perhaps diſlike, tho' it is 
« very long.” * If it is yours, charming Lady, ſaid 
Dandinardieve, 1 am ſure you will have the Votes 
of all here.. I ſhall not tell you, reply'd ſhe, whoſe 
it is; but that you may not be prepoſſeſs'd in m 
Favour, I declare it 1s none of my own.* * Whoſe 
can it be then ? ſaid Dandinardiere, giving himſelf 
an Air of a Man of a great Capacity; for I muſt own, 
Ladies, I have no Taſte but for your Works, and 
would go to Reme to ſee any of them.” * You 
abound in Flattery, axſwer d Virginia, and ſay all 
the moſt obliging Things in the World: I muft 
* confeſs that the moſt beautiful Turns of Thought, 
and noble Expreſſions, are always flowing on your 
Tongue. 
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© Tongue. You are never embaraſ d but in your 
© Choice, and that you never make amiſc.” Ah 
my Princeſs, you aſſaſhnate me, reply'd Dandinar- 
diere; your Strokes penetrate too much, and tho 
you wound with golden Arrows, you pierce too 
© deep. I beg quarter, fair Amaton; I yield I «am 
© dead, or very nigh it; but it is the Death of Ad- 
* miration, or a Death of theFulneſs of myAcknow- 
© ledgment. I am Stop there, my Friend, ſaid 
© the Baron laughing, you have both ſhew'd ſo much 
« of your Gentility, that we are charm'd with it ; 
© but the Converſation grows too ſerious : To make 
« jt more merry, ſaid the Viſcownt, I will propoſe a 
© Match to Monſieur Dandinardiere.” * I will have, 
* ſaid be, bridling his Chin, and making a Menth,that the 
© whole Company could not forbear laughing at; I will 
hape one that is young, beautiful, rich, and of 

© Quality : Butabove all, ſhe muſt be a Woman of 
© ſo much Wit, as to be the Admiration of this Age 
© and all Ages to come; for I ſhould have a mortal 
« Averſon to an ordinary Perſon.' * Well, ſaid the 
Prior, but pray tell us what you would exchange 
* againſt ſo much Merit!“ I don't much care for 
© talking, ſaid be, but ſince you will force me to it, 
© I am not aſhamed to tell you, that for Valour and 
© Birth, I will not yield to Don Faphet of Armenia. 
Here the Baron could not hold out any longer: 
his is a Rich Compariſon, ſaid be, I obſerve he 
© ſeldom makes any other. Since you are (atisficd 
* on theſe two Articles, reply'd Dandinardiere, you 
cannot diſapprove of my Subſtance; I can make it 
© appear I have a pretty Income: And for the 
* CharaQter of my Wit and Perſon, Modeſty pre- 
4 
4 


vents my ſaying any Thing of it. Tis true, ſaid 
the Viſcount,you have Money ſufficient ; but there's 
one fault ruins all, and that is the Intereſt. A 


© ſordid Deſire of the Riches of this World, was 
© never known to be rank'd with Bravery, Quality, 
© @ Delicacy of Thought, and all deſirable TS 
© fications ; for that dulls and ſullies the Imagina- 

tion. 
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© tion.* * Yes, Sir, reply'd Dandinardiere, ſomewhat 
© in Paßßen, I am of opinion, that one ſhould ne- 
« yer think of any Thing ſolid, but turn the Pot 
upſide downwards. Obſerye the wiſe Men of this 
* Age, they know that one and one make two ; 
and are not ſuch Fools as to marry without they 
« good Fortunes ; and I'll do the ſame, or die 
in the Attempt.” * "Tis greatpity, Monſie ur Dan- 
© dinardiere, cry d the Baron, you ſhould lead a ſingle 
« Life ; ſome pretty little prating Boys, like your- 
* ſelf, would be worth their weight of Gold. Think 
© then of the Love of Virtue, and ſer not your 
Heart ſo much upon Riches. Ha, ha! what you 
« ſpeak of, ſaid be, a little chagrin'd, ſayourstoo much 
of the Country Gentleman, who prefers an Idea 
of Generoſity to the Thing itſelf; and I muſt tell 
« you, if I meet not with a Perſon worth as much 


© as myſelf I will have nothing to ſay to Love. 


So frank a Declaration ſurprixed all the Company; 
Dandinardiere laugh'd like a r hisHand⸗- 
and bounced about in the Bed, that he frighted the 
Women. * You applaud yourſelf, ſaid the Baroneſs, for 
having a fine Taſte." * Oh, not at all, Madam, ſaid 
© be, but for a little that a gallant Man knows the 
Way of the World, he always takes care of thoſe 
falſe Lights which proceed from the groſs Vapours 
of the Earth : You underftand this Compariſon.” 
If we did not, cry'd Virginia, we muſt be void of 
Senſe.” For my Part, ſaid the Prier, I proteſt I 
* think nothing can be more perplex'd than your 
« Diſcourſe.” * You ſpeak that out of Malice or 
Envy, added Marthonida; for who does not ſee 
that thoſe falſe Fires are the wanton Inclinations 
© of the Heart, which riſc above the Middle Region 
© of the Head, as the others riſe above that of the 
Air; and that ſhews Monſieur to be in the right.” 
Ves, without Diſpute, reply'd Virginia ; for a ſub- 
© lunary Reaſon of Nature is brighter than the 
Stars. The Baron St. Themas ſweat to hear theſe 
florid Speeches of his Daughters, which W him 

rug 
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eng. 1 his Shoulders, and look at the Viſcount 
and ior, ſignifying the Pain he was in to ſee 
three People ſuch Fools. The Prior himſelf, who 
was as weary of this filly Diſcourſe, told Dandinar- 
diere, he deſign d in his Turn to propoſe to him the 
moſt charming Perſon in the World, but that he 
was too difficult ; and if the King of Siam did not 
ſend him a Princeſs, or the Grand Mogol one of his 
Daughters, he ſhould not dance at his Wedding, 
© Lay all Jeſts aſide, Mr. Prior, ſaid Dandinardiere; 
_ © 1 might pretend to the beſt Matches in Fance, if 
© made my Quality and Valour known: But yet 1 
© will, notwithſtancing my Niceneſs, hear your 
* Propoſitions." * I aflure you, ſaid Virginia, inter- 
* rupting them, you ſhall talk of nothing till the 
Story I have complimented you with, is read. 
* And for my Puniſhment for having propoſed any 
© thing elſe, reply'd the Prior, I'll read it.” Every 
body conſented ; Virginia pull'd a Roll of Paper out 
of her Pocket, and the Prior read the following 
Story. 


er C. oe FA Ne 


Ihe Story of the Princeſs Fair - Star 
and Prince Chery. 


HERE was a Princeſs, who having under- 


gone ſeveral _-_ Misfortunes, had nothing 
left of all her paſt Grandeur, but two rich Suits of 
Clothes; the one of Velvet embroider'd with Pearls, 


and the other of Cloth of Gold cover'd over with 


Diamonds, which fhe kept as long as the could: 
But the extreme Neceſſity ſhe was reduced to, 
obli her often to ſell a Pearl or Diamond pri- 
vately, to ſupport her Equipage. She was a Wi- 


dow, and had three Daughters, all yery —— a 
I 
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the thought if ſhe brought them up in the Gran- 
deur and State ſuitable to their Rank, they would 
become «frergards more ſenſible of their Mistor- 
runes. Thereupon ſhe determin'd to ſell that little 
ſhe had left, and go and ſettle in ſome Country 
where they might live cheap: But by the Way, 
going over a large Foreſt, ſhe was robd'd of almoſt 
all ſhe had. This poor Princeſs, after this laſt 
Misfortune, which was greater than all that had 
befell her before, knew ſhe muſt now either earn 
her Bread, or ſtarve : And as the all her Life-time 
had taken great Delight in Cookery, and having 4 
ſmall Kitchen farniſh'd with golden Plate, which 
ſhe uſed to divert herſelf in, that which ſhe uſed 
to do before for her Pleaſure, ſhe was now forc'd 
to undertake for her Livelihood. She took a pretty 
little Houſe nigh a great City, and made the ben 
Fricaſſees and Ragouts im1ginable ; inſomuch that 
ſhe bad a confiderable Trade, and acquir'd great 
Fame of being an excellent Cook. In the mean 
Time her three Daughters prew up, and their Bean- 
ty without doubt, hall reach'd the Ears of the 
Court, had not their Mother kept them up in their 
Chamber. When one Day there came a little old 
Woman, who ſcem'i to be very much tired, and 
leaning on a Stick, her Body very feeble, and her 
Skin all wrinkled and ſhrivell'4; * I am come, 
« ſaid ſhe, to make one good Meal before I leave 
« this World, that I may brag I have had one; 
© therefore, /ri4 ſe anain to the Princeſs, drawing ber- 
* ſelf @ Chair to the Fre ſide, get me ſomething nice, 
© and make hafte.” As he had at that Time her 
Hands fully employ't, and could not do all herſelf, 
ſhe call'd her three Daughters down, whoſe Names, 
(in Relation to the Colours of their Hair, which was 
red, brown, and fair) were Rouſetta, Brunetta, and 
Blondina ; who were drefs'd like Country-Girls in 
Bodice and Petticoats, all of diferent Colours ; but 
the youngeſt was the handſomeſt and beſt-natured. 
The Princeſs their Mother order'd one to go — 
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ſome Pidgeons, another to kill ſome Pullets, an4 
the third to make ſome Paſtc. In ſhort, two or 
three Courſes were preſently ſerved up, and ſer 
before the old Woman, with clean Linen, goed 
Wine, and eyery Thing in nice Order, which made 
her eat and drink with an extraordinary Appetite, 
When ſhe had done, ſhe got up, and ſaid to the 
Princeſs; * Honeſt Friend, had I any Money I woul4 
pay you; but I have been poor theſe many Years, 
and wanted ſo kind an Entertainment as you have 
given me; all that I can do, is to wiſh you bet- 
* ter Cuftomers than I have been.“ The Princes, 
ſmiled, and reply'd, * Well, Mother, don't trouble 
« yourſelf, I am always well rewarded if I can bu: 
« pleaſe.” And ſaid Blondina, * We are glad it was 
in our Powers to ſerve you; if you will ſup here 
too, you ſhall be welcome.“ Oh! cry'd the 44 
* Woman, how happy are they who have ſuch ge- 
* nerous Souls! But don't you think of receivin; 
© ſome Recompence? Well, continued ſbe, aflur: 
« yourſelyes, that the firſt Wiſh you make without 
© thinking of ine, ſhall be compleated.” Then ſhe 
went away, leaving them ſome Reaſons to believe 
her to be a Fairy. 

This Adventure ſurprized them; they had never 
ſeen a Fairy before, and were frighien'd : Inſomuch 
that for Gre or ſix Months after, they could not 
forbear talking of her; and whenever they wiſh d 
for any Thing, ſhe was always preſent 1n their 
Thoughts, ſo that they came to nothing, which 
made them very angry with the Fairy. When one 
Day the King going a hunting, reſolved to ca! 
at their Houſe to ſce if the Princeſs was as notable 
a Cook, as ſhe was repreſented to him. The three 
Sifters were in the Garden gathering Strawberries 
when he paſs'd by. Ah! ſaid Rouletta, was I ſo 
© happy as to marry the Admiral, I boaſt that 1 


6 —_—_ ſpin Thread enough to make Sails for his 
© whol e Navy.” And I, ſaid Brunetta, was my 
Fortune ſo good that I ſhould marry the King's 


« Brothcr, 
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* Brother, I could work Lace enough with my 
* Needle to hang his Palace.“ And I, ſaid Blon- 
« dina, would the King have me, boaſt at the End 
* of nine Months to bring him forth two fine Boys 
« and a Girl, with Stars in their Foreheads, and a 
Chain of Gold about their Necks; from whoſe 
© Hair, hanging on curious Rings, ſhould drop va- 
 luable Jewels.” One of the King's Favourites o- 
rerhearing their Diſcourſe, went and inform'd the 
King thereof, who order'd them to come to him. 
When they enter'd the Room where the King was, 
which they did with all Reſpe& and Modeſty, he 
asked them, whether what he had been told of 
their Diſcourſe about Husbands was true, or not ? 
At which they bluſh'd, and hung down their Head; 
but upon his preſſing them farther, they own'd 
it was, * Certainly, ſaid be, I know not what Power 
© irfluences me, but I will not ſtir from hence, till 
© I have married the fair Blendina.” Then, Sir, 
* ſaid bis Brother, you will give me Leave to marry 
the lovely Brunetta.” And I live not without 
* Hopes, ſaid the Admiral, but your Majeſty will con- 
« ſent to my —— in eſpouſing Rewſetta, with 
* whom I am charmed.“ The King, pleaſed that 
two of the greateſt Perſons in his Dominions ſhould 
follow his Example, approved their Choice, and 
asked the Mother's Conſent; who anſwer'd, it was 
too great an Honour and Happineſs for her to re- 
fuſe: And then the King, Prince, and Admiral, 
kiſſed her. 

Juſt when the King was going to Dinner, a Ta- 
ble came down the Chimney, whereon were ſeven 
golden Diſhes of all manner of Rarities, which the 
7 eat heartily of; the Beaufet was ranged full 
of Gold Plate, and a fine Symphony play'd all the 
Time, which made the King imagine it to be 4 
Piece of Witchcraft: When the Princeſs, gueſſing 
that it was owing to à Fairy, aſſured him it was 
not, and bleſſed the Hour ſhe entertained the little 
old Woman. After the Repaſt was over, which 
was 
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was ſo long, that Night ſurprized them all at Ta- 
ble; at which his Majeſty was ſormewhar aſhamed, 
for it ſeem'd as if Bzcchus ruled at this Wedding 
more than Czpid: The King pulled a Ring ott his 
Finger, and put it on Blordinas; and the Prince 
and Admiral did the fame: After which all the 
King's Retinue ſaluted, as became them, both the 
Queen and Princeſs : But for Rouſetts, ſhe had not 
ſo much Reſpet ſhewn her; for tho' ſhe was the 
elder Siſter, ſhe was the worſt married. The King 
ſent a Gentleman of his Bed-chamber to inform the 
Queen his Mother of what had happen'd, and to 
ſend Coaches to fetch the Queen Blondina and her 
two Siſters. When the Queen-Mother, who was 
the moſt cruel of all Women, knew that the Kirg 
and Prince were married fo ſuddenly, and beſides, 
to two Girls of obſcure Birth, ſhe flew into ſuch « 
Paſſion, as frighten'd the whole Court. Then as|:- 
ing the Gentleman the Reaſons that induced the 
King to ſuch a baſe Marriage, and being told, tl 
Hopes of having two Boys and a Girl with Stars 
on their Foreheads, &c. the laugh'd diſdainfully a: 
her Son's Credulity, and ſaid all the moſt invete- 
rate Things her Rage could invent. When the 
Coaches came, the King invited his Mother-in-Law 
to go along with them; aſſuring her, that ſhe 
ſhould be look'd upon with all Manner of Diſtine- 
tion. Bur ſhe, comparing a Court to the Rolling 
of the Waves in a rough Sea, told him ſhe had ha 
too much Experience of the World, to forſake « 
quiet Life. * Why, reply'd the King, you don't in- 
tend to follow your Buſineſs ?* No, eh he. 
Then, added be, give me Leave to appoint you an 
s Equipage and Attendants.” I thank you, Sir, 
© anſwer'd ſhe ; when I am alone, I have none to 
. © difturb my Repoſe ; and had 1 « large Family of 
© Domeſticks, there would not fail of ſome to incom- 
© mode me.“ The King admired the Senſe and Di“ 
eretion of a Woman, who both thought and ſpoke 
like a Philoſopher. But while he was ag” ou 
other- 
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Mother - in Law to go along with him, Rowſetta went 
and hid all the Veſlels of Gold that were in the 
Beauſet, in the bottom of the Chariot; all which 
the Fairy turned into earthen Ware, when ſhe ar- 
rived at Court, and came to put them into her 
Cloſet. 

The King and Queen embraced the prudent 
Princeſs with all Tenderneſs, and aſſured her the 
might command whatever lay in their Power; and 
leaving this Rural Abode, came to Town, preceded 
by Trumpets, Hautboys, and Kettle Drums. The 
Creatures of the Queen-Mother adviſed her to diſ- 
guiſe ber Reſentment, leſt ſhe ſhould anger the 
King, and that might produce fatal Conſequences. 
She approved thereof, conſtrained herſelf, and ſhew- 
ed a great Friendſhip for theſe her two Daughters- 
in- Uw, making them Preſents of ſewels, and com- 
plimenting them. The fair Queen, and the Prin- 
ceſs Brunetta, were united by a ſtriqt Friendſhip ; 
but Rowſetta hated them mortally for their good 
Fortune. What, ſaid ſhe to herſeh, muſt I, who am 
the Elder, and think my ſelf a thouſand Times 
© handſomer than either of them; muſt I be only 
the Wife of an Admiral, who perhaps loves me 
not ſo well as he ought ! and ſhall they be, one a 
* Queen, and the other a Princeſs, and be adored 
dy their Husbard+! Ye Gods, it is intolerable 
And this Envy to her Siſters made her enter into 
the Queen-Mother s Meaſures ; for every body 
knew, that the Tenderneſs ſhe ſhewed her Daugh- 
ters-in-Law was all Diſſimulation, and that ſhe only 
wanted an Opportunity of doing them all imagina- 


ble Miſchief. 
The Queen and Princeſs both proved with Child, 
and by ill Fortune a War happen'd, which obliged 
the King to put himſelf at the Head of his Troops. 
The young _ and the Princeſs, finding that 
they muſt be left in the Power of the Queen- Mo- 
ther, deſired they might return Home to their own 
Mother, which would be ſome Comfort to * 
or 
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for the Loſs of their dear Spouſes : But the King 

could not be brought to conſent to it; he conjure 

his beloved Blendina to tay at her Palace, and aſ- 

ſured her his Mother ſhould uſe her well. Ac- 

cordingly he defired her, in the moſt preſſing Man- 

ner, to love and take care of her Daughter-in-law, 

telling her, that therein ſhe would oblige him 

moſt ſenſibly; and that he hoped for moſt beauti- 

ful Children, and ſhould long, with the utmoſt Ex- 

peQation, to hear the News. This wicked Queen, 

everjoy'd that her Son ſhould entruſt her with his 

Wife, promiſed him every Thing he deſired, and 

aſſured him he might be eaſy upon that Score. The 

King, through his Defire of a quick Return, hazarded 
his Troops in all Rencounters ; and his Happineſs 

Was, that by his Raſhneſs he ſucceeded : But before 
he could finiſh the Campaign, the Queen was 
brought to Bed, as was alſo the Princeſs her Siſter, 
on the ſame Day, of a lovely Boy; but ſhe died in 
the Birth. Rowſetta's Thoughts were wholly em- 
ploy'd how ſhe might injure the Queen; and when 
ſhe ſaw ſuch charming Children, and that ſhe her- 
ſelf had none, her Rage increaſcd, and ſhe reſolved 
to ſpeak ſoon to the Queen-Mother, for there was 
no Time to loſe. * Madam, ſaid ſve, I am fo deeply 
* rouch'd with the Honour your Majeſty has done 
me, by letting me Share ſome part of your I. 
* ſteem, that I willingly would do any Thing, tho' 
« againſt the Intereſt of my own Family, to obcy 
you. I am not ignorant of the great Diſpleaſures 
you have conceived at the bat ee of the 
© King and Prince ; and here are four Children 
© born to perpetuate the Crime: Our Mother is but 
* & poor Country Woman, who had ſcarcely a Bit 
© of Bread to put in her Mouth, when the betvok 
© her to be a Cook. Take my Advice, Madam, 
let us make à Fricaſſee of theſe Brus, and put 
* them out of the World, before they make you 
* bluſh.” Ah! how much I love thee, tay dear 
© Rouſetta, ſaid the Queen, for being ſo equitable, 
© and 
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« and partaking with me in my juſt Grief? I had 
already determined to execute what you now pro- 
© poſe, but then, the Manner how, perplexes me. 
« Never let that trouble you, H Rouſetta, I 
have « little Bitch that has juſt puppicd two little 
Dogs and a Birch, with Stars on thcir Forcheads, 
« and Rings about their Necks: We muſt make the 
© Queen believe that ſhe has been deliver'd of theſe 
Creatures, and make away with her three Chil- 
Aren, and that of the Princeſs deccaſcd.* This 
Project was approved by the inhuman Queen, who 
order'd Feintiſa, one of her Maids of Honour, to 
fetch the Welps, and dreſs them in as fine Linen 
and Laces as the Queen's Children ſhould be, and 
t them into the Cradles ; then ſhe, follow'd by 
ſetta, went and paid the Queen a Viſit; * I am 
come to wiſh — Joy, 2 of the Heirs you 
have brought forth to my Son ; methinks (holding 
up the Welpe) their Heads will become a Crown: 
0 > I am not amazed at the Promiſe you made 
© my Son, of bringing two Sons and « Daughter, 
« with Stars on their Forcheads, and Collars of 
© Gold about their Necks. Here take them, and 
* Nurſe them yourſelf, for no Woman, that I know 

of, will ever give their Breaſts to them to ſuck.” 
The poor Queen, ſurprized at the Relation of 
this Misfortune, had like to have died away with 

Grief; and when ſhe perceived it was true, ſcein 
the whole Litter lie yelping upon her Bed, ry 
moſt bitterly: Then — her Hands, ſaid, * A- 
las! Madam, add no Reproaches to my Afflicion, 
* which of itſelf is already too great: Had the 
© Gods permitted me to die, rather than be the 
Mother of ſuch Monſters, I ſhould have thought 
* myſelf too happy. Alas! what will become of 
* me, the King will hate me as much as he loved 
me before! Here her Sighs and Sobbings inter- 
rupted her, and her Specch failed her; when the 
Queen-Mother, continuing her Reflections, had the 
Plcaſure of paſſing away three Hours by her = 
©, 
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fide, and then went away. Her Sifter, who pre- 
tended to partake of her Grief, told her ſhe was nc 
the firſt that had had ſuch Misfortunes ; that he 
lainly ſaw it was a Trick of the old Fairy“, wh9 
[ad promiſed ſuch Wonders; and that as it might 
be dangerous for her to ſee the King, ſhe advilc4 
her to go home to her Mother with her three Whely. 
The Queen return'd no Anſwer, but by Tear:, 
which might make the moſt harden'd Heart relent, 
to think ſhe muſt be forced to ſuckle naſty Whelps, 
and believe herſelf the Mother of them: The old 
geen ordered Feinti/a to take the four Children 
and firangle them, and after that bury them care- 
fully, that ſhe might not be diſcover'd : But juſt as 


ſhe was going to execute that fatal Commiſſion, Þ 
and had the Cord about their Necks, ſhe look d 
ſome Time earneſtly upon them, and ſecing the 
Stars in their Foreheads, which ſhe thinking migh: | 


rtend ſomething extraordinary, ſhe durft not 
E criminal Hands upon them, but put them in 
their Cradle aboard a little Boar, and with ſome 
ewels committed them to the Mercy of the Seas. 
e Boat was ſoon forced from the Shore by the 
Wind, which at that Time was very boiſterous, 


and was got preſently out of Sight: The Wavcs 
ſwelled as high as Mountains, the Sun was darken' d 

thick Clouds, and the Air was rent by violer: Þ 
Claps of Thunder, attended with great 212 1 
inſomuch that Feintiſa doubted not in the leaſt but © 
that the Boat was caſt away, and theſe Infants pe- 


riſh'd; at which ſhe conceived no ſmall Toy, ſhe 


having had all along « Dread, leſt ſomething ſhould N 


happen in their Favour. 


The King, whoſe Thoughts were always on his 


dear Spouſe, and the Condition he left her in, ha- 
ving concluded a Truce for ſome Time, returned 
with all Speed home, and arrived about rwelrc 
Hours after her Delivery. The Queen Mother me: 
him, and with a compoſed Air, full of Grief, held 
him a long Time on her Arms, wetting his Face 

| Wii 


» © &q «ca I ww 


2 


3 
ws A 


K 
D 
ſh 
K 


Princeſs Fair-Star and Pr. Chery. 121 


with her Tears, and ſeeming as if her Sorrow pre- 
rented her Speech. The King, all crembling, durſt 
not ask her what had happen'd, for he doubted 
not but ir was ſome very great Misfortune. ' But 
at laſt, ſhe making as it ſhe uſed ſome great Ettort 
on herſelf, told him that his Queen was brought 
to bed of three Whelps, which Feintiſa immediates 
ly preſented to him; and Rowſerts, falling on her 
Knees, begged of him not to put her Siſter to 
Death, but to ſend her back to her Mother; which, 


1 WW the ſaid, ſhe ſhould take as a great Fayour. The 
king was fo ſtruck and confounded, that he could 
- hardly breathe, and looking on the Whelps, and 
s Wt obſerving, with Surprize, the Star on their Fore- 
„ heads, and the white Ring about their Necks, he 
4 8 toll into a Swoon, and rolling a thouſand Things in 
e bis Imagination, could not reiolye on any, til che 


Queen- Mother preſs'd him ſo much, that he pro- 
nounced his innocent (Queen's Baniſhment : Who 
was that Minute put into a Litter with her Whelps, 
and ſent to her Mother's, where ſhe arrived almoſt 
for dead. | 

But Heaven looked with a more favourable Eye 
on the Boat the three Princes and the Prince; 
ere in; for the Fgiry, who protected them, rain'd 
W Milk into their Mouths, and preſcrved them in this 
ſudden and terrible Storm: They floated ſeven 
Nights and Days, and were met out at main Sea 
bye a Corſair, the Captain of which, ſeeing the 
Stars on their Foreheads, tho* at a great Diſtance, 
thought the Boat was full of Jewels, which he 
found to be true in the End. But what touched 
bim moſt, was the Beauty of theſe four charming 
Children, the Deſire of preſerving which made him 
turn back again, to give them to his Wife, who 
never had any, and was very dcfirous of them. 
She, for her Part, was fri-htcn d to fee him return 
% ſoon, he uſing to ſtay out a long Time, but was 
| MW overjoy'd when he pur fo valuable a Treaſure into 
ber Hands, They boch wonder'd at the Star, the 
Vol. II. G Chain 
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Chain of Gold, which could not be taken from os 
their Neck, and their fine Hair; but what increa- 
ſed it the more, was, when the good Woman came 
to comb them, there fell out Diamonds, Rubie:, 
- Emeralds, and Pearls, of ſeveral Sizes, ſome where- 
of were very large and bcautiful. The Husbard 
Seeing this, told his Wife he was weary of the 
Seas, and that if thoſe Children continued to be- 
tow ſuch Treaſures, he would go no more, bu: 
might ſtay at home, and live as well as the greatck 
Captains they had; at which Reſolution of he: 
Husband, the Wife, whole Name was Corſina, was 
overjoy'd, and grew every Day fonder of theſe 
Children. The * call'd Fair-Star, the 
Elder Brother Bricht-Swn, the ſecond Son Felix, aud 
the Princeſs's Son Chery, who was much more beau- 
tiful than the others, for all he had neither a Sta: 
nor Chain, and was beſt beloved by Cerſma. She, 
as ſhe could not bring them all up herſelf withcu: 
the Aſſiſtance of a Nurſe, deſired her Husband, u be 
was a great Lover of Hun: ing, to take ſome young 
Fawns ; which he, as they lived nigh a large Fe- 
reſt, did accordingly. Cerſina, when ſhe had them, 
expoſed them to Windward, and the Hinds ſmc!l- 
ling them, came preſcntly to ſuckle them ; whe: 


Corſina, in their ſtead, put the Children, with 
whom their Milk agreed very well. Thus twic:f 


every Day there came four of them together, 6 


ſuckle the Princes and the Princeſs. In this Ma: 
ner were they brought up in their Infancy ; th: 
Corſair and his Wife loved them ſo paſhonate!y, 


that they were all their Care. He was a Man ve 
had been well educated; and being a Corſair u 
more owing to his ill Fortune, than any Incl! 


2 


tion: He married Corſina from the Service ot :| 


Princeſs, where her Genius and Manners had bce: 
happily cultivated : She knew how to live, and tho 


it was in & kind of Deſart they then inhabited, 
where they ſubſiſted upon what they got by rb. 
bing on the Seas, yer ſhe bad not forgot the Wan. 


a4 


Em 


Princeſs Fair - Star and Pr. Chery. 123 


and Manners of the World: They were glad they 
were no longer obliged to be expoled to all the 
Dangers of the Scas, but were rich enough with” 
out ; for every three Days ſhe comb'd out of the 
Princeſs's and her two Brothers Hair à great ma- 
ay conſiderable Jeweis; which Corfina ſold at the 
nigheſt Town, and bought them therewith all Man- 
ner of Neceſlarics. 

Aſter the firſt Years of their Infancy, the Cor- 
fair apply d himſelt ſeriouſly to cultivate the na- 
tural Parts, with which Heaven had fo largely en- 
dow'd them. And he made no doubt, but that 
ſome great Myfterics were conccaled in their Birth, 
and his finding them as he did, therefore he re- 
ſolred ro make the Gods an Acknowledgment for 
this Preſent, by his extraordinary Care of their 
Education: Inſomuch, that after having enlarged 
his Houſe, he hired Maſters to inſtruct them in all 
Manner of Learning and Qualifications, who were 
ſurprized at the great Gentu>'s of their Pupils. The 
Corſair and his Wiſe never dirulged this Adven- 
ture, but the Children paſs'd for their own, tho" 
in all their Actions they plainly ſhew'd they were 
of more illuſtrious Blood. There was a ſtrid U- 
nity among them, and a natural Politeneſs ; but 
the Prince Chery's Sentiments for the Princeſs Fair- 
Star, were more paſſionate than the other two: For 
when ſhe deſired any Thing, he was ever moſt car- 
neſt to obtain it, and was never from her. When 
ſhe went a hunting, he would go too, but if ſhe 
tay'd at Home, he never failed of an Excule: And 


1 Bright-Sun and Felix, her own Brothers, always 
ſpoke to her with lef Reſpett ; all which paſs'd nor 


nobſerved by her. As they-grew up, their mutual 
Tenderneſs increaſcd, and they lived with all ima- 
ginable Pleaſure and Sati:fattion. * Dear Brother, 
* ſaid Fair-Star to bim one Day, if my Wiſhes could 
make you happy, you ſhould be one of the greateſt 
Monarchs upon Earth.“ Alas Sifter, reply'd be, 
* enyy me not the Bleſſing I enjoy, in being nich 
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yon; one Moment of which Time I prefer to al! 
© the Grandeur you can wiſh me.“ If the (aid the 
ſame Things to her other two Brothers, they only 

/ thanked her in a careleſs Manner, and ſaid no 

more. 

When ſhe was alone, ſhe examined into the Dif- 
ferences of Love, and found her Heart to be ſome- 
What diſpoſed like theirs ; for tho' Bright-Sun and 
Felix were both dear to her, ſhe could not wiſh 19 
lire with them all her Life: But for Chery, ſhe was 
all in 'Tears at the leaſt thought of his Father's 
ſending him to Sea, op into the Army. "Twas thu; 
Love, diſguiſed under the ſpecious Name of an cx- 
cellent Nature, grafred itſelf into theſe youry 
Hearts. But at fourteen Years of Age, Fair-Star bc- 

an to-reproach herſelf with not loving her Bro- 
thers all alike, but imagined the Reaſon proceeded 
from the Cares and Careſſes of Chery, whom ſhe 
forbid from endeayouring to endcar himſelf ary 
more; telling him, that he had found out the Way 
bur too agrecably, and had made too great a Dine 
rence between them. He, overjoy'd ro hear her 

eak in this Manner, inſtead of abating his Pat. 
ion, rather permitted it to increaſe, and ever 
Day evidenced ſome new Piece of Gallantry. Thcy 
knew not yet how far their Tenderneſs might pro- 
ceed, and indeed not the Nature of it; till one Day, 
ſome new Books being brought to Fair Star, tic 
firſt ſhe laid her Hand on, was a Story of two your; 
Loveis, whoſe Paſſion began when they thouz!:: 
themſelves Brother and Sitter ; but being known b, 
their Parents, were married together after a great 
many Difficulties: And as Chery read with grca: Þ 
Juſtneß, and a fine Accent, ſhe deſired him to rcai Þ 
it to her, while ſhe made an Erd of a Piece cf 
Lace, which ſhe intended to finiſh. 

It was with no finall Concern that he read t! 
Adventure, efpeclally when he ſaw fo naked 
Deſcription of his own Sentiments; and Fair-S::r | 
was no leſs ſurprized, for it ſeem d as if the Author 
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had known all that paß d in her Soul The more 

read, the more he was affected; and ſhe, tho 
ſhe endeavour'd all ſhe could, was not able to hin- 
der the Tears from guſhing our from her Eyes. 
Chery, on his Part, made uſeleſs Endeavours to con- 
ceal his Trouble; he firſt rurn'd pale, and then red, 
and faulter'd in his Speech: And thus were they 
both in great Agonies. Ah! Sifter, che, ( look- 
ing melancholy at her, and letting the Book fall 
out of his Hands) how happy was Hippolits, that he 
was not Brother to Fulia We ſhall not have 
the like Satisfatt ion, arſuer d ſhe, tho“ we deterre 
it as much.“ The Words were no ſooner out ot 
her Mouth, but ſhe knew ſhe had ſaid roo much, 
and became confuſed; which was the only 'l'ning, 
if any there was, that could comfort the Prince. 
From that Time they both fell into a deep Melan- 
choly, without explaining themſelves any farther, 
tho* both penetrated into what paſs'd in each o- 
ther's Soul; and both ſtrore to conceal a Secret 
from the World, which they would have been plat 
to have been ignorant of themſelves. But as it is 
natural for us to flatter ourſelves, the Princes 
pleaſed herſelf, that Chery had not the Star, nor 
Chain of Gold, Se. 

One Day the three Princes being gone a hunting, 
Fair-Star went up into a little dark Cloſet, which 
ſhe loved to fit and think in, the which was ſepa- 
rated only by a thin Partition from Corfina's Chatu— 
der; where ſhe heard her (thinking the was gone 
a walking) ſay to the Corſair, It is now Time to 
think of marrying Har- Star: If we knew who ſhe 
© was, we ſhould endeavour to marry her ſuitable 
to her Rank: Or if we could believe that theſe, 
© who paſs for her Brothers, were not ſo, we might 
* beftow her on one of them; for where can we find 
one more deſerving of her!? * Whenl found them, 


* ſaid the Corſair, I ſaw nothing that could inform 


me of their Birth; but knew by the Jewels that 


* were faſten'd to their Cradles, that they were no 
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mean Perſons; and what is more ſingular, you 
* know they ſeem'd all of an Age, and four are 
too many for one Birth.“ I é ſuſpefted ſo, ſaid 
* Corſina, that Chery is not their Brother, for he 
« has neither a Star nor Collar.“ That's true, ve. 
* ply'd the Husband, but Jewels fall out of his Hair 
* as well as the others; yet after all the Riches 
© we have amaſſed together by them, I could with 
© to know whoſe they are.“ That we mult leave 
to the Gods, ſaid Corſina, who gave them us, and 
* when they ſhall think fit, will let us know. 
Fair-Stay liſten d attentively to their Diſcourſe, and 
could not expreſs her Joy, that ſhe might hope ſhe 
was born of illuſtrious Parents, tho' ſhe had never 
failed any ways in Reſpect to thoſe ſhe thought to 
be hers; and yet was not over well pleaſed at her 
being a Corſair's. But what flatter'd her Imagina- 
tion moſt, was to think that Chery was not her Bro- 
ther; which Thought made her impatient to ſee 
him, to tell him of this extraordinary Adventure. 
Here upon ſhe went and took Horſe, and followed 
them by the Sound of the Horn, Chery, as ſoon as 
he ſaw her, came ro meet her before the other 
two. * How agrecable a Surprize 1s this, Fair-Star, 
© ſaid he, to ſee you a hunting, who are never to be 
drawn away from your Mufick and other Amuſe- 
ments? * I have ſo many Things to tell you, re- 
« ply'd ſhe, that I came to ſeek you, to talk in pri- 
« yate with you.“ Alas ! Siſter, ſaid be fiobing, what 
© is it you would have with me to Day, for it is a 
long Time fince you have taken any Notice of me: 
At that ſhe bluſh'd, and caſt down her Eyes, and 
remain'd ſome Time thoughtful, without ever re- 
turning any Anſwer. At laſt, when her two Bro- 
thers came to them, ſhe, like one awaken'd out of 
a Lethargy, jump'd from off her Horſe, and went, 
follow'd by them, ro a little Hillock, ſurrounded 
with ſhady Trees; where ſhe ſaid to them, Sit 
down here, and I will tell you what I have 
heard.“ And accordingly ſhe told them Word — 
Wor 
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Word the Corſair's and his Wife's Diſcourſe, ant 
how that they were not their Children. Nothing 
can be ſaid io expre's the Surprize of the thre® 
Princes : they debated among themſelves what they 
had beft to do: One was for going without ſaying 
any Thing ; another was not for going at all; and 
the third was for going and acquainting them with 
ir, The firſt maintain'd his was the ſureſt Ways 
becauſe the Adrantage they made of them would 
induce them to keep them; the ſecond ſaid, it was 
not proper to leave them, unleſs they had ſome- 
where to go, where they might be well received, 
for that he could not bear the Thoughts of being 
called Wanderers; the third alledged the Ingrati- 
tude of leaving them without their Conſents ; that 
it was Folly to ſtay any longer with them in 4 
defart Part of the World, where they could never 
learn who they were, and that therefore the only 
Way was to tell them of their Deſign, and get 
their Conſents. This Opinion at laſt prevailing, 
they all took Horſe again, and returned Heme to 
the Corſair. 

Chery's Heart was flatter'd with all that Hope can 
offer moſt agreeable to comfort an afflided Lover; 
his Lore made him guels at what was to come 
He no longer looked upon himſelf as Brother to 
Fair-Star, and his conſtrained Paſhon raking wing a 
little, permitted a thonſand Ideas that charmed 

him. They addreß'd rhemſelves to the Corſair 
and his Wife with « viſible Joy, and yet Uneafineſs 

in their Faces: We come not, ſaid Bright-Sun, 
to deny the Friendſhip, Gratitude, and Refpet 

we owe yon, tho' we are inform'd how you found 
us on the Sea, and that you are not our Father 
and Mother. The Piety with which you ſaved 
us, the noble Education you have giren us, and 
the Care and Bounty you have ſhewn, are ſuch 
indiſpenſable Ties, that nothing in this World 
can free us from. We are come now to renew 
our fincere Thanks, and to beg of you to relate 
G 4 - © 28 
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* to us ſo rare an Event, and to adyiſe us, tha: 
guided by your wiſe Counſels, we may have nc. 
© thing to reproach ourſelves withal.” The Corſair 
and his Wife were very much ſurpized, that a 
Thing, which they had concealed with ſo much Care, 
ſhould be diicover'd. * You are too well informed, 
* ſaid they, and we can no longer hide from you, 
* that you are not our Children, and that Fortune 
alone put you into our Hands. We have no knoy- 
« ledge of your Birth, but, by the Jewels that were 
found in your Cradles, gueſs your Parents to be 
People of Quality, or very rich. What can we 
* adviſe you more? If you conſult the Friendſhip 
we have for you, you will, without doubt, ſtay 
here with us, and comfort us in our old Age by 
your Preſence. If you don't like this Houſe or 
Abode, we will remove where you ſhall think 
fit, provided it be not to Court, which a long 
Experience has made us diſreliſh ; and will make 
you too, if you knew but the continual Trouble 
and Care, the Diſguiſes and Diſhmulativns, tlie 
Envy and Striſe, the falſe Happineſs, and all the 
Miſchiefs attending there: I could tell you more, 
but that you may think my Counſels too much 
intereſted, which they really are, my dear Chil- 
dren : We only deſire to detain you in this peace- 
able Retreat; yet you are your own Maſters, to 
go when you will. Conſider, now you are in 
the Haven, and are going to fail in a boifle- 
* rous Sea; the Trouble exceeds the Pleaſure : The 
© Courſe of Man's Life is limited, and oftentimes 
js cut ſhort by one half; the Grandeurs of this 
© World are like falſe Stones; the moſt ſolid Hap- 
* pineſs is to know how to ſet Bounds to our De- 
* fires, to be wiſe, and live in a perfect Tranquil- 


© lity.* 

The Corſair had not made an End of theſe his 
Remonſtrances ſo ſoon, but that he was interrupted 
by Prince Felix: * We have too great a Deſire, dear 
Father, ſaid le, to make ſome Diſcoyeries of our 

: C Births, 


#*. a. ou 2. Y = + T3 Wo Þ WP WS 


Princeſs Fair Star and Pr. Chery. 129 


« Births; to live buried here in a Deſart, the 
« Morals you have laid down are excellen', and I 
« wiſh we were able to follow them; but Iko 
not what Fatality guides us; let us fulfil our De- 
* tiny, we will come and ſee you again, ard give 
« you an Account of our Adventures“ At thele 
Words the Corſair and his Wifc burſt out in Tears: 
ThePrinces very much relented, and pariiculatlyFair- 
Star, who was of a ſweet Diſpoſition, and would 
never have thought of going away, had ſhe bu: 
Chery to ſtay with her. Atter this Retolution, their 
Thoughts were wholly bent upon their Equipage 
and their Embarkation ; for they hoped, when ar 
Sea, to get ſome Light of What they wanted to 
know. They put four Horſes aboard ; and after 
having combed their Heads to give Corſinas as many 
Jewels as poſſibly they could, they defired her in 
exchange to give them the Chains and Diamonds 
that ſhe found in their Cradle, who went 1mme- 
diately and fetch'd them out of her Cloſer, where 
ſhe kept them ſafe, and tied them all upon Fair-Star, 
whom ſhe embraced with all motherly Affe Gion, 
wetting her Face with her Tears. 

Never was any Separation more melancholy : The 
Corſair and his Wife were ready to dic with Grict. 
But their Sorrows proceeded not from Intcrett , 
they had already amaſs'd too much Riches to deſire 
any more. In ſhort Bright-Sun, Felix, Chery, ard 
Fair-Star, went aboard a Veſſel which the Cor air 


had fitted out with all Magnificence, and fine 


2 . 1 
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Paintings, of the Stories of Clervatra and Mark .1- 
thony, and all the Attendants of Vexzus. The Courie 


8 they ſteer'd was to the ſame Degrees of Latitude 


where the Corſair found them, and prepared a 
great Sacrifice for the Gods and Fairics to obtain 
their Protektion, and guide them to the Place of 
their Birth. They took a Furtle-Dove, and were 
going to ſacrifice it; but that the compaſhonate 
rinceſs thought it ſo beautiful, that ſhe ſaved 1:5 
Life, and let it fly, ſaying, Go thou pretty Bird 
5 a 4 
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of Venus, if I ſhould ever want thy Aſſiſtance, re- 
* member what I have done for thee.” Away wen: 
the Bird, and when the Sacrifice was over, there 
was heard ſuch a charming Concert of Muſick, that 
all Nature ſeem'd to keep à profound Silence to 
liften to it; the Seas were calm, and the Winds 
only breath'd gentle Zephyrs, which only diſorder'd 
the Princeſs's Veil and Hair: And a Syren aroſe 
out of the Water, and ſung, while the Princeſs and 
her Brothers admired her. Afrer ſome Airs, ſhe 
turn d herſelf towards them, and ſaid, Be not wnea(y ; 
let your Veſſel drive before the Mid; and where it flops, 
there diſembark; and let thoſe abo love, Iv frill on. 
Fair-Star and Chery were ſenſible of an extraordi- 
nary Joy at theſe Words of the Syren's ; never dil 
puting but that they related to them; and by Signs 
gave each other to underftand as much, without 
Bright-Sun and Felix perceiving them in the leaſt. 
The Ship ſailed at the Pleaſure of the Winds and 
Sea ; they had nothing extraordinary happen'd in 
their Voyage, and the Weather was all the Time very 
fine, and the Sea calm; They were full three 
Months out at Sea, during which Time the amorou; 
Prince had a great deal of Converſation with his 
beloved Princeſs, and one Day, among others, ſaid 
to her; * How flattering are my Hopes, charming 


* Fair-Stay! I am no longer your Brother: This 
* Heart, which again acknowledges your Power, 
and ever ſhall, was never form'd to be guilty of Þ 
© ſuch a Crime; for a Crime it would be to love 
you as I do, if you was my Sifter : But the cha- 


* ritable Syren has confirm'd what I always ſuſ⸗ 
* petted,” © Ah! Brother, replied Noe, truſt not ſo 
much to a Thing which is yet ſo dark, that we 
cannot penetrate into it. What will become of 
us, if we ſhould irritate the Gods againſt us, by 
Sentiments that may not be pleaſing to them 
The Syren has explain'd herſelf ſo little, that we 
muſt be very fond of gueſſing at Riddles, to apply 
* what ſhe ſaid to ourſelyes,* Ah, cruel] Mata, 
* [4 
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* ſaid the affiifed Prince, your Retulal proceed more 
© from Averſion to me, than Reſpect to the Gods.” 
Fair-Star made no Reply, but raiſing her Eyes up 
to Heaven, tetch'd a deep Sigh, which he explain d 
in his Fayour. 

The Days were then very wy and hot; towards 
the Evening the Princeſs and her Brothers went 
upon the Deck, to ſee the Sun repoſe himſelf in 
the Breaſt .of his beloved Thetis; and taking their 
Inſtruments, began a very agreeable Concert. In 
the mean time, à freſh Gale of Wind ariſing, they 
ſoon doubled « Point, which conceal'd from their 
Eyes a beautiful City, the Proſpect of which ama- 
zed and pleaſed our lovely Youths ſo much, that 
they wiſh'd their Veſſcl might enter the Port; but 
doubted leſt there ſhould not be room, there be- 
ing ſo many in before them, that the Mafts look'd 
like a floating Foreſt, Their Deſires were accom- 
pliſh'd ; the Shores were preſently crouded to ſee 
the Magnificence of the Ship, which was no Ways 
inferior for beauty to that ſent by the Argonauts to 
ferch the golden Fleece. All that ſaw the Stars on 
the Princes, were fll'd with Admiration ; and ſome 
ran to inform the King of it, who as he could not 
believe it, and as the large great Terraſs belonging 
to his Palace look'd to the Sea, he came preſently 
and ſaw the Princes Bright- Sun and Chery, taking, the 
Princeſs in their Arms, and carrying her aſhore ; 
and after that unſhipping their Horſes, the Richneſs 
of whoſe Accoutrements were anſwerable to the 
reſt. That Brighbt-Sun was mounted on, was as black 
— Felix's was grey, Chery's as white as Milk, 
and the Princeſs's an Iſabella; which four Horſes 
carried themſelyes ſo handſomely, and curverted ſo 
fine, that the King very much admired them. 

The Princes, hearing the People ſay, there's the 
King, there's the King, lifting up their Eyes, be- 
held in him an Air of ſo much Majeſty, that they 
no longer diſputed but it was true; and paſſing by 
him, made bim cach a low Bow, fixing their Eyes 
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on him all the Time; while he looking no leſs ear- 
neſtly upon them, was charm'd with the incompa- 
rable Beauty of the Princeſs, and the good Mein 
of the three Princes. He ſent the firſt Gentleman 
of his Bed-Chamber to offer them his ProreQion, and 
whatever they ſhould want, they being pertct 
Strangers. They accepted of the Honour the King 
did them, with a great deal of Reſpect and Acknoy- 
ledgment, and told him that they only wanted an 
Houſe where they might live private ; and that 


they ſhould be glad if it could be two or three 


Miles from the City, becauſe they rook great De- 
light in walking. He accordingly did as they 
deſired, and lodged them and their Train commo- 
diouſly. The King, whoſe Thoughts were full ot 
what he had ſcen, went immediately into the 
Queen-Mother's Apartment, and told her what he 
had been ſecing, and how much he admired the 
Youths and the young Lady. Art this News ſhe 
ſtood, as it were, thunder-ſtruck : But recovering her- 
ſelf, ask'd in a careleſs Manner, of what Aye they 
might be, and he anſwering about fifteen or ſix- 
teen, her Uncaſinch increaſed; and ſhe apprehend- 
ed with fear that Feintiſa had betray'd her; while 
the King walked about the Room in ſome Paſſion 
and Concern, often ſaying, How happy muſt that 
Father be, who is bleſt with ſuch an Off ſpring 
and how miſerable am I to be a King and Father 
to three Whelps, and have no Heirs to my Crown! 
The Old Queen heard theſe Words with a dead- 
ly Dread; the Stars, and the Nearneſs of their Age, 
with the Princes and their Siſter, gave her great 
one that Feintiſa, inſtead of making away 
with the King's Children, had preſerved them. Bu: 
as ſhe was a Woman that had a great Command 
over herſelf, ſhe diſcover'd not in the leaſt what 


agitated her Soul; and would not ſend that Day to 


i! form herſelf of what ſhe deſired ſo much to know; 
but the next Day ſent her Secretary under pretext 
of giying ſome Orders for their Entertainment, to 

examine 
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Examine and enquire into what was ſo neceſſary to 
her Repoſe. The Secretary went carly the nett 
Morning, and arrived juſt as the Princeſs was ſet 
down to her Toilet, and was combing her Hair, 
which hung down in fine Rings below her Wait, 
which was hung round with Baskets to catch the 
Jewels ſhe comb'd out: Her Star ſhined fo bright 
that it dazzled him, and the Chain of Gold a bout her 
Neck ſeem'd no leſs extraordinary than the Dia- 
monds, c. rolling down from the top of her Head. 
The Secretary could hardly believe his Eyes ; when 
the Princeſs making Choice of a large Pearl, ſuch as 
the Kings of Spain eſteem ſo much by the Name of 
Peregrina, or the Pilgrim, as it came from a Tra- 
reller, ſhe defired him to accept of it, that there- 
by he might remember her. He, confounded by fo 
much Liberality, took his Leave of her, and went 
to pay his ReſpeQs to the three Princes, with whom 
he ſtay' d ſome Time to inform himſelf of what his 
Miſtreſs defired fo much to know; and after that 
return'd back to the Queen, with an Account that 
confirm'd what ſhe ſo much fear'd. He told her 
Chery hana no Star, but that Diamonds, Cc. fell our 
of his Hair; and that in his Opinion he was the 
handſomeſt: That they were come a great way off; 
and that their Father and Mother had prefix'd a 
Time for them to finiſh their Travels in. 

This Article put the Queen a little to 4 ſtand, 
and ſhe imagined ſometimes that they were not the 
King's Children. Thus ſhe waver'd between Hope 
and Fear, when the King hunting one Day by their 
Houſe, the Gentleman of his Bed-chamber told him 
as they paſt by, that it was there the Princeſs and 
her Brothers lived. The Queen has adviſed me, 
rep d the King, not to ſee them, fearing leſt they 
may have come from ſome Place where the Plague 
© rapes, and may bring ſome Infetftion with them.“ 
* Indeed, reply'd the Gentleman, it is very dangerous; 
© but 1 believe there's more to be fear'd from the 
* Eyes of this young Stranger, than any Infection 
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ot the Air.” I am 2 Opinion, ſaid the 
Ring, cad ſpurring his Horſe, went forward; when 
preſently hearing « Sound of Inftruments, he ſtopt 
at the Hall Windows, which were open ; and after 
having admired the Sweetneſs of this Symphony, 
went on. The nolſe the Horſes made, engag'd the 
Princes to look out; who, when they ſaw the 
King, ſaluted him very reſpectfully, and made all 
haſte to come out, and accoſting him with a gay 
Countenance and much Submiſſion, they embraced 
his Knees, and the Princeſs kifs'd his Hand. The 
King careſs'd them with a pleaſing Satis faction, and 
found his Heart ſo touch'd, that he could not gueſs 
at the Cauſe. He bid them not fail of coming to 
Court, telling them he ſhould be very glad to ſee 
them there, and that he would preſent them to his 
Mother. They thank'd him for the Honour he did 
them, and aſſured him, that as ſoon as their Clothes 
and Equipage were got ready, they would make their 
Appearance there. After this the King left them 
to purſue his Game, and ſent them one Half of whar 
he kill'd, and carried the other with him to the 

veen his Mother; who ſaid to him, How comes 
© this about ? you uſed to kill three Times as much as 
© this.” * Indeed, reply'd the King, I have regaled the 
* beautiful Strangers with ſome; and I have ſo ſtrong 
© a Fancy for them, that were you not ſo much 
«© afraid of ſome Contagion, I would lodge them in 
« the Palace.“ 

The old Queen very much vex'd, accuſed him of 
want of Reſpe& to her, and reproach'd him for 
expoſing himſelf ſo raſhly ; and when he was gone, 
ſent for Feintiſa into her Cloſet, and catching hold 
of her Hair with one Hand, and clapping a Poy- 
nard to her Throat with the other, ſaid, * I know 
© not, baſe Wretch, what Remains of Kindneſs 
© hinders my ſacrificing thee to my juſt Reſent- 
© ment; thou haſt betray'd me, and haſt not kill'd 
the four Children I put in thy Hands for that pur- 
« pole ; Owa thy Crime, and perhaps I may 1 
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« thee.” Feintiſa half dead with Fear, caſt herſelf 
at her Feet, and told her all ſhe had dene; that 
ſhe thought it impoſſible that they ſhould be alire, 
becauſe there aroſe juſt then ſuch a terrible Tem- 

„that in all Probability they muſt be caſt away; 
adding, that if ſhe would but give her Time, at 


would find out a Way to deftroy them one aftcr 


another, without the leaſt Suſpicion, The Queen, 
whom nothing but the Promiſe of their Death could 

ſe, bid her to loſe no Time; and indeed Fein- 
tiſa, who ſaw her Life in great Danger, negle&ed 
nothing that lay in her Power : She watched the 
Time when the Princes were gone out a hunting, 
and carrying a Guittar under her Arm, went and 
ſar over againſt the Prince Window, and ſung 
theſe Words 


Happy they, the Uſe who know 
Of Bleſſings the kind Gods beftow ; 
Beauty fades, | 
Age invades, 
Ar 4 blights the faireſt Heuer: 
To great's the Grief, 
When paſt Relief, 
And Charms have left their Poxues ; 
Then to cur cft, 
We find ue ve loft 
And miſ;'d the lucky Hour. 


Fair-ones, beware, your Charm ie 
While in your Bloom, and fit for Love; 
Beauty fades, 
Age invades, 
And bligbs: the faireſt Flower : 
Too great the Grief, 
When paſt Relief, 
And Charms kate Ioft their Petuer; 
Then to your «oft, 
Tow'll find you've loft, 
And miſi d the lucky Mir. 
Fair-Sthy 


up, and came into her C 
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Fair- Stay liking the Words, came into her Balco- 
ny to ſee who the Perſon was that ſung them, and 
Feintiſa appearing in « Dreſs ſuitable to her Deſign, 
made her a very low Courteſy. The Princeſs, a; 
ſhe was gay, returning the Salute, ask'd her it 
thoſe Words were made upon herſelf. * Yes, char- 
ming Lady, they were, replied Feintiſa ; but that 
they may neyer be apply'd to you, I am come to 
give you ſome good Advice, which you ought not 
© ro neglect.TE What's that, ſaid Fair-Star?' Let me 
© come into your Chamber, and I will tell you, r:- 
p lied the other.” Come up then, ſaid the Princeſs.” 
And immediately thereupon, the old Woman roſe 

hamber with a courtly 
Air, which when once attain'd, is not eafily laid 
aſide. © Dear Lady, ſaid ſve, without loſing any Time, 
* for ſhe was afraid of being interrupted, Heaven has 
formed you charming and lovely, you are adorn- 
© ed with @ bright Star upon your Forchead, and 
© ſeveral Wonders are reported of you : But you 
© want one Thing that is eſſentially neceſſary ; and 


jf you have it not, Ipity you.“ And what is it:“ 


reply d ſhe. * The Dancing-Water, added the <wicked 
© Feintiſa : If I had had it in my Youth, you ſhould 
© not have ſeen a grey Hair in my Head, nor a 


« Wrinkle in my Brow. I ſhould have had now 


tho moſt charming white Teeth : Bur, alas! it was 
© roo late when J knew this Secret; my Charms 
« were decay d before. Profit by my Misfortuncs, 
dear Child, it will be ſome Comfort to me; for I 
have a Tenderneſs for you.” * But where ſhall I 
get this Dancing-Water ? reply'd Fair-Star.* In the 
© Burning-Foreſt, ſa id Feintiſa. You have three Bro- 
« thers, do none of them love you well enough 
« to go and fetch it for you?” * My Brothers, ſald 
* the Princeſs, love me tenderly ; and I am ſure 
© there's one of them will refuſe me nothing: And 
© I will certainly, if this Water does what you ſay, 


gie you a Recompence ſuitable to your Deſerts.” 


The -perhdious Feintiſa retired in Haſte, oyerjoy'd 
= that 


2 — 5 r k!... ooo. 


Princeſs Fair- Star and Pr. Chery. 137 


that ſhe had ſucceeded fo well, telling Fair-Star, ſhe 
would be ſure to come and ſee her again. 

When the Princes came from hunting, one 
brought a Boar, another a Hare, and the third a 
Stag, and laid them at their Siſter's Feet; which 
Homage ſhe looked upon with Diſdain: Her 
Thoughts were ſo much employed on the Advice 
Feintiſa had given, that ſhe ſcem'd uneaſy ; and 
Chery, whoſe whole Study was to obſerve her Humour 
and Motions, was not long before he obſerv'd it. 
What is the Matter, my dear Star, ſaid be, perhaps 
© you N not the Country where we are; if ſo, 
© weWill go away immediately, perhaps you are 
© not pleaſed with our Equipage, it is not fine e- 
* nough: Speak, and tell me, that I may have the 
Pleaſure of obeying you firſt.” The Confidence 
which you give me, ſaid ſve, to tell you what 
paſſes in my Mind, engages me to declare to you, 
that I cannot live without the Dancing Water 
which is in the burning Foreſt ; had 1 that, I need 
© not ſear any Thing from the Power of Time.“ 
© Trouble not yourſelf, my lovely Star, added be, 
© I will go and fetch it you, or let you know by 
my Death, that it is impoſüble to have it.. No, 
* ſaid ſbe, I would rather renounce all the Advan- 
© rages of Beauty, and be horridly frightful than 
© hazard a Life ſo dear. I conjure you never to 
© think more of this Water; and, if I have an 
Power over you, I forbid you." The Prince ſeem” 

to obey ; but as ſoon as he ſaw her engaged and 
buſy, he mounted his white Horſe, and furniſh'd 
his Pockets plentifully with Money ; and for ſew- 
els his Head ſupply'd him ſufficiently. He took no 
Attendants with him, that he might be more at his 
own Liberty; and that if any dangerous Adren- 
ture preſented, he might not be troubled with the 
Remonſtrances of an ovcr-zcalous and timorous 
Servant. 

When Supper-Time came, and the Princeſs ſaw 


not her Brother Chery, ſhe was ſo much troubled, 
that 
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that ſhe could neither eat nor drink, but ordered 
the Servants to ſearch every where for him. The 
other two Princes, who knew nothing of the Dan. 
eing-Water, told her (he was too uneaſy, and that 
he could not be far off; that ſhe kne he loved Re- 
tirement ſometimes, to indulge his Thoughts, and 
that without doubt, he was amuſing himſelf in a 
little Wood that was hard by. This made her eaſy, 
for ſome Time, but then again ſhe loft all Pa 
rence, and told her Brothers, crying, that ſhe was 
the Cauſe of his Abſence, by = a Deſire to 
have ſome of the Daneing-Water in the ing 
Foreſt, and that without doubt he was gone tcher. 
At this News, they reſolv'd to ſend after him, and 
ſhe charged the Meſſengers to tell him, that ſhe 
conjured him to come back. In the mean Time, 
Feintiſa, who was not without her Spies, to know 
the Effect of her Advice, when ſhe learnt that Chery 

was gone, was overjoy'd ; not doubting in the leaſt, 
but he would make more Haſte than thoſe that fo!- 
low'd him, and that ſome Miſchief would befal 
him. Big with theſe Hopes, ſhe ran to the Queen- 
Mother, to give her an account of all that had paſt, 
telling her, that ſhe no longer diſputed, but that 
they were the three Princes and their Siſter, ſince 
they had Stars on their Foreheads, and golden 
Chains about their Necks, and that ſhe had ſeen 


the Princeſs dreſſed in the ſame Diamonds ſhe put ; 


into her Cradle, though they were nothing nie! 
ſo valuable as ſome that dropped out of her Hai: 


Inſomuch, that ſhe was aſſured of their being re- 
turn'd, notwithſtanding the Care ſhe thought ſhe 
had taken to prevent it. But, Madam, ſaid fv, 
© as the only Means left me to repair this Fault 


© of mine, is to rid yon of them, give me but Time, 
© and I will effectually do it: There's one of the 
© Princes gone already to ferch the Dancing-Water, 
© who, undoubtedly, will periſh in the Attempt; 
© and I ſhall form Schemes enough for the reſt.” 


© We ſhall ſee, ſaid the Queen, whether the Succeſs 
© an- 
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* anſwers your Expedtation, which is the only 
« Thing that ſhall skreen you from my juſt Rage. 
Upon this, Feinti/a retit d, not a little alarm'd, de- 
vifing with herſelf how to proſecute her Under- 
takings. f 
The Contrivance of the Prince Chery's DeſtruQion 
was one of the moſt certain, for the Dancing-Water 
was not eaſily to be got; the Reports of the Misfor- 
tunes that attended all choſe who had gone for it, had 
made the Way known almoſt to every body. The 


| Prince never ſpared his white Nag, who went at 


an Incredible Swiftneſs, ſo willing was he to re- 
turn ſoon to Fair-Stay, to give her all the Satiſ- 


faction ſhe could promiſe herſelf from his Journey. 


He was eight Days and Nights without taking any 
Repoſe, but what he got under a Tree in a Wood 
or Foreſt, while his Horſe was grazing ; and lived 


on what Fruits he found on the Trees. The ninth 
Day, he found himſelf very much incommoded by 


the exceſhve Hear of the Air, and not knowing 
what Cauſe to attribure it to, fince he was certain 


it was not the Sun, when he gain'd the Top of 


ere 


a Hill, he perceiv'd the burning Foreſt; w 


| the Trees were always in Flames, without ever 
| conſuming ; which caſt ſuch a Heat, that all the 
Country about was a dry Deſart. In this Foreſt, 
the Prince heard the Hiflings of Adders, and the 


Roarings of Lions, which very much amazed him ; 


ho could not believe that any Thing but a Sala- 
wander could live in a kind of Furnace. After 
having conſidered on ſo dreadful a Thing, and 
thought on what was robe done, he gave himſelf up 


for loſt ; Shen going nigher to this great Fire, and 
being ready to dic with Thirſt, finding a Fountain, 


he alighted from off his Horſe, and ſto ping to take 


up ſome Water in a golden Veſſel he brought with 
him, to carry that the Princeis defired in, he per- 
ceiv'd a Turtle drowning, and taking pity on it, 
ſaved it; and after having held it ſome Time by the 
Heels, and wiped its wet Feathers, put it in his 

Boſom, 
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Boſom, where the poor Turtle recovered. * Prince: 
* Chery, ſaid it, in a ſoft tender Voice, you never coul: 
have obliged any Creature more full of Acknow- 
* ledgment than myſelf: This is not the firſt Time! 
have receiy'd moſt ſignal Favours from your Fam. 


ly; I am glad that I now can, in return, be ſer- 
viceable to you. Think not that I am ignorant of 
the Cauſe of this * which you hare 
too raſhly undertaken, fince it is almoſt impoſlible 
to tell how many have periſhed here. The Dan. 
cing-Water is the eighth Wonder of the World, 
it beautifies Ladies, makes them young again, an4 
enriches them ; bur if I am not your Guide, you 
can never get to it: The Source of the Water fall; 
with ſo great an Impetuoſity into a deep Aby“ 
In the Road is a Blockade of Trees, laid ſo eloſe, 
and ſo entangled by their Branches and Briars, 
that I ſee no Way but to go under Ground. Reſt 
yourſelf here, and be not uneaſy, I will go and 
take proper Meaſures about it. 

Then the Turtle left him, flying backwards an 


forwards, and taking ſeyeral Flights about; and :0- 


w 


ards the Cloſe of the Day, came and told the 


Prince all was ready: Who took the loving Bird :: 
his Hand, kiſſing it, careſs'd it, and thank'd ::, 
and after that, followed it upon his white Hor!:. 
_ had not gone many hundred Yards, be fore 
the Prince ſeeing a great number of Foxcs, Badgers, 


Moles, and other Creatures that burrough; «11 


wondering how they came to be ſo aflembled roze- 
ther, the Turtle told him it was by her Means, 44 
that they came to work for his Service. Chery, 
when he came to the Mouth of the Vault, pu!“ 
the Bridle off his Horſe's Head, and ty'd it to thc 
Saddle, and turn'd him looſe ; and then follov'! 
the Turtle, who conducted him to the Fountain, 
the Falling of whoſe Water made ſuch a Noiſe, «+ 
would have deafen'd him, had not the Turtle given F 
him two of her white Feathers. He was ſtrange! /“ 


ſurprized to ſee the Water dance with fo much 


T7 
Putt 


n 


e » . ««S, . r eee - 


Princeſs Fair- Star and Pr. Chery. 141 


Juſtneſs to the Warblings of ſome Birds, who, fly- 
ing in the Air, formed a Band of Muſick. He 
fl'd his Veſſel of Gold, and pull'd two hearty 
Draughts, which made him a thouſand Times moro 
beautiful than he was before, and refreſh'd him 
ſo much, that he was able to bear the Heat of the 
Foreſt. He return'd the ſame Way he came, and 
ünding his Horic again at the Cavern's Mouth, 
mounted him again, and taking the Dove in his 
Hand, ſaid, * Loving Turtle, I know not by What 
Prodigy you have ſo much Power here; what 
you have done for me demands all my Gratitude; 
and as Liberty is the greateſt of all Bleſſings, I 


| © give you yours, to ſhew ſome Token of my good- 


' Will.” As he ſaid theſe Words, he let her go: 
She flew away with as ſullen an Air, as if he had 
kept her againft her Will. Upon which he ſaid 
to himſelf, * How fhckle art thou! thou haſt more 
of a Man than a Turtle in thee; the one is in- 
© conſtant, the other not.” To this the Turtle, 
mounted high in the Air, ſaid, * And do you 


© know wholam” 


Chery, amazed that the Turtle ſhould anſwer 
thus to hls Thoughts, ſuſpeded her to be ſomething 
very extraordinary, and was lorry he had let her 
fly, ſaying to himſelf, that ſhe might be very ule- 
ful to him, and he might have learnt of her ſcveral 
Things, that might have contributed very much to 
his Repoſc. But then again, he conſidered with 
himſelf, tha! he ought never to regret a good 
Action, and that he was indebted to her, when he 
thought on the Difficulties ſhe had ſmooth'd out 
for him, to get the Dancing-Water. His polden 
Veſſel or Bottle, in which he put it, was fo cloſe 
ſtop: up, he could not {pill one Drop, nor the Spi- 
rit of the Water cvaporatc ; ſo that all the Way, he 
enteriain'd himſelf with the Thoughts, how agree- 
ably he ſnould pleaſe his Fair-Star, and the Joy (he 
would retient, to ſce the Water and him again: 
When preſcuily he !py'd icyeral Men on horſeback, 

| gal- 
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galloping at full Speed, who no ſooner perceiy's 
im, but they gave a Hollow, and pointed to him. 
Though his intrepid Soul was ſo void of Fear, 4 
not to be alarm'd at any Danger, yet was he ver | 
to think he ſhould be ſtopt; he ſpurred on hu 
Horſe, and made boldly towards them: But how 
agreeable was his Surprize, to find them to be hi: 
Domeſticks, with a Letter from the Princess, 
charging him not to expoſe himſelf to the Dangers 
of the burning Foreſt ! He kiſſed the Writing, ſigh's 
ſeveral Times, and made all poſſible Haſte to eaſe her 
other Fears. 
When he came home, he found her fitting under 
ſome Trees, abandon'd to her Grief; but when ſhe 
ſaw him at her Feet, ſhe knew not what Reception 
to give him; ſhe could both chide him, for going 
contrary to her Orders, and thank'd him for hi; 
Preſent : At laſt, her Tenderneſs prevailing, ſhe 
embraced her dear Brother, and receiv'd him with 
all poſhble Demonſtrations of Joy. The reftle(; 
Feintiſa knew by her Spies, that Chery was return d, 
and more beautiful than when he went, and that 
the Princeſs, by waſhing her Face with the Danc ing 
Water, was become exceſſive beautiful, that no bo- 
dy could behold her without Admiration. She 
was very much amazed and vex'd, for ſhe made 
account that the Prince would periſh in the At- 
tempt : But recollecting, this was no Time to de- 
ſpond, but ſeeking an Opportunity, when the Prin- 
ceſs went to the Temple of Diana unaccompanied, 
ſhe accoſted her with an Air of Friendſhip, and 
ſaid, * I congratulate you, Madam, on the happy 
« Succeſs of my Advice, your Looks diſcover too 
* plainly that you have uſed the Dancing-Water : 
«© But, if I durſt adviſe you once more, you ſhould 
© think of etting the Singin -Apple, which 1s as 
great an Imbeliſhment to the Wit: Would you 
c ſuade, it is but ſmelling ; would you appear 
in publick, make Verſes, write Proſe, make Peo- 
ple to laugh or cry, it has all theſe Virtues ; od 
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« beſides, ſings ſo fine, that it raviſhes all that hear 
« it." I will have none of it, cry'd the Princeſs, 
« my Brother had like to have loſt his Lite, in 
« ſetching the Dancing-Water, your Counſe! 1s too | 
dangerous. What! Madam, reply keintiſa, I 
« would you not be the moſt learned and witty La- | 
« dy in the World: Sure you don't think ſo. 
© Alas! what would have become of me, if my 
« Brother ha been brought back dead, or dying! 
© Then let him go no more, ſaid the old Woman, Fe 
the other two oblige you in their Turns, this 
Enterprize is not fo dangerous. No matter 
« for that, ſaid the Princeſs, 1 will not expoſe them 
"to it.“ How much I pity you, reply'd Feintiſa, 
© to let ſo advantageous an Opportunity flip you; 
but conſider upon it: Farewel, Madam.“ And 
then left her, very much unſatisfied with the Suc- 
ceſs of her Harangue. Fair-Star ſtay d at the Feer 
of Diara's Statue, irreſolute what to do: She loved 
ber Brothers, but ſo carneſtly deſired the Singing- 
Apple, that ſhe figh'd and fell a crying. Bright- | 
Sam coming into the Temple, and ſeeing the Prin- | 
cefs's Face covered with her Veil, becauſc ſhe was 
aſhamed to be ſeen blear-cy'd : But he gueſſin 
ſhe was in Tears, and going up to her, confines 
her inſtantly to tell him why ſhe cry'd. But ſhe 
refuſed, telling him ſhe could not for Shame ; and q 
the more ſhe deny d, the more carneſt he was to © 
know. At laſt ſhe ſaid, that the fame old Woman * 
that advis'd her to ſend for the Dancing-Watcr had 
been telling her of the Singing-Apple, which was 
more wonderful, becauſe it created as much Wit 
as to make the Perſon poſſeſſed of it a perfect Pro- 
S digy, and that ſhe would almoſt give her Life for 
ſuch an Apple, but that ſhe fear'd there was too 
much Danger in going for it. You need not be 
* afraid = me, veply'd the Brother, I aſſure you, for 
I am not ſo fond as that comes to: What have you 
© not Wit enough already: Come, come, dont 
© yex yourſelf about ſuch a fooliſhStory.” 
I 
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Fair-Star follow'd him from thence home, not 4 
little melancholy at the Manner of his recciving 
the Confidence ſhe repoſed in him, and the Impo!. 
ſibility of her having the finging-Apple. When 
Supper was ſet upon he Table, ſhe could not cat; 
Chery, the lovely 3 obſer ved ir, and helped her 
to the niceſt Bits, preſſing her to tafte thereof: But 
all he could ſay proved uſeleſs, the Tears came in 
her Eyes, and ſhe roſe from the Table. O Hea- 
vens! how uneaſy was Chery, ignorant of what was 
the Cauſe ? when Bright-Sun told him, in a fort of 
Railery, wes enough to his Siſter, who wa; 
ſo much piqued thereat, that ſhe retired to her 
Chamber, and would ſee nobody all that Night. 

When Bright- Sun and Felix were in Bed, Chery 
mounted his White Nag again, and without ſaying 
any Thing to any one, ſet out on his Journey fer 
the Singing-Apple, tho' he knew not one Foot of the 
Way, leaving a Letter behind him, to be given to 
Fair- Star the next Morning; who when ſhe receiv'd 
it, felr all the n 199 and Torments conceirable 
upon ſuch an Occaſion. She ran into her Brother: 
Chamber, to let them partake ſome what of her 
Grief; who preſently ſent after him again, to cb- 
lige him to return, without attempting an Adver.- 
ture wherein there was ſo much Hazard. All thi: 
Time the King, who never had theſe four Stranger 
out of his Thoughts, as often as he went a hunting, 
call'd upon them, and reproach'd them for 1: 
coming to his Court. They excuſed themſelves, 
firſt, that they had not compleated their Equipape 
and then, that their Brother was Abſent : Afſurin- 
him, that upon his Return, they, after the Leave 
he gave them, would pay their moſt humble lc 
ſpeCts to him. 

The Prince Chery, who was too much urged or 
by his Paſſion, not to make all poſſible Haſte, ſome 
Timeafter Day-break, found a hand ſome young Mas 
ſat under a ſhady Tree, reading a Pook he hel! 


in his Hand; to whom he addrefs'd himſelf in « 
civil 
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civil Manner, and ſaid, « Give me Leave to inter- 
« rupt you, to ask it you know where I may find 
che Singing-Apple. The young Man looking up 
and Smiling, as'ka him if he intended to obtain it. 
ves, reply'd the Prince, if it is poſſible, I will.” 
© Ah! Sir, added the Stranger, you know not all the 
« Dangers: Here 1s a Book that ſpeaks of them, and 
the very reading of it is enough to make one 
« Tremble.” * No matter for that, ſaid Chery, the 
« Danger is not capable of diſmaying me; tell me 
only where I may find it.. This Book, continued 
' the Man, ſays, in the Deſarts of Lyl:a, that we 
© may hear ic ſing eight Leagues oft; and that the 
* Dragon, which guards it, has already devourcd 
above fire hundred thouſand People.“ * I ſhall 
make one more, ſaid the 8 and then 
taking his Leave, ſer forwards for the Deſarts of 
lia. After ſeveral Days Journey, he liſten'd if he 
could hear the Apple, afficting himſelf with the 
Length of the Way ; when perceiving in the Road 
a Turtle almoſt Dead, and ſeeing no one niph that 
could have wounded 1:, he believed that it might 
belong to Jens,; and that having eſcaped her Court, 
the little Archer, to try his Bow and Arrows, had 
et fly at her; and taking Pity on it, alighted off his 
Horſe, took ir up, and wiped 1ts bloody Feathers, 
wok out of his 338 a little golden Box of an 
admirable Ointment, and no ſooner apply'd it to 
the Wound of the poor Turtle, but it opened its 
Eye, raiſed-up his Head, ftretched out his Wings, 
ind then looking at the Prince, ſaid, © Cood- mor- 
row, Chery, you are deſtined to ſave my Lite, and 
'I may perhaps do you no leſs ſignal Services, 
Lou are come for the Singing-Apple, the Enter- 
* prize 1s difficult, and worthy of you; for it is 
* guarded by a terrible ſcaled Dragon, with three 
Heads and twelve Feet.” * Ah! my dear Turtle, 
" ſaid the Prince, how overjoy'd am I to ſee you a- 
gain, and at a Time when your Aſſiſtance is fo 
* neceſſary. Don't deny it me, my pretty Creature, 
H for 
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* for 1 ſhould die with Grief, if I ſhould return 
© without the Singing-Apple ; and ſince that 1 pot 
© the Dancing-Water by thy Means, I hope you will 
* find out ſome Expedient whereby 1 may ſuccced 
© as well in this Undertaking.” Follow me, as- 
« ſeer'd the Turtle, and I hope all will be well. 
The Prince let her go; and after following her 
all the Day, arrived at a great Mountain of Sand, 
into which the Turtle told him he muſt Dig, 
which he accordingly did, ſometimes with his 
Hand, and ſometimes with his Sword. Aſter ſome 
Hours hard working, he found a Headpeice, Bre«$- 
late, and, in ſhort, a compleat Suit of Armour fer 
{an and Horſe, all of Gla's. * Arm yourſelf, [aid 1i4 
« Turtle, and fear not the Dragon; for when he ſhall 
© ſce himſelf in all theſe Glafles, he will be fo fright- 
« ned, thinking his own Reſemblance, in ſo many 
Mirrors, to be as many ſuch Mcnfters as himmel, 
* that he will run away.” Chery approving this 
Contrivance, armed himſelf, and taking the Turtle 
in his Hand, they travelled all that Night, and «: 
Day- break heard a moſt raviſhing Melody ; and thc 
Prince asking what it was, the Turtle told kim, 
ſhe was periuaded that nothing but the Singing Ag 
le could be ſo agreeable, for that it perform d 40 
3 in Muſick, and ſcem'd as if all Manner di 
Inſtruments were play'd upon, which made then 
ſtill keep advancing towards it. The Prince wi! 
to himſelf, it might ſing ſomething that mige 
be adapted to the Situation of his Heart, and . 
that very Inſtant heard theſe Words : 


T. Love can conquer the moſt Rebel Heart, 
Be amorous flill, and from her never part; 
And ſince you follow Beauty's Cruelty, 
Love on, purſue, and you cuil bappy be. 


© Ah! cry'd be, in anſwer to theſe Verſes, how chart 
© ing is this Prediction! I may hope then to be 
t more happy.” To which the Turtlemade no Re- 
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ply, for ſhe never ſpoke — Thing but what was 
abſolurely neceſſary. The farther they advanced, 
the more charming the Mrfick ſcem'd; and what- 
erer Dres.d the Prince might be in, he was ſome- 
times ſo rayiſh'd, that he Ropp'd almoſt inſenſible of 
any Thing elſe : Buc the Sight of the Dragon, who 
appear'd ſuddenly, ſoon recorer'd him out of this 
kind of Lethargy, He had ſmelt the Prince a great 
way off, and expeded ro devour him, as he had 
Lone by all the reſt, He came jumping along, co- 
\ WH rering the Ground as he came with a poitonous 
Frech. Our of his infernal Throat there iſſued 
Fire and little Dragons, which he uſed inftead of 
derts, to throw into the Eyes and Ears of all the 
| W Knights-Errant that came to fetch away the Sing- 
ig Apple. But when he ſaw his own terrible Fi- 
multiplied a thouſand Times, in the Prince's 

fs Armour, he ftopt; and looking hard upon 
bim, bearing ſo many no lefs horrid Monſters than 
himſelf about him, was frighten'd, and run away. 
perceiving the happy Succeſs of his Armour, 
ed him to the Mouth of a deep Cavern, which 
cloſed up, to prevent his returning again. Aſter 
that, ſearching about, he diſcover'd, with Admira- 
non, the beautiful Tree, which was all Amber, ex- 
cept the Apples, which were Topazes ; but that 
which he ſought after with ſo much Pains, and 
great Danger, was a Ruby crown'd with a Diamond. 
The Prince, tranſported with the Joy of having it 
in his Power to beſtow ſo great a Treature on his 
beloved Fair-Star, made haſte to break oft the 
Rough ; and proud of his Good. Fortune, mounted 
his Horſe again, but ſaw no more of the Turtle, 
who, when there was no farther need of her Aſſiſt- 
ance, was flown away. In ſhort, the Prince returned 
10 his Princeſs with his Prize, who had never en- 
yd one Moment's Repoſe fince his Abſence : She 
* continually reproached herſelf for her Ambition 
be Nef Wit, dreating Chery's Death far more than her 
cen: Ah unhappy Wretch that I ain, (would ſe ef. 
H 2 ten 
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© ten cry, fetching deep and heavy Sighs,) why was 1 00 
« yain-glorious? Why could not I be content t6 
« ſpeak, and do Things well enough not to be im- 
« pertinent? Well, I am puniſhed for my Price, 
« If I loſe him I ſo dearly loved. Alas! Perhaps 
© the Gods, diſpleaſed with the irreſiſtleſs Paſhon 1 
© haye for Chery, will deprive me of him by ſome 
tragical End. No affliting tormenting Thought 
eſcaped her Imagination, when, in the Middle 6 
the Night, ſhe heard ſuch raviſhing Muſick, tha; 
He could not lie in Bed, but got up, and wen: 
to the Window to hear it more plainly, rot Knox. 
ing what to think of it: Sometimes ſhe belic ved 1: 
to be Apcllo and the Muſes, ſometimes Venus, the 
Graces, and Loves; and all the Time the Symphony 
ſeemed to come nigher. At laſt, it bei: g Moor. 
Light, ſhe diſcovered the Prince; upon which ſhe 
retired, ſecing a Gentleman, and not know;:; 
who it might be: When he ſtopp'd under her Wu 
dow, and the Apple ſung an Air, the beginning of 
which Words were, or ſomething like it, An, 

you ſleeping Fair. 2 
At this the curious Princeſs preſently looked oz, 
and knowing her Brother again, was ready to jun; 
cut of the Window to him. She talked fo lus, 
that the whole Family was preſently alarmed, 4 
came and opened the Doors; which Chery entere: 
with all imaginable Haſte, holding in his Hand þ 
Branch of Amber, with the wonderful Fruit up: 
it: And as he had ſmelt on it often, his Wit ws 
fo much inoreaſed, that nothing was comparad/: 
to it, Fair-Stay ran to meet him with great Prec. 
pitation, crying with Joy, and ſaying, * Do you 
« believe I thank you, dear Brother? No, there's 
© nothing that I do not buy too dear, when I cr: 
© poſe you to fetch it. And there are no Dar. 
gers I would not hazard, anſwer'd be, to git 
you the leaſt Satisfattion. Accept, Eur. Star, © 
« this Fruit, none deſerves it ſo much as you- 
Bright-Sun, and his Brother, came juſt then, «:- 
interrupt. 
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interrupted their Converſation, and were glad tu 
ſee their Brother again, who gave them an Ac- 
count of his ſourney, which laſted ti! Morning. 
The wicked Feinti/z having left the Queen, af. 
ter having acquainted her with her Projects, was 
nt retired home, and got to Bed, but could not 
Wes, through her Uneafinefs, one Wink. When ſhe 
heard the forcer finging of the 4e, and not 
doubting but that he had obtained it, ſhe cried ard 
bewailed her Condition, ferartchinog her Face, and 
tear ng off her Hair. Her Grief was extremely 
great, for inſtead of doing the Princes the Mit: 
chief ſhe projetted, ſhe did them all the Service 
imsginable. As ſoon as it was Day, ſhe was too 
well informed of the Prince's Return, and upon 
that hurried away to the Qucen- Mother: Well, 
' Feintſa, ſaid that Princeſs, do you bring me any 
© gcoi News, sre they deftroyed ?” No, Madam, 
© reply'd ſbe, caſting herſelf at her Feet: But ler not 
your _— be impatient; I have a' thouſand 
« Ways yet left.“ Ah Wretch ! ſaid the Queen, thou 
intendeſt to betray me, ard therefore ſpare them. 
Feintiſa proteſted to the contrary ; and when ſhe 
had appealed her, returned Home, to think of what 
was to be done next. She let ſome Days pats 
without undertaking any Thing : When being in- 
formed by her Scouts, that the Princeſs was wall 
ing in the Foreſt alone, — her Brothers, ſhe 
went thither; and addreſſing herſelf to her, ſaid, 
Charming Star, 1 have been informed that you 
© have got the Singiny-Apple, and was overjoyed to 
© hear of it; for I have ſo great an Inclination 
© for you, that I am intereſted in whatever tends 
© to your Advantage. And, continued ſhe, I can- 
not forbear adviſing you to one Thing more. Ah, 
cid the Princeſs, getting from ber, keep your Ad- 
vice to yourſelf, for tho' the Benefits I receive be 
great, yet they make not amends for the Trouble 


© and Uneaſineſs they have cauſed me.“ Uncaſineſs 


© 13 not ſo great an Evil, (anſwer'd ſve with a Smile,) 
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there is a Sweetnefs and Tenderneſs ſometimes in 
it." * Forbear, ſaid Fair-Star, I tremble when I think 
on it.” * Indeed, ſaid the old Woman, you are very 
much to be pitied, to be the moſt beautiful and 
wittieſt Lady in the World.“ I deſire once 
more, reply'd the Princeſs, to be excuſed, I know 
roo well the Condition the Abſence of my Bro- 
ther reduced me too. * You muſt notwithſtand- 
Is be told, ſaid Feintiſa, that you want the 
© little Green Bird, that tells every Thing, by which 
« you will be informed of your Birth, and your 
good and ill Fortune; there's no particular Thing 
« - does not diſcover ; and when the World ſhall 
© ſay, that Fair-Star has the Dancing-Water and the 
© Singing- Apple, and wants the little Green-Bird, 
they had as good ſay nothing.“ 

After having, in this Manner, utter'd what ſhe 
intended, ſhe retired, leaving the Princeſs melan- 
choly and thoughtful, and ſighing, as if there wa 
ſomething ſhe defired : This Woman is in the 
« Right, ſaid ſhe; what am I the better for the 
* Dancing-Water and Singing-Apple, if I know nc: 
« who I am, who are my Parents, and by wha: 
Fatality my Brothers and I were cxpoſed to the 
© Fury of the Waves? There muſt be ſomethin; 
extraordinary in our Births, that we ſhould b: 
« abandon'd in the Manner we were, and reccivec 
« ſo evident a Protect ion from Heaven. How orca! 
a Pleaſure would it be to me to know my Father 
* and Mother, to love them if they be alive, an 
to honour their Memory if dead!“ Thereupon 
Tears trickled down her Cheeks, clear as Drops ct 
Morning Dew, diſtilling upon Lillies and Roſes. 
Chery, who was always more impatient to ſec her 
again than the other two, made the moſt Haſte, at- 
ter the Sport was over, to return Home: That Day 
he was a-foot, his Bow hung negligently by his 
Side, ſome Arrows he held in his Hand, and his 
Hair was tied with a Ribband behind him ; and in 
this warlike Dreſs he looked charmingly 1 

Wuen 
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When the Princeſs ſaw him, ſhe retire to a dark 
ſhady Walk, that he might not perceive thoſe Cha- 
raters of Grief in her Face. But nothing can 
eſcape a Lover's Eye, for the Prince looking upon 
her, ſoon knew ſomething was the Matter. Where- 
upon he was diſturbed, and defired her to tell him 
what it was; but ſhe refuſing with Obftinacy, he 
turn d one of his Arrows againft his Breaft, and ſaid, 
Since you love me not, Fair- Star, I have nought 
to do but die.“ By this Means he (as I may ſay) 
extorted the Secret from her; but on theſe Condi: 
tions, that he ſhould nor with the Hazard of his 
Life ſeek ro ſatisfy her Deſires: All which he pro- 
miled. But as toon as ſhe was retired to her Cham- 
ber, and her Brothers to theirs, he went into the 
Stable again, and mounting his Horſe, ſet out with- 
out ſaying a Word to any one. When it was known 
the next Morning, tne whole Family was in the 
utmoſt Conſternation. The King, who could not 
forget, ſent to invite them again, and they return'd 
the ſame Excuſe again of their Brother's bein 
Abſent, and that they could have no Pleaſure — 
Satisfaction without him; but that upon his Return 
they would not fail to pay their Devoirs. The Prin- 
ceſs was inconſolable; the Water and Apple could 
not charm her, nothing was agrecable without 
Chery. 

The Prince wander'd up and down, asking all he 
met where he might find the little Green-Pird ; but 
no body could tell him, *rill he lit on an old Man, 
who taking him home with him, took the Pains 
to look over his Books and a Globe, which he 


had made the Study of his Life; and then told 


him it was in a frozen Climate, on the Point of a 
frightful Rock, ſhewing him all the Roads to it. 
The Prince, by way of Return, preſented him with 
a Purſe of Jewels he had comb'd out of his Hair; 
and raking Leave of him, purſued his Journey. To 
be ſhort, one Morning by Sun-Riſe, he perceiy'4 
the Rock, which was wy high and cragzy, and 
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on the Top of it the Eird talking like an Oracle, 
telling moft ſtrange Things. He thought he might 
catch it with little Trouble, fince it appear d to be 
very tame, hopping from| one Place to another, 
He alighted off his Horſe, and clim'd up withou; 
making, any Nolte, promiſing himſelf nnd Eor-Stm 
the moſt ſenſible Pleaſure; when, all on a tuccen, 
the Rock open'd, and he fell, as motionleſs as a: y 
Statue, into a large Hall; ſo that he could neither 
bemoan nor complain of his deplorable Adventure. 
There he found three hundred Knights, who ba- 
ving made the ſame Attempt as himſelf, were in 
the ſame Condition, being only able to look at one 
another. 

The Time of his Abſence ſeem'd ſo long to Fair- 
Star, that ſhe fell extraordinary ill; and the Phy f. 
clans pronounced her to be deyour'd by deep Me- 
lancholy. Her Brothers, who loved her tenderly, 
would often tell her the Cauſe of her Illneſs; upon 
which ſhe confeſs'd, that ſhe reproach'd herſclt 
Night and Day for Chery's Departure; and that (he 
was ſure ſhe ſhould dic if ſhe heard no News of 
him. Bright-Sun, moved by her Tears, reſol ved to 
go and ſeek his Brother; and accordingly knowirg 
where the Bird was, ſet out, approach'd it with 
the ſame Hopes, was ſwallowed up by the Rock, 
and fell into the great Hall, where the firſt (b 
ject he fix'd his Eyes on was Chery; but coul! 
not ſpeak to him. In the mean Time Fair-Star grew 
better, hoping every Minute to ſee her two Bro- 
thers return; but being deceived therein, her Grict 
renew d, and ſhe complain'd inceſſantly, acculi!; 
herſelf for the Diſaſters that befel her Brothers; 
When Prince Felix, having no leſs Compaſſion c. 
her, and Concern for his Brothers, reſolved to #0 
and find them; and acquainted ber therewi:!. 

She at firſt ſeem'd to oppole it; but he reply d, that 
it was juſt that he ſhould expoſe himſelf for tho 
who were ſo dear to him; and then ſet out, after 

taking 
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taking his Leave of the Princes, whom he left 4 

Prey to the moſt piercing Grief. 
When Feintiſa knew that the third Prince was 
gone, her Joy had no End, but away the ran 10 
the Queen, and promiſed her with more Afﬀlurance 
than cyer, to deſtroy this unfortune Family. N- 
Ir tared the ſame with Chery and Brig'"t-Sxun;, he 
found the Rock, ſaw the Bird, and fell in the Hall, 
where he knew the Princes he fought, and ſaw 
them ranged in Niches. They never ſlept, nor cat, 
but remain d in that ſad Condition, having only 
their "Thoughts at Liberty. Fair-Star ſecing none ot 
her Brothers return, was inconſolable, and reproach- 
ed herſelf for ſtay ing ſo long after them; and with- 
out any longer Helitation order'd their Servants 
to ſtay ſix Months; and if neither ſhe nor her 
Brothers return'd in that Time, to po and acquaint 
the Corſair and his Wife with their Deaths. Then 
dreſling herſelf in Men's Clothes, as moſt fitting to 
ſecure her from all Inſults in her Journey, Fein- 
had the Pleaſure to fee her go upon her Iſabella 
Horſe; and immediately after ran full of Joy to the 
Palace to regale the Queen with the News. She 
only arm'd herſelf with an Head-picce, the V:lor 
of which ſhe never lifted up, becauſe: her Beeury 
was ſo perfect ſhe would not otherwiſe have pelt 
for a Man. She ſuffer'd very much by the Rigour 
of the Werther; for that Country where the Green- 
Bird lived, in no Seaſun ever received the happy 
Influence of the Sun: Bat Cold, nor nothing could 
dimay her. In her Way ſhe ſaw a Turtle no lets 
white nor cold han the Snow it lay upon, which, 
norwithſtanding her Impatience of arriving at the 
Rock, ſhe could not ice periſh, but alighting oft 
her Horſe, tool ir up, warmed eit with her Breath, 
and put it into her Boſom, where it never ftirr'd, 
Fair- Sar thinking it dead, pulled it our, and look- 
ing ſorrowfully upon it, ſaid, * What ſhall 1 do, 
lovely Turtle, to ſave thy Life: To which the 
little Creature made Aul wer, * Ong ſweet Ki, Ears 
H 5 6 Stars 
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* Star, from your Mouth, will finiſh what you 
© have ſo charitably begun.“ Not only one, ſaid 
© the Princeſs, but a thouſand if need be: And fell, 
kiſſing it. Upon which the Dove reviving, reply'd, 
* I know you, notwithſtanding your Diſguiſe, ard 
«* muſt tell you, that you undertake a Thing which 
* will be impoſhble for you to effect without my 
* Aﬀiſtance; but do as I adviſe you. When you 
come to the Rock, inftcad of attempting to climb 
6 it, ſtay at the Bottom, and ſing the moſt melodi- 
© ous Song you can think of; the Green-Bird will 
© hear you, and obſerve from whence the Voice 
© comes; then you muſt pretend to be sflcep, and 
© I will ſtay by you: When he ſces me, he'll come 
© from the Rock to peck me, and then you muſt 
* rake your Advantage, and catch him.“ 

The Princeſs 0: -. joy'd at this Hope, arrived ſoon 
at the Rock, where ſhe found her Brothers Horſes 
grazing, which Sight renew'd all her Grief, and 
the ſar down and cry'd bitterly; but the little 
Green-Bird ſaid ſuch fine and — Things to 
thoſe that were afflicted, that ſhe dried up ber 
Tears, and ſung ſo loud and charming, that thc 
Princes in the Hall had the Pleaſure of hearing her, 
which was rhe firſt Moment they began to Hope. 
The little Green-Bird heard her alſo, and look'' 
to ſee from whence the Voice came, and perce:- 
ving the Princeſs, who bad pulled off her Cask, that 
ſhe might lie down to fleep with more Eale, as allo 
the Turtle hopping by her, be came down to peck 
her, but had not pull d off three Feathers before te 
was taken himſelf. * Ah! ſaid be, what would you 
have with me? What have I done to engage you 
© to come ſo far to make me miſerable ! Give we 
my Liberty, I conjure you, and I will do what- 
ever you deſire in exchange.” * Reftore me my 
* Brothers, ſaid Fair-Star, whom by their Hor- 
« ſes feeding here, I know thou detaineſt ſome- 
« where hereabouts.* I haye a red Feather, ſaid 


« be, under my left Wing, pull it out, and touch 
© rac 
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* the Rock with it.” The Prince made Haſte to 
do what he had bid her, but at the ſame Time ſaw 
ſach Flaſhes of Lightning, and heard ſuch Claps of 
Thunder, together with the roaring of the Wind, 
that ſhe was very much frighren'd ; but notwith- 
ſtanding held the Green- Bird faſt, that he might not 
eſcape her: Then touch'd rhe Rock again « ſecond 
and third Time, at which laſt it ſplit from the Top 
to the Bottom, and ſhe with an Air of Victory en- 
ter'd the Hall, where the Three were, with a great 
many others. She ran to Chery, Who knew her not 
in that Dreſs, and in a Helmet ; for then the En- 
chantment was not deſtroy'd, inſomuch that he 
could neither ſpeak nor ſtir. The Princeſs ſceing 
that, asked the Bird more Queſtions ; to which he 
made Anſwer, that ſhe muſt rub the Eyes of all 
thoſe ſhe would free from the Enchantment, with 
the ſame red Feather; which goo1 Office ſhe did 
to ſeveral Kings and Princes, as well as her three 
Brothers : Who, in return for ſo great a Beneſit, fell 
down en their Knees, and call'd her the Deliverer 

of Kings. | 
Fair-Star then perceiving that her Brothers, de- 
ceived by her Dreſs, did not know her, pull'd off 
her Helmet, and holding out her Arms, embraced 
them a thouſand Times, if poſhble, and afterwards 
ask'd the other Princes civilly who they were; 
every one told his own particular Adventure, and 
offer d ro accompany her wherever ſhe went: To 
which ſhe anſwer'd, 'That tho” the Laws of Knight- 
hood might give her ſome Right over their Liber- 
, ſhe wavcd it, leaving them to purſue their own 
caſures; and then retired with her Brothers, that 
they might give each other a particular Account of 
what had befel them ſince their Separation. The 
Iitle Greem-Bird of en interrupted them, to deſire 
Fair- Star to give him his Liberty, upon which ſhe 
look d for the Dove to ask her Opinion: But not 
finding her, told the Bird he had coſt her too much 
Trouble and Uncaline!: to enjoy fo little of her 
Conqueſt. 
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Conqueſt. Thereupon they all four mounted their 
own Horſes, leaving the other Kings, c. to 9 
a-foot, their Equipage, Sc. being all loſt and dead, 
during the many Years of their Enchantment. 
The Queen-Mother, caſed of all the Diſquier 
with which the Return of the Princes and Princes 
had burden'd her, renewed her Inſtances to the 
King to marry again; and importun'd him ſo much, 
that he made choice of a Princeſs, one of his Re- 
tions. But as he muſt firſt diſannul his Marriage 
with the Queen Blondina, who had lived all that 
Time at her Mother's with the three Whelps ; the 
old Queen ſent a Coach for her and them. She 
eame according to her Commands, and was dre!:'d 
in Black, with a long Veil that reach'd down to her 
Feet; in which Apparel ſhe appear'd as beautitul «; 
the Morning Star: Tho' ſhe was become lcan and 
le by not fleeping nor cating, but juſt to ſuſtain 
| — and out of Complaiſance to her Mother, 
who was pitied by all. The K irg relented fo much, 
that he durſt not caſt his Eyes on her; for he con- 
ſented to this ſecond Match purely cut of the Hopes 
of Heirs. The Marriage-Day being appointed, the 
old Queen, urged thereto by NReuſetta, who always 
hated her unfortunate Siſter, would have the Queen 
Blondina appear at the Feaſt, which was to be very 
Magnificent: And the King to ſhew his Grande: 
to Strangers, ſcent the fiſt Gentleman of his Bed 
Chamber to the Princes and their Siſter, to in11.e 
them to it. | 
The Gentleman went accordingly, and knowing 
the extreme Deſire the King had to ſee them, fi 
ing them not at Home, left one of his Attendants 
to wait ior them, and to bring them without ary 
Delay. The Night before this Banquet, Er- Sta- 
and the three Prinecs arrived, to whom the Perſon 
that was left deliver'd his Mcſſoge, telling them 
withal the Hiſtory of the King's Life; how that |:: 
had married a young beautitul Damſel, who had 


the Misfortune to be deliver'd of three Whelps; 
21 
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and that upon that Account he had put her away, 
tho he loved her tenderly : That he had lived fifteen 
Years before he would hearken to any Propoſals of 
Marriage; but being preſs'd thereto by the Queen- 
Mother and his Miniſters of State, he had deter- 
mined to eſpouſe a young Princeſs of his Court, to 
whoſe Nuptials they were invited. 

Fair Sr dreß'd herſelf in « Roſe-colour'd Velvet, 
bedeck'd on the Robings with Diamonds, her Hair 
hanging on her Shoulders in fine Curls, but tied 
together with a Bunch of Ribbons, by which Means 
the Gold-Chain on her Neck appear'd more viſible ; 
the Star on her Forchcad ſhined with all imagina- 
ble Luſtre ; and in ſhorr, ſhe ſeem'd too beautiful 
for a Mortal. Her Brothers came not far ſhort of 
her; and Prince Chery had ſomething that diſtin- 

uiſh'd him moſt advantageouſly. They went all 
— into an Iyory and Ebony Chariot, drawn by 
twelve white Horſes, their Equipage every way 
ſuitable. The King, overjoy'd to ſee them, recei- 
ved them at the Stairhead; the Apple ſung won- 
derfully fine, the Water danced, and the Green- 
Bird talk'd like an Oracle. They all fell on their 
Knees, till the King raiſed them up with his Hand, 
which they kifs'd with all Reſpe and Affedtien. 
After that he embraced them, and ſaid, I am 
© obliged to you, lovely Strangers, for your Com- 
* pany to Day; your Preſence gives me a ſenſible 
« Pleaſure.” Then he led them into a large Hall, 
where there were ſevcral Tables fer out with all 
manner of Rarities and Dainties, and Muſick play- 
ing all the Time. Soon after came the Queen-Mo- 
ther with her new Daughter-in-Law that was to be, 
accompanied by Renſetta, and a great number of 
Ladies, and with them the poor Queen led by a 
Braſs-Chain about her Neck, to which the three 
Dogs were faften'd; who, together with them, was 
carried to a great Bowl of Bones and Offal-Mecar, 


that was ſet out by the old Queen's Command in 
one Part of the Hall. 


When 
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Conqueſt. Thereupon they all four mounted thei- 
own Horſes, leaving the other Kings, c. to 1 
a foot, their Equipage, Oc. being all loſt and dead, 
during the — owe of their Enchantment. 

The Queen-Mother, caſed of all the Diſquiect 
with which the Return of the Princes and Princes 
had burden'd her, renewed her Inſtances to the 
King to marry again; and importun'd him ſo much, 
that he made choice of a Princeſs, one of his Re'a- 
tions. But as he muſt firſt diſannul his Marriage 
with the Qucen Blondina, who had lived all that 
Time at her Mother's with the three Whelps ; the 
old Queen ſent a Coach for her and them. She 
eame according to her Commands, and was dre d 
in Black, with a long Veil that reach'd down to he: 
Feet; in which Apparel ſhe appear'd as beautitul «; 
the Morning Star: Tho' ſhe was become lean and 

le by not fleeping nor eating, but juſt to ſuſtain 
3 and out of Complaiſance to her Mother, 
who was pitied by all. The King relcnted ſo much, 
that he durſt not caſt his Eyes on her; for he con- 
ſented to this ſecond Match purely cut of the Hopes 
of Heirs. The Marriage-Day being appointed, the 
old Queen, urged thereto by Renſetta, who always 
hated her unfortunate Siſter, would have the Queen 
Blondina appear at the Feaſt, which was to be very 
Magnificent: And the King to ſhew his Grandes: 
to Strangers, ſent the fiiſt Gentleman of his Leg 
Chamber to the Princes and their Siſter, to inte 
them to 1t. 

The Gentleman went accordingly, and Knowing 
the extreme Deſire the King had to ſee them, fir ct 
ing them not at Home, left one of his Attendant, 
to wait ior them, and to bring them without ar y 
Delay. The Night before this Banquet, Farr-S:.r 
and the three Princes arrived, to whom the Perſon 
that was left deliver'd his Meſſege, telling them 
withal the Hiſtory of the King's Life ; how that |:: 
had married a young beautiful Damſel, who had 


the Muisfortune to be deliver'd of three Wheley: 
«l.+ 
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and that upon that Account he had put her away, 
tho he loved her tenderly : That he had lived fifreen 
Years before he would hearken to any Propoſals of 
Marriage; but being preſs'd thereto by the Queen- 
Mother and his Minifters of State, he had deter- 
mined to eſpouſe a young Princeſs of his Court, 10 
whoſe Nuprtials they were invited. 

Fair- Sr dreſb'd herſelf in « Roſe-colour'd Velve:, 
bedeck'd on the Robings with Diamonds, her Hair 
hanging on her Shoulders in fine Curls, but tied 
together with a Bunch of Ribbons, by which Means 
the Gold-Chain on her Neck appear'd more viſible ; 
the Star on her Forehead ſhined with all imagina- 
ble Luſtre ; and in ſhort, ſhe ſeem'd too beautiful 
for a Mortal. Her Brothers came not far ſhort of 
her; and Prince Chery had ſomething that diſtin- 

uiſh'd him moſt advantageouſly. They went all 
| = into an Ivory and Ebony Chariot, drawn by 
twelve white Horſes, their Equipage every wa 

ſuitable. The King, overjoy'd to ſee them, recei- 
ved them at the Stairhead; the Apple ſung won- 
derfully fine, the Water danced, and the Green- 
Bird talk'd like an Oracle. They all fell on their 
Knees, till the King raiſed them up with his Hand, 
which they kifs'd with all Reſpe and Affedtien. 
After that he embraced them, and ſail, I am 
© obliged to you, lovely Strangers, for your Com- 
* pany to Day ; your Preſence gives me a ſenſible 
pleaſure. Then he led them into a large Hall, 
where there were ſeveral Tables fer out with all 
manner of Rarities and Dainties, and Muſick play- 
ing all the Time. Soon after came the Queen-Mo- 
ther with her new Daughter-in-Law that was to be, 
accompanied by Reuſetta, and a great number of 
Ladies, and with them the poor Queen led by a 
Braſs-Chain about her Neck, to which the three 
Dogs were faſten'd; who, together with them, was 
carried to a great Bowl of Bones and Offal-Mear, 


that was ſet out by the old Queen's Command in 
one Part of the Hall. 


When 
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When Fair-Stay and the Princes ſaw this unhap- 
y Princeſs, Tears came in their Eyes ; either be- 
cauſe they were ſenſibly touch'd with the Viciſſi- 
tudes and Changes of this World, or by Inftin& of 
Nature. But how outrageous were the old Queen; 
Thoughts at ſo unexpected a Return, ſo contrary to 
her Deſigns ? She caſt ſo furious a Look at Fein- 
tiſa, that ſhe wiſh'd the Earth would $en, and 
{ſwallow her up; ſo much did ſhe dread her. The 
King preſented the Princeſs and her Brothers to 
his Mother, ſaying the moſt obliging Things of them; 
and ſhe, notwithſtanding her inward Hatred and 
Concern, receiy'd them with a favourable Compli- 
ment, and a Smile; for at that Time Diſſimulation 
was as much in Vogue as now. No Mirth was 
wanting during the Feaſt, tho' the King was not 
very well pleaſcd to ſee his Wife eat with Dogs, as 
the meaneſt of all Creatures; but having reſolved 
to ſhew all Manner of Complaiſance to his Mother, 
Me order'd every Thing as ſhe thought fit. 

When the Repaſt was over, the King addrefſin> 
himſelf to Fair-Star, ſaid, * I hear you gre poſſeſs'd 
© of three * — Things, I wiſh you Joy of 
them, and deſire you to tell me how you got 
© them.” Sir, reply'4 ſbe, I ſhall obey you with 
«© Pleaſure." I was told that the Dancing-Water 
« would make me handſome, and the Singing-Apple 
© inſpire thoſe who had it with Wit; which werc 
the two Reaſons made me deſirous of them. For 
« the little Green-Bird, who tells every Thing, our 
© Ignorance of our fatal Births made me covet him, 
«© finee we were Children abandon'd by our Parents. 
To judge of your Birth by your Perſons, reh 4 
© the King, it muſt be illuſtrious; bur tell me fin- 
« cerely who you are.” Sir, ſaid ſbe, my Brothers 
© and ſelf deferr'd that Enquiry till our Return, 
« and then we receiy'd the Honour of an Invitation 
to your Wedding, and have brought theſe Rari- 
© ties to Divert you.“ I am very ęlad of it, ſaid the 
* King, therefore let us not defer ſo agreeable an 

« Euter- 
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Entertainment.. What, ſaid the ween-AMotber, in 
© a Paſſion, can you amuſe yourſelf no better than 
« with ſuch idle Stories, and ſuch filly Chits and 
their Rarities; I am ſorry your Credulity ſhould 
« be ſo much abuſed, and that they ſhould have 
© the Honour to fit at my Table.“ Fair-Star and her 
Brothers knew not how to behave themſelves at 
this diſobliging Expreſhon, but were confuſcd and 
yex'd to be attronted before ſo much Company: 
Bur the King telling his Mother that this Proceed- 
ing of hers very much diſpleaſed him, deſir d them 
to take no Notice of it, and held out his Hand as a 
Sign of his Friendſhip. Fair-Star call'd for « Glaſs- 
Baſon, and peuring the Dancing-Water into it; 
which, by its «kipping and jumping, ſometimes 
forming Waves like à rolling Sca, and ſometimes 
changing its Colour, fill d all the Company with 
Admiration, by its forcing the Baſon along the 
Table to the — caſt out ſome Drops into the 
firſt Gentleman of the * Bed-Chamber's Face; 
who being a Man of good Mein, but of « diſagree- 
able Face, (tho' a Man of Merit) having but one 
Eye, the Water made him very beautiful, and re- 
ſtored his Eye again. The King, whoſe Favourite 
he was, ſeem'd as much plcas'd with this Adven- 
ture, as the Qucen- Mother was vex'd to hear the 
Applauſes of the whole Company. After that Fair- 
Star produced the Ruby Apple upon its Branch of 
Amber, which began as melodious a Concert, as if 
there had been a hundred Muſicians; which ra- 
viſhed the Senſes of the King and whole Court, 
whoſe Admiration increaſed when ſhe ſhew'd the 
little Green-Bird in a golden Cage, out of which ſhe 
took him gently, and ſet him upon the Apple, which 
out of Reſpect left off ſinging, to give him Time to 
ſpeak : His Feathers were ſo bright, that when the 
Eyes were ſhut, they gliſten'd, and were of all Man- 
ner of Shades of Green. He addrefs'd himſelf to the 
King, and ask'd him what he pleaſed to know. 
* We want to be inform'd, th the King, who 
this 
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© this Lady and three Gentlemen are.“ O King, 
* anſeer'd the Bird, with a plain and intelligible Voice, 
© ſhe is thy own Daughter, and two of theſe Prin- 
dees are thy Sons; the third, whoſe Name is Chery, 
« is thy Nephew.' Thereupon, with an unparal- 
lel'd Eloquence, he told the whole Story, withou: 
omitting the leaſt Circumſtance. 

The King melted into Tears, and the afflicted 
Queen hip - her Dogs, came ſoftly forwards, cry- 
in _— wy ; for ſhe no longer diſputed the Truth 
of the Story, when ſhe ſaw all the Tokens. The 
three Princes roſe vp at the End thereof, caſt them- 
ſelres at the King's Feet, embraced his Knees, and 
kiſſed his Hand: He, with open Arms, clapp'd them 
to his Heart; and, at that Time, there was nothing 
heard, but Sighs and Cries of Joy. When at laſt, 
the King ſeeing his Queen ſtanding fearful by the 
Wall-ſide in an humble Pofture, ran to her, and 
embraced her a thouſand Times: Then took her by 
the Hand, and made her ſit down by him; but not 
before her Children and ſhe had cmbraced as 
often. Never was Sight more tender and moving; 
they were all in Tears, lifting up their Hands and 
Eyes to Heaven to return Thanks. The King made 
the Princeſs he was to marry a Compliment, and 
withal, a Preſent of Jewels. But for the Queen- 
Mother, Rouſetta and Feintiſa, they could expect 
nothing but the utmoſt Reſentment. The Thunder 
of his Anger began to grumble, when the generous 
Qveen, her Children, and Chery, conjured him not 
to put himſelf into a Paſſion, but to paſs a more 
exemplary than ſevere Sentence. The (QQneen-Mo- 
ther he made a cloſe Priſoner for Life in a ſtrong 
Caftle, and Rovuſetta and Feintiſa were caſt into a 
deep naſty Dungeon, there to remain all their Davs 
with the three Dogs. 

After theſe three wicked Perſons were carried 
away, the Muſick began to play, and all Joy an 
Mirth went forward; but none came up to that of 
Chery's and Fair Star's, who were as happy as oy 
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wiſh'd to be ; for the King, ſenfible of his Nephews 
Merit, compleated the — of that Day, b 
marrying him to his Daughter. The Prince, tran!- 

rted with Joy, caſt himſelf at his Feet; and 
Fair-Star diſcover'd no leſs Satisfaftion. But, not 
to forget the old Princeſs, who had in « kind of 
Solitude ſpent ſo many Years, but to let her par- 
take of the Joy, the ſame Fairy that had been ſo 
entertain d by her, at the ſame Moment, went and 
told her all that happen'd at Court, and asked her 
to go with her thither. The gratcful Princeſs 
went with her in her Chariot of blue and gold, 
recceded by all manner of warlike Inftruments, 
and follow'd by five hundred Body-Guards, richly 
cloth'd ; and by the Way, the Fairy told her tho 
Hiſtory of her Grand-Cllildren, how ſhe had never 
forſaken then, but had proteded them unler the 
Shape of a Syren and Turtle, and all upon tho 
Account of the charitable Reception ſhe gave her. 
The good Prince's was every Moment for * 
ber Hand, to ſhew her Acknowledgment, an 
could not think of Expreſſions to declare her Joy- 
When they arriv'd at Court, the King receis'd 
them with a thoufand Teſtimonies of Friendſhip. 
The Queen Blondina, and her Children, were glad 
to ſee the Princeſs, and carneſt to expreſs the 
Gratitude and Obligations to that illuſtrious Lady, 
whom the old Princeſ, told them was the kind 
Turtle that guided them; who, to compleat the 
King's Satisfaction, told him, that his Mother-in- 
Law, whom he always took for a poor Country 
Woman, was « Sovereign Princeſs: Which was the 
only Thing perhaps wanting to that Monarch's 
Happineſs. And to conclude, the Corſair and his 
Wife were ſent for, that they might receive a no- 
ble Recompence, for the extraordinary Education 
they beſtow d on them. 
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The Continuation of the Story of th: 
New Gentleman-Citizcn. 


y E Story of the Princeſs Fair-Stary filled P- 
dinardiere with ſo much Admiration, that, 
with his good Will, he would have ſpent the 
whole Evening in commending it; and in the Ex- 
ceſs of his Raptures, taking Vreinia by the Hand, 
pulled her fo rudely to him, that, not being pre- 
pared, ſhe fell upon the Viſcount, and he upon 
the Ground. Dandinardiere ſeem d amazed at thi; 
Diſorder; he accus'd his Stars a thouſand Times, 
in the moſt lofty Expreſſions, for perſecuting him 
in this Manner, telling the Company, that he ne- 
ver thought of ſucceeding ſo ill in a piece of Gal- 
lantry, into which his Admiration had engaged him. 
© It is a very odd Way of pleaſing, ſaid the y-u7 
© Heroine, to pull one ſo rudely by the Arm, to lame 
© me for ſome Days.” Neither have I, Monſieur 
«© Dandinardiere, ſaid the Viſcount, been much better 
© uſed; and what vexes me moft, is, that in my 
© Fall my Peruke fell off; and as I give myſelf, 
© as ! as I am able, all the Airs of a young 
© Man, I am very much at a Nonplus to juſtify m 
© grey Hairs, before theſe Ladies." © I ſee by Men- 
© fieur Dandinardiere, ſaid the Prior, that you in- 
© creaſe his Pain, by talking as you do; you mult 
© have ſome Conſideration for a Gentleman that is 
© wounded: I ſwear, had he broke my Neck, I 
© would not have ſaid a Word.“ I am obliged to 
© you, ſaid he; but, alas! the Ladies have other 
© Privileges, Cruelty is their Appennage and Sup- 
© port, and the fair Virginia knows too well how 


© to maintain her Rights,' * Reproach me not for 
| com- 
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« complaining, ſaid he, any other but myſelf would 
© have cry'd out louder.” * Bur, ro ſpeak fincerely ; 
« ] have the Sentiments of an Alerander, and meet 
« with the Rigour of an Alcrancretta, ſaid be, (with 
an abundance of Joy, thinking he had made Uſe of a 
moſt delicate and uncommon Expreſſion, and won- 
dred that no body applauded ir, looking upon the 
Company with ſuch an Air of Merit, that the Gen- 
tlemen could ſcarce contain from Laughing.) When 
Marthonida, who was always moſt liberal of her 
Praiſes, forbore ſometime, but at laſt cry out, 
upon the Finereſs of the Expreſſion of an- 
dretta, and on the Beauties it included; which 
were hid from, and unknorxn to the Vulgar. Then 
Virginia taking upon her the Diſcourſe, told him 
he had a ſuperior Wit, and was capable of po- 
liſhing the whole World, of baniſhing all Ob- 
ſcurities, and to give the laſt Perfettion to Lan- 
uage ; which were follow'd by a thouſand ſuch like 
'xtravagances: For theſe Ladies had an incxhauſti- 
ble Store of them. 

Dandinardicre, charm'd and confounded together, 
clapped his armed Hands together, and was for an- 
ſwering all together; inſomuch, that he knew not 
what he ſail, but had liked to have choaked him- 
ſelf, and crow'd like a young Child, or drunken 
Man; getting out ſometimes, Your very humble 
Servant, you arc too favourable ro my ſmall Me- 
rit; Your very humble Servant. It being very 
late, Madam St. Thomas thinking it fit to give the 
ſick Man ſome Time to repoſe himſelf, took her 
Leave of him, and bid him good Night, and was 
follow'd by the reſt of the Company; leaving Alain 
in a Corner of the Room, with a mortify'd Coun- 
tenance; Which ſhew'd his Sorrow for his Lord 
and Maſter's Fall, whom, out of Reſpect, he durſt not 
approach, till he calling kindly, ſaid, * Reach nc 
* my Night-Cap, inſtead of this Turbant, which, 
* though it becomes me very well, is very trouble- 


* ſome: I cannot tell what the Turk, do to theirs, 
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for mine is always falling off” O! Sir, av. 
ſwer d Alain, «ith his ordinary Simplicity, don't wor.- 
der at that, for the Devil's their Friend, and 
can make them ftay on faſter than if they were 
held on by Ribbands : Now the Ladics, who arc 
not ſo great Turks as the Grand-Twrk, are force 
to wear great Bunches of Ribbands.“ A Tur- 
bant, you mean, you Fool, ch Dandinardiere ; [ 
cannot bear to hear you ſpeak fo improper. 
O! if I am improper, ſaid Alain, who did not ur- 
cuſp" him rightly, you know it is not my Fault, 
foFit rain'd when I box'd in the Yard, and fince 
that, yon have tumbled and toſſed me about your 
Chamber; and you know white Walls never 
do one's Clothes any good. I protef}, Sir, my 
Heart always aches when I ſce you in a Paſſion 
in a dirty Place, which proceeds from my Fear 
of getting Spots upon my Clothes.“ I know ve- 
ry well, ſaid his Maſter, that you have a great 
Conſideration for what Goods arc mine; and ! 
aſſure you, I ſhall take care to make you pul! 
off your Livery, when I beat you again. © That's 
a _ bad Promiſe, reply'd Alain; for ſince you 
have been here, your Blows are worſe than the 
Bruſhing them: It was not long ſince I was your 
faithful Domeſtick, and well-beloyed, as my goo! 
old Grandmother uſed to ſay, when ſhe pu: 
Cabbage into the Pot; and I think I may uſe 
this Compariſon, that you are the Pot, and ! 
the Cabbage, which you cultivate and water, to 
eat me, that is to ſay, to beat me: You lore 


me no otherwiſe; Ha! ha! ha! I am a Fool 


to - but I will ſay no more.“ Here he; let: 
ff, and happy was it for him, ſince he ſaved there- 


by ſome Strokes that his Maſter, who began to 
be chafed by his arguing in this Manner, was going 
to beſtow upon him. 

By this Time, Supper came up, and Dandinardiere, 
by tormenting himſelf all Day, eat enough to make 
a Famine; and after that, fell into ſo 1 — a 
| Slech, 
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Sleep, that he never waked, 'till Mr. Robert the 
Chirurgeon knock'd at his Chamber-Door the next 
Morning, with his Fiſt and rect.“ Ah Mon- 
« fieur Dandinardiere, cy d be, as loud a1 be could bat, 
they ſay that you deugu to go away without 
paying me for the Care | have taken of your 
© Head ; but 1 ſhall watch hour Door, you ſhall 
not give me the flip: lr is the true Way 10 
be rich indced, to promiſe, and never to pay, 
Fair Words butter no Parinips: I am not to be o 
« bubbled ; you ſhall pay me, or I am very much 
« miſtaken.” Dand/nardreve, \urprized and enragel at 
the Inſolence of Mr. Robert, littcn'd to him, while 
he pronounced his Proverbs like another Sancho 
Pancha ; and afterwards, awaking his Valet, who 
was in a ſound Sleep, and bidding him ſoftly come to 
him, ſaid, Thou heareſt the Impertinence of this 
« raſcally Chirurgeon, he would be paid for the 
(are he takes to kill me, could he think me ſo 
void of Honour and Honeſty not to ſatisfy him ? 
« He deſcrves to be well threſh'd ; but I am nor 
« in the Humour to give myſelt ſo much Trouble 
« about ſuch a ſorry Fellow. Beſides, it is thy Bu- 
« neſs : I would have thee make a quick and ſud- 
« den Sally upon him, throw him down, and 
give him twenty or thirty Blows; I'll back you : 
And this is what he ſhall get for his Impudence.* 
© You'll back me! anſwer'd Alain: Pray, Sir, what 
is it you will do to back me? © I will go ſoftly 
behind thee, reh be, and bolt the Door after 
© thee; for if thou ſhouldſt chance to be the weak- 
© eft, he will come in to me: And I ſcorn, as I told 
« you before, to lay my Hands on Him.“ Ah Sir, 
© anſwey'd Alain, I ſcorn him as much; and I de- 
© fire you nct to make me fight with a Man fo 
much beneath me.. How long, added the Cit, 
© have you been ſuch a Braggadocio ?* © ] don't 
© know what that means, ſaid the Valet, but to tell 
« you truly, I ünd my Sides ſore, ſince Yeſtcr- 
© day's Work. Would you haye the Heart to ſend 


me 
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© me againſt a freſh Man, whom I deſpiſe ſo much ? 
Believe me, Sir, you had better take the Pains 
« yourſelf to beat him, ſince it cannot be done by 
any one more proper. I ſhould have learn: 
4 him already how to make ſuch a Noiſe when he 


« azks Money cf ſuch a Gentleman as me, ſaid 


« Dandinardiere, was he not ſo much below me.“ 
« Alas! Sir, reply'd Alain, you beat me almoſt every 
© Day, and I ſwear he is of « better Family, my 
Father was a Farrier, and he is a Surgeon ; which 
© I am ſure is the more honourable Profeſſion, 
and may make him worthy your Strokes." * It 
* you hand down a thouſand Gencalogies, cy d 
6 — 2 you ſhall not provoke me more; 
but I know thee to be a Poltroon, and love to 
« ſleep in a whole Skin.“ 

While he was loading, in a low Voice, the pru- 
dent Alain with theſe injurious Speeches, Mr. Robert 
kept knocking a: the Door, which made the enra- 
ged Dandinardiere, who could not bear the Thoughts 
of expoſing himſelf to any more Dangers, think of 
an odd Way of revenging himſelf. As there was a 

Hole at the Bottom of the Door through which the 
Cat uſed to paſs, Dandinardiere got out of Bed, and 
finding neither Shoes nor Slippers, and fearing to 
catch cold, drew on his Boots, and taking up the 

'Tongs, went ſoftly to the Door, and — Mr. 
Robert by the Legs, who thinking himſelf bit by a 
Serpent, durſt not look at his Feet, but made ſuch 
a terrible Outcry, that, together with Dandinardiere's 
laughing, who fail'd not to ply well the Tongs, 
the whole Family was alarm'd. The Viſcount and 
Prior, whoſe Chambers lay next to his, and b 
whoſe Management this Scene came to be ated, 
roſe preſemily, and came to appeaſe this Quarrel. 
Mr. Robert was a Norman, and as fond, to be ſure, 
of a Law-Suir as a broken Leg or Arm. * Gentle- 
« mien, ſaid he, bear Witneſs, I am lamed for ever. 
He could ſay no more, for juſt then Dandinardiere 


pinch d ſo bard, that he turn d Pale and Speechlefs. 
| 1 The 
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The Viſcount and Prior could not forbear laughing 
at this new Manner of fhghiing ; but as it was then 
Tune to pacify the enraged Spirits of both Sides, 
they defired Dandinardiere to make a Truce, let go 
the Tongs, and open the Door. For Mr. Robert, as 
ſoon as he found himſelf at Liberty, he ran away, 
proteſting againſt ſo bad a Pay-Mafter, and refolying 
io ſuc him all his Lite. | 
The Cit, who never had the Pleaſure of makin 
his Enemy quit the Field before, grew fo — 
n it, that without refleQing on the Irregularity 
of his Dreſs, which was only a Shirt and Boots, he 
ſtrutted about the Room with the Tongs on his 
Shoulder, like another Hercules with his Club. * You 
© are in a very great Paſſion, ſaid the Prior, are not 
« you afraid it ſhould make you worſe I fear 
© nothing, reply'd be, not Death itſelf in its moft 
terrible Shapes. This paſt Action of yours, ſaid 
* the Viſcount with a ſerious Face, ſhews your Intrepi- 
* dity ; but for all that, I think you ought to pay 
this poor Fellow, who has nothing to live on but 
his Buſineſs.” * He 1s a Rogue, hh Dandinardiere, 
© who ought to pay me for the Mi'ichicf he has 
* done ? 1 ſhould have been well without him; the 
Villain would have crt my Skin like a piece of 
Paper. A little Generofity, ſaid the Prior, will 
* make Things eaſy; he is ignorant as well as a 
© great many others, but that is not his Fault per- 
* haps : But I would adviſe you as a Friend, rot to 
* be ſo obſtinate as to retule him ſome Piſtoles. 
* Now you are upon your Banter, Monſicur le Prior, 
* ſaid Dandinardiere, I came not dire ly from Pa- 
* ris to be made à Fool of in the Country: This is 
not the firſt Difference I have had in my Life, and 
I have always come off with flying Colours.“ In- 
deed I believe it, ſaid Alain, braving it a'ſo, my 
© Maſter's a dreadiul Man; and I, as his Servant, 
© partake ſomewhat of his Nature.“ Honeſt Friend 
* Alain, ſaid the Viſcount, don't be fo imprucent ; for 
© what will be the Conſequence of a Proceſs where- 
” 
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in your Name ſhall be put down?” © Why, /::/ 
* be, I ſaw nothing; it was all done through the 
© Hole of the Door; nay, I did not ſo much «; 
© reach my Maſter the Tongs : Well, let him bri: 2 
* his Proceſs, and ſec if I cannot defend it; I have 
© an Uncle a Lawyer, and may ger Law as cheap 
©* as he. Courage, my Boy, ſaid the Viſcount laush. 
© ing, here's the Alexander and Barttolus of our Time 
© united againft Mr. Robert : For my Part I am a 
Lover of Peace; I'll go and Dreſs myſelf to fetch 
© the Olive- Branch. And I, ſaid the Cit, will get to 
© Bed again, for this Knaye has diſturbed me too 
© ſoon. And then they all parted. 

Never was Joy greater than Dandinardiere's, to 
think of the Exploit he had perform'd; he talk'd a 
long Time to his Man about it, telling him, that 
when he ever undertook to chaftiſe any one, he 
did it to ſome purpoſe. Upon which, Alain, who 
had never before ſeen him do any Thing more than 
himſelf, began to look upon him with more Re- 
ſpe&. * I muſt own, Sir, ſaid he, you have made 

© amends for the Dread you have always had of 
© Villeville, and I doubt not but you will now fight 
* him.“ O, that's an old Quarrel, ſaid Dandinar- 
© diere, that you do well to remind me of; I an 
* perſuaded that Spark has thought better on it, 
than to be ſo void of Senſe as to meaſure Sword: 
© with me.” But at a venture, Sir, ſaid Alain, 
© would you if he would I know not, /:4 
* Dandinardiere, ſhaking bis Head two er three Tes, 
is not that I want Courage, four I have enough of 
© that: Bur when I think of the Adventure tha: 
© befel me by the Sea- ſide, and of that Demon 0 
* like a Man, as never were two Drops of Water 
more like one another, and who brought me that 
villainous Challenge, which has made me fre: 
ever ſince; I muſt ſincerely confeſs, Alain, that 
I had rather you ſhould fight him than myſelt. 
Bur I am not ſuch a Fool, reply'd Ala in: What 


* you would deliver me into the Lion's Mouth tha: 
| © this 
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« this Devil, if he is one, ſhould carry me ready 
« dreſt, and in my Shocs and Stockings, into the 
« other World. Indced, Sir, though I have not ſo 
much Moncy as yourſelf, my Lite“ as ſweer to 
« me as yours; for ic is not Money altogether that 
i can make us happy; we muſt have Health, or 
© one had as good be dead: Now if I fight with 
this Magician, and he ſhould put out my Eyes, 
« cut my Wind-pipe, or run me through the Heart, 
do you believe in your Conſcience that I ſhould 
de — well after it?!” How do you know, 
« Coward, reply'd Dandinardicre in 4 Paſſion, that 
« Villeville would ſerve you (0?' O, it is very caſy 
to be believ d, /aid Alain; for Devils have more 
Power than Fairies; and if you remember tho 
© Story that was told Yeſterday, they could make 
© Apples ſing like Nightingales, Birds to talk as well 
' as Doctors, and Water to dance as well as the 
* beſt Maſters. After all this, have not I Reaſon to 
' be afraid?” © You arc a firange Fellow, ſaid bi; 
© Maſter, to torment yourſelf and me as you do; 
for there's now no talk of Villeville ; Therefore let 
me taſte the Pleaſure of my Victory, and go to 
© fleep, thou Difturber of my Repoſe. Alain drew 
the Curtains, wiſh'd his Maſter a good Nap, and 
afterwards went to the Window which look'd into 
the great Road, where he paſs'd away an Hour in 
killing the Flies, he being their declared Enemy ; 
when Villeville pa ſſing by, and looking up acciden- 
tally, ſaw him; and knowing that his very Name 
truck a terror both into nardiere and his 
Man, and thinking this Adventure might be plea- 
unt enough, held up « Piftol to him, as if he would 
kill him. Ah! co&y'd Alain bolding up bis Hands, be 
* pleaſed not ro miftake me; remember the Strokes 
you gave me ſome Time ſince, which I ſwear I 
* have never bore you any Malice for. Vileville 
returning no anſwer, but remaining in the ſame 
Poſture, and Alain's Fears increaſing the more, he 
ſeid. © I ſee you have a Mind to kill ſome-boly, 

Vor. II. I 6 ſtay 


170 Tye Tales of the Fal RIES. 


© ſtay a Moment, I would rather it ſhould be my 


« Maſter than myſelf; III go and awake him, the 
© 1 know he will be very ſorry. Hereupon he ran, 
and pull'd Dandinardiere by the Arm; Sir, ſaid be, 
be pleaſed to riſe, here's one at the Window that 
< wants to ſee you.“ Ar which he getting up, and 
purting on his Night-Gown and Boots, went to the 
indow ; but O Heavens ! whar « Sight was there, 
Villeville with a Piſtol in his Hand! He never ſtaid, 
like his Man, to make a fine Compliment, but ran 
directly under the Bed, which nothing but his Fear 
could have made him ſucceed in, for the Bed was ve 
low ; but a Piſtol ready cock'd was a terrible Thing, 
He had not lain there long, but he found it very 
heavy, and thought nothing could be more danze- 
rous than the Condition he was in, and therefore 
at all Hazards reſolved to get back again; but all 
his Endeavours were in vain, the Bed was fo low, 
that he was cruſh'd under it: He cry'd out, Alain, 
© help me, or I ſhall die.“ But that faithful Ser- 
vant never heard him, having hid himſelf be- 
hind a Cupboard, which he uſed to lie in; 
and having raiſed it up, held it wich both hi; 
Hands, as the only Thing in the World to ſecure 
him. 
_ Villeville ſeeing neither Maſter nor Man car, 
fred twice, which put Dandinardiere into ſuch « 
Fright, that he could not ſpeak a long Timp after- 
wards. Alain threw down the Cupboard, which 
he had taken fo much Pains to hold up, and falling 
with his Head foremoſt, but not very hard, becauſe 
it was upon the Bed, tumbled to the other End of 
the Room. Meſſieurs de St. Thomas, Burginville, and 
the Prior were in the Hall, which was under Das- 
dinardiere's Room, conſulring about him; and 1: 
would be hard if the great Noiſe that was made 
Mould have eſcaped their Ears. They thought 1: 
was either Thunder, or that Mr. Nobert return'd, 
to take Revenge for being ſo rudely pinch'd , ar1 
made Haſte to be Spectators of ſome new Scene. 
; When 
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When they entered the Room, they found . 


tretch ' d out at length upon the Ground ; and going 
to his Maſter's Bed, heard a plaintive Sound, but 
could not imagine from whence it came. They 
Ak d Alain ſeveral Times where he was, but he put- 
ting his Finger to his Mouth, to denote Silence, 
pointed to the Window, which they looked ofir at, 
not knowing whither he was fo great a Fool as to 
break his Neck. In ſhort, they could not under- 
tand Alain by his myſterious Signs: Still the ſame 
melancholy Accents continued, and our Hero ſuf- 
fer'd all the Time; when the Baron looking under 
the Ped, ro his no ſmall Amazement, ſaw his 
Legs. Alain taking Heart at their Preſence, came 
to help them, an catching hold of one of the 
Boots, into which his Maſter's Leg was not ſo hard 
wedged, as his Body was under the Bed, and pul- 
ling with all his Strength, ir flipt off, and he fell 
dackward on his Breech, * Very well, very well, 
ſaid be in a pleaſant Manner, tho" unheard by the Cen- 
' Hemen, co were too buſy with bis Maſter, the Fairies 
' have endow'd me with a fit of Tumbling to Day; 
* but to remedy it, I will riſe no more.“ Firſt, 
they pull'd by one Leg, and ſometimes by both, 
i» get him out of this Trap; but as all this Time 
his Shoulders and Back had but a bad Time on't, 
they bethought themſelves of throwing off the Be4 
and Bed- Clothes, to give the more Liberty, and b 

that Means got him out, with his Face and Noſe 
ſerarch'd, and as red as Scarlet, and laid him upon 

the Bed, ordering his Valet to go for ſome Wine, 
and Hwngary-Water, to rub his Temples. * I defire 
* you, Sir, ſaid Alain to the Viſcount, to take the Pains 
"tO po yourſelf; for, to hide nothing from you, 
* that terrible Monſter, Villreville, is ſomewhere a- 
tout the Houſe, and I dread the Sight of him more 
than Thunder.“ Hold your Tongue, you fooliſh 
* Pabbler, cry'4 Dardinardiere ; who told you that 
* Villeville came and fired two Piſtols at my Win- 
' dow, and frighten'd me!" * I neyer ſaid a Word 

I . 
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© of it, anſwer'd Alain; but now you have diſcorcr's 
all.“ Don't believe him, ſaid our Cit, 1 ſhoul4 
© not be afraid of Hercules, and much leſs of him 
but my HO of a Valet has ſometimes ſuch 
* ſtrong Viſions, that he believes them to be true. 
But to let you know how I came to be where 
0 N me, I dreamt that 1, getting out of 
* Bed to fight, and having put my Enemy to flight, 
© he run under it, and in the Height of my Rage, 
and Heat of Paſſion, I purſued him; but When! 
* was there, I awaked, vexed at myſelf, but not 
much ſurprized, being uſed to ſuch like Fancies 
in my Sleep: For the Court has known for these 
any Years, that I have gone often a ſwimming 
ia my Seep.” 

While he was talking after this Manner, 4 
made Signs to the contrary ; but Monſieur de St. T. 
mas, who ſtrove to oblige him, reply'd, that wha: 
he ſaid was all true; becauſe he knew Villeville to 
be ſomewhat diſorder'd in his Brain: For that if he 
was well, he would not be ſo much an Enemy to 
himſelf, ro ſeek to loſe his Life with a Man more 
dangerous than either Mars or Hercules, The Vil 
count and Prior ſaid ſomething to the ſame pur- 

ſe, which made Dandinardiere, thinking that they 
believed him, reſume his former good Humour, ant 
diſpoſe himſelf to advance ſome more Lyes; bu: 
thoſe Gentlemen thought fit to leave him to drin 
his Spariſb Wine, and uſe his Hungary-Water. 

When they were at Liberty to talk among them- 
ſelves, the Baron St. Thomas, addreſſing him ſelf to 
the Viſcount, ſaid, * I think you almoſt as mad « 
the Cit himſelf, to propoſe him for my Son-in-Law.' 
* You may ſay What you pleaſe, anſwer'd be, but! 
maintain my Viſion 1s not ridiculous ; and if there's 
any Thi pmmeenng, it 1s not the Opportunitics, 
for we all know there are enough, — how to 


make this covetous Wretch marry a Lady of . 
6 lity for her fine Eyes.“ © Did vou obſerve Ye- 
4 ſterday, interrupted the Prior, his Pretenſions 10 
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© Fortune? If we are not very fly and cunning, 
+ this Match will be knock'd on the Head.“ Its 
no great Matter, ſaid the Baron, ſmiling, 1 hall not 
de very ſorry.” I can afſure you, continued the 
Vſceunt, he is very rich, and with his bragging 
* Imperrinencies, which all tend to the Preſerva- 
tion of himſelf, he is not to be bit out of his Mo- 
' ney: It was I that ſet Mr. Robert upon him.“ 
© know your Views therein, anſwer's AMonſirur Sr. 
« Thomas, but I muſt leave the Management of this 
Affair to you.“ Some Perſons eoming in upon 
them, broke off this Converſation; and the Prior 
being inform'd that Dardinardicre could not flec!), 
went to bear him Company. 

When he came to his Chamber-door, he ſtopt, 
becauſe he heard him talking with Alain, © What, 
* ſaid be, do you think I can forgive ſuch an Af- 
* front?” How ſhould I know it would diſoblige 
«you? reph'd Alain: I ſpoke nothing but the naked 

Truth of what I ſaw; any one, as well as I, 
& would have ſaid the ſame: 1 ſaw you under the 
« Bed, and know you had good Reaſon to be there.” 
* You knew |! reply'd bis 7:fter, who could tell you t' 
My owa Heart, ſaid Alain, which is Fleſh and 
Bone «as well as yours, which was ready to die 
' away for Fear; for had it not been for the Cup- 
board, which I crept behind, certainly I had not 
« been alive this Moment.. I think you very bold, 
© ery'd Dandinardiere, to judge of my Sentiments 
dy your own ; Heroes never meaſure by the Buſhcl 
* of ſuch a Raſcal as thou art: If I did run under 
* the Bed, it was becauſe I would not receive the 
© Shot of a Traitor, who durſt not attack me, but 
at a Diſtance." * You have forgot then, reply'd A- 
lain, that you run under the Bed a quarter of an 
© Hour beforc Villeville fired that terrible Piſtol, or 
Canon; for I know not which it was. Hold thy 
Tongue, Hangtrace, reply'd b» ; I ever mace fome 
© ſmall Account of thy Courage hitherto, but now 
I know thee, and wait with Impatience 11 1 go 
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home, to diſmiſs thee.” * Alas! Sir, ſaid be, cen 
© ſorrowful, what have I done to deſerve it? I as 
* fearful, as well as you, is it a Crime! Ought | 
to be more braye than my Maſter? Had yo; 
« hired me to fight, I would not have pron:1(c/ 
* without performing, and you ſhould have had 0 
« Reaſon to complain; but there was not a l 0:4 
about it.“ Dandinardiere was glad at Heart to ſce 
his Man ſo concern'd, and pleaſed to think be 
loved him, ſaid, * Down on your Knees, and a 
Pardon, I begin to relent. Accordingly Alain di 
ſo. * Well, ſaid he, I forgive you, and will ee 
more for you, I will give you a good Heat. 
Then blowing into his Ears, ſaid, * There's a Pro- 
« viſion of Courage; you may depend upon it, 
will make you fight.” * Without being beat ?' «1/4 
Alain. Yes, I'll warrant it,“ ſaid the Maſter. 
« 'Then, Sir, ſaid he, 1 thank you; but if you wou!! 
'« pleaſe to blow me a hundred Crowns, I ſhould 
be more at Eaſe : For indeed I would have te 
« Contention with any one, and a little Morey 
« will make me more courageous.” 

The Prior finding that this Converſation wont 
not ſoon have an End, after having laughed hearti'y 
to himſelf, went into the Room. I believed you 
might be aſlcep, ſaid be, for I thought you vcr: 
© to Bed again with that Intention.” That's true, 
« yeply'd Dandinardiere, I had, but Love is a cru! 
« Ditturber in a Morning; whenever I cloſe 
« Eye-lids, my Thoughts repreſented Virginia ar 1 
Mart bonida more charming than Aurora. 1: 
« deed, I believe your Paſſion is not over - violent, 
© ſaid the Prior; for if I have not forgot, you pre- 
© fer'd Riches to Beauty and Merit; and that De- 
« claration has caſt a Veil over your good Qualit ic, 
« as the Body of the Moon ſhades the Sun in an 
« Kclipſe.” * I am mightily pleaſed with this Com- 
* pariion, reply'd the Cit ; but do you think I make the 
World acquainted with the Secrets of my Amours 
No, Sir, they muſt be à little myſterious.” If you 
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© ſpeak ſincerely, ſaid the Prior, I offer you my A- 
0 — in your Deſigns, Virginia has Merit. But 
« what Fortune has ſhe ?' /ai4 Dandinardiere, * What 
* they pleaſe to give her, anſwer'd the Price, But 
© don't you know how much that is?" reply'd ++. 
Something conſiderable, ſaid the Prize; an Income 
© better than any Eſtate in this Country.” * You 
mean, ſaid Dandinardiere, ſome Houſes in Paris. 
© No, ſaid the Prier, ſomething beiter, plealant Sto- 
$ ries, and nobody knows what they may turn to- 
The Cir ſeem d no ways to reliſh this: Ha, ha 
6 ſaid he, after ſeme Time thinking, one ought to have 
e ſomething beſides, to enter into « Contract of 
Marriage, for 1t ſhe brings nothing elie, it wail 
© be bur a ſmall Support for a Family.” * O! ory « 
© the Prior, Wit is very valuable.” I am not fo ig 
* norant, reply d the other, to deſpiſe Wit, I would 
only have &@ icaſonabic Competency with it, for 
I proteſt, as to the Tales or Stories you boaſt fo 
much of, I can make ſome myſelf, and make Mo 
© ney of them too.“ I ſhould be very glad to ſee 
ſome of them, ſaid the Pricr ; you believe, with- 
out doubt, that it 1s nothing but uttering forme 
Hyperboles together, and then the Work“ done : 
' Bur I declare there's more Contrivance and Art 
in them, tho'l ice ſeveral every Day that have 
nothing agreeable in them. That's as much as 
to ſay, reply'd Dandinardierc, tha! mine will be 
of that Clats: Upon my Word, Sir, you are very 
* obliging, but I will make one, or ſce why not; 
then you will change your Tone.“ I ſhall never 
* refuſe my Commendations, ſaid the Prior obligingly, 
* to appeaſe him; you ſhall begin to- Day. * I intgnd 
* ſo to do, ſaid the ether; do you think I have been 
© at ſo much Pains and Coſt to have my Study of 
* Books brought here, not to uſe them It will 
* be your own Fault, added the Prior, if I don't aſſiſt 
* you as I did before.” This Propoſition ſweeten'd 
him again; he pulled the Prior by the Slecve, and 
whiſpering him, for fear Alain ſhould bear, ſaid :9 

14 hun, 


176 The Tales of the Farris, 


him. The Pains they require almoſt diſmays me, 
and my Genius tends not much to Writings of 
« this kind; therefore ſhall I be fo happy as to 
have the Honour of another Story from you, that 
* I may let Virginia know I have as pood a Taler: 
this Way as ſhe herielf.” That's as much as t» 
* ſay, reply'd the Prior, you would give her a Powlard 
« for her Oliver, and have as much Pretenſion 15 
the Empire of the Belles Lettres. My Ambition 
no leſs, anſwer d Dandinardiere, therefore be m 
Friend this Time, I conjure you.“ 

The Pricr having promiſed him what he deſired, 
took his Leave of him, and going into the Hall, 
found there two Ladics of his Acquaintance, who 
coming to pay Madam St. Thomas a Viſtt, thei: 
Coach broke down with them, and obliged them 
to walk a great Way on Foot, broiling in the Sun. 
Theſe Ladies call'd Couſins, tho“ they were not a: 
all related: The one was a Widow, and a great 
Coquet, and the other had lately married an old 
Gentleman, who had amaſled together great Riches, 
and who might brag he had married a Woman that 
knew how to ſpend as faſt. The older of the two, 
who was Madam Rowet, was the Widow of a very 
honeſt Gentleman; but ſhe was a Woman that lo- 
ved Play and Junketings, was very expenſive in 
Clothes, and painted extravagantly ; all which con- 
ſumed a great Part of his Eſtate. That Day the 
Sun had melted it half off, and ſhe was looking 
in the Glaſs to lay on White where it wanted, 4 
rub off the Red that had run down, when the Prior 
came in, which yexed her not a little, for he ue. 
thegfirſt that made his Appearance, Monſieur Sr. 
Thomas being abroad among his Workmen, an 

Madam adjuſting herſelf, when Madam ade Lure, 
who was the new married Lady, ſecing her ſo buſy, 
to give her the more Liberty to form her Com- 
plexion, took the Prior on one fide, telling him, 
that while her Couſin was ſetting her Head-dreſ\:, 
ihe would ſhew him a Story, with which he would 
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certainly be in love. To which he reply'd, that 
if it was long, they ſhould not be able to make an 
End of it before Dinner. O! ſaid ſhe, I intend 
only to read the Name of it to you, «nd 1 am ſure 
« you will be defirous to hear it It is the Story 
« of the Princeſs Carpillons; What ſay you to it! 
© I am ſo much a Stranger, reply'd be, to theſe ſort 
of Works, that I cannot judge of them by their 
Titles. Upon which, ſhe bamer'd him, ull 
caſting her Eyes _ her Couſin Rewet, and ſee- 
ing ſhe had done, ſhe took no farther notice of the 
Story. By this Time the Baron was inform'd ot 
their Arrival ; who came preſently to them, ac- 
companied by the Viſcount Berginuille : And not 
knowing how to divert them till Difiner-time, at- 
ter having ſaluted them, and been inform'd by 
them of the Accident that beſell them, he pro 
'd walking in a little Wood, where there were 
pretty iſhponds, ſhaded by the Trees, un- 
der which were raiſcd pleaſant Banks, enamel!'d 
with Flowers and Camomile; which was cooler, 
and more refreſhing than the Hall. As ſoon as 
they were ſat down, the Prior knowing Dinner 
would be ſomewhat late, to amuſe them *rill then, 
begg'd the Favour of Madam de Lure, to regale 
the Company with her Story : Which ſhe Fulling 
vut of her Pocket, deſited him to read. 
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The Story of the Princeſs Carpillona, 


. lived ſome Apes apo, an old King, 
who, to make amends for a long Widow- 
hood, marry'd a young beautiful Princeſs, with 
hom he was very much in love. By his frit 
Wife he had one Son, who was both crooked at! 
ſquiat-ey'd, and who W much diſpleaſed 4 
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his Father's marrying a ſecond Time. * My being 
* my Father's only Son, ſaid be, makes me both 
loved and feared; but if the young Queen has 
Children, my Father, who can diſpoſe of hi; 
Crown as he pleaſes, will not confider that! 
am his eldeſt Son, but will diſinherit me fo: 
© them.* He was not only ambitious and malicious, 
bur a great Diſſembler ; inſomuch, that he ſhewed 
not the leaſt Uneafineſs, bur went privately to 
conſult a Fairy, who paſſed then for one of the 
moſt able The Fairy told him he was come too late, 
that the Queen was with Child of a Son, to which 
ſhe would do no Harm; but if he died, or any i 
Accident befel him, ſhe promiſed the Queen 
ſhould have no more: Which comforted the Prince 
a little, who, conjuring the Fairy not to forpet 
him, return'd home, reſolying with himſelf, to make 
away with his little Brother. 

At nine Months End, the Queen was delivered 
of a lovely Boy, in whom there was ſomething 
very remarkable, he having an Arrow imprinted en 
his Arm. The Queen was ſo fond of her Child, 
that ſhe would nurſe it herſelf, which was no way 

leaſing to the crooked Prince, the Mother's Cate 
bein always beyond any Nurſe's, and it being 
not ſo caſy for him to accompliſh his Deſigns. Ne- 
vertheleſs, he refoly'd to make an Attempt. He 
ſhew'd a great Value and Reſpett for the Quec:, 
and a Tenderneſs towards the” Infant, of which 
the King was very fond: 1 could not have 
thought, ſaid he, my Son ſo good-natur'd ; he ſhall 
* loſe nothing by it: For if he continues to be ſo, 
I' leave half my Kingdom to him.“ Theſe Pro- 
miſes were not enough for the Prince, he was re 
folv'd to have all, or none; and to that End, or: 
Night preſented ſome Comfits made up with Opium, 
to the Queen, who ſoon after fell into a toun! 
Sleep; and then the Prince, who had hid himic:t 
behind the Hangings, took the Child away 1ottly, 


and put in its ſtead @ Cat wrapp'd up in 7 
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Clothes. The Cat cry'd, and waken'd the Queen; 
who being drowſy, and thinking it her little Pop- 
pet, gave it her Breaſt ; which the Cat bir: Where- 
upon looking, and ſeeing the Cat's Head, ſhe 
ſhriek'd our. Her Grief was ſo lircly, that ſhe 
thoughe ſhe ſhould have died away that Mo- 
ment The Noiſe and Skreamings of the Women 
alarm'd rhe whole Court. The King put on his 
Nightgown, and ran into her Apartment; where 
the firſt Thing he beheld, was the Cat in the 
Swaddling Clothes, thrown on the Ground, and 
Mewing. The King was very much ſurprized, and 
asked what that meant ; they told him, the young 
Prince was not to be found, and that the Queen 
was hurt. Thereupon, he went immediately into 
her Chamber; where he found her in Affliction, 
not to be expreſſed : The which, that he might not 
augment by his own Sorrow, he conftrain'd him- 
ſelf, ro comfort that poor Princeſs. 

In the mean Time, the crook'd-back Prince had 
yen his little Brother to one of his Creatures, 
idding him carry him to ſome diſtant Foreſt, and 

expoſe him naked to the wild Beaſts, that he 
might be heard no more of, promiſing to reward 
him well, and then return'd to his own Apartment; 
from whence he ran into the Queen's, rubbing his 
Eyes, as if he was afleep : Where, when he was 
inform'd of what had append, he flampt and 
roard like a mad Man, and, out of his natural! 
Fierceneſs, twiſted the Cat's Head cf, and in this 
Manner, diſguiſed the Crime he was ſo deeply 
guilty of, ſhedding many Tears. The King and 
Queen, who thought too well of him, ſent hin 
to all the Fairies, to learn what was become of 
their Child; and he, to put a top to any farther 
Erquiries, return'd with ſeveral different and in- 
tricate Anſwers; which all ſeein'd to aſſure them, 
that the Child was not dead, but was, for ſome 
,Reaſons not to be known, only taken away for a 
Time, and that all their ſearching any more after 
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him would be to no purpoſe. This he thought 
would make them eaſy, and indeed it had its Ef. 
fett; for the King and Queen both flattered them 
ſelyes with the Hopes of ſeeing their Son again. 
Notwithſtanding the 47 Breaſt gangreen d, and 
ſhe died. Upon which the King became ſo afflid- 
ed and ſorrowful, that he ſaw no Light for aTwelve- 
month living only in ExpeQation of hearing ſome 
News of his loſt Child. 

The Man whom the Prince delivered him to, 
rrayclled all Night with him, without making the 
leaſt Halt; and in the Morning, when he open'd 
the Basket, in which he carried him, this pret- 
ty Infant ſmiled, as he was uſed to do at his Mo- 
ther. O! oe Prince, ſaid the Man, how un- 
* happy is thy Fate, to ſerve, alas! for Food to 
© ſome hungry Lion? Why did the Prince, thy 
« Brother, make choice of me, to be aſſiſting to 
thy Deſtruction?' Then he ſhut the Basket a- 

in, that he might not behold an Object ſo wor- 
thy his Pity; but upon the Child's crying, who 
had not had the Breaſt all Night, to quiet it, he 

athered ſome Figs, and put into its Mouth, aud 
o carried it all that Day: And the Night following, 
arriy'd at a vaſt Foreſt, which he would not enter 
then, for fear of being devour'd himſelf, but ſlay 
till the Morning; when advancing in the Foreſt, 
which was ſo large, he could ſee no End, he per- 
ceiy'd a Place where the Trees flood very thick, 
and a Rock in the midſt of them, that branched 
out into ſeveral Points. This Place, ſaid be, mult 
certainly be a Retreat to the wild Beaſts ; herc 
11 muſt leave the Child, ſince it is not in my 
| © Power to fave it. Then approaching towards the 

Rock, he {aw a large Eagle flying about, as if ſhe 
had young ones; and looking farther, found hcr 
Neſt in the Bottom of a kind of Grotto: 'The:eupon, 
undreſhng the Child, he laid it in the Midit of 
three young Eagles in the Neſt, which was well ſhel- 
tet d from the Weather, and difficult and hazar- 
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dous to get to, by Reaſon of the Briars it was ſur- 
rounded with, and its being ſo nigh « Precipice, 
Then leaving this young Prince, and ſeeing the 
Eagle fly to her Ned, he, fighing, ſaid, * Alas! 
« poor Infant, thy Fate is accompliſh'd, thou ſerveſt 
that Bird of Prey to feed her Young with.” And 
afterwards return d to his Maſter, and aſſured him 
his Brother was no more. For which News, the 
barbarous Prince cmbraced his faithful Agent, and 

eſented him with a fine Diamond Ring, alluring 

im, he ſhould be Captain of his Guards,;when be 
was King. 

But to return to the Eagle : When ſhe came to 
her Neſt, ſhe was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd to find this 
new Gueſt there; however, ſhe exerciſed the 
Rights of Hoſpitality, more than ſome People would 
do: She put him next her Neſtling, cover d him 
with her Wings, took care of him, and whatever 
engaged her in his Favour, went and provided the 
mot nouriſhing Fruit, which the ſqueer'd with 
her Bill into his Mouth; and, in ſhort, made him 
an excellent Nurſe. When the young Eagles were 
fledged, they left their Neſt ſolely to the Prince, who 
nevertheleſs was not abandon'd by the old one, 
which fed him Rill with the choiceſt Pruits; and, 
by ſome Fore- ſight, ſcaring, leſt he getting our, 
ſhould fall down the Precipice, removed him to 
anothcr Place, which was upon an high Rock, 
where he was moſt ſecyre. ve, Who is always 
painted moſt beautiful, was not more perfe& than 
this young Prince ; the Heats of the Sun could 
not prejudice his Complexion, which exceeded the 
Lilies and Roſes ; his Features were more regular 
than the beſt Painters could imagine; his Hair 
reached down to his Shoulders, his Mein was Ma- 
| xp In ſhort, nothing could be more noble. 

zut the Eagle having Young-ones again, ſhe made 
ſuch Havock among all the neighbouring Flocks, 
that the Shepherds, loſing every now and then a 
Luab, reſolycd to diſcoyer her Neſt : And to has 
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to watch her; which they did for 
a long Time: When one Day, they obſerved, ſhe 
lighted upon this Rock, which the moſt hardy of 
them reſolved to climb ; — the Attempt was 
very dangerous, yet it anſwered their Expettation. 
They . 1 and found in it, two 

ng Ea an is young Prince, who was 
— gs neck old. Their Amazement at the 
_— of him was inexpreſſible; and they could not 
tell what to imagine at ſuch an extraordina 
Thing. Mowerer, they tore the Neſt in Pieces, 421 
carried away the young Prince, and the two Eagles. 
The Eagle ing their Cries, came furiouſly to- 
wards them, and had made theſe Raviſhers fcc! 
the Effects of her Reſentment, had not one of the 
Shepherds killed her with an Arrow he let fly at 
her. The young Prince ſeeing his Nurſe fall, cry'd 
and bitterly : And the Shepherds, oyerjoy'd 
with what they had done, rerurned to their Ham- 
let, where they were to perform the next Day 
a cruel Ceremony; the Cauſe of which, was as 
follows. 

This Country had ſerved a long Time for a Re- 
treat of the Ogri, (who were a larger fort of Men, 
and great Eaters of human Pleſh,) and not liking 
ſuch dangerous Neighbours, had endeavoured, bu: 
with ill Sneceſs, to drive them away. The Ori, 
enraged at the Hatred they bore them, redoubled 
their Cruelties, and devoured all that came to their 
Hands. When one Day, as the Shepherds were a 
ſembled together, to deliberate on what they ſhoul 
do, there appeared in the Midſt of them, a Man cf 
a prodigious Size, the lower Part of whoſe Bogy 
was like a Goat, cover'd with a blue Shag: On his 
Shoulder he carried a great Club, and on his Left- 
Arm a Buckler. * — ym ſaid he, I am the blue 
Centaur; if you will give me every three Years 
* a Child, I promiſe ro bring an hundred of my 
Brothers, and drive the Ogri away.” The Shep- 
herds made ſome Difficulty to engage themſelyes in 


{9 


end, a 


The Story of Princeſs Carpillona. 183 


ſo cruel an Agreement; till the Elder of them ſaid, 
« What, my Friends, is it not better for us to give 
« one to preſerve ſo many, ſince the Ogri neither 
« ſpare Men, Women, nor Children ; therefore 
« Jet us not refuſe the Centaur' Offer.” They all 
by this Argument conſented, and ſwore the Con. 
taur ſhould have a Child every third Year. Afﬀrer 
that he went away, and returned, as he promis d, 
with his Brothers, who were all as monftrous as 
himſelf. The Ogri were no leſs brave than cruel ; 
they fought ſeveral Battles with great Obſtinacy, 
wherein the Centaurs were always victorious, and 
forced them at laſt to fly. The blue Centaur de- 
manded his Recompence, which every one allow'd 
to be juſt ; but when they came todeliver up the 
promiſed Infant, there was no Family could think 
of parting with one of theirs, and the Mothers hid 
all their Children. The Centaur, who could not 
bear to be jeſted with, afrer having waited twice 
four and twenty Hours, told the Shepherds, that 
he expected as many Children as they made him 
wait Days; inſomuch, that their Delays coft them 
fix Boys, and as many Girls ; but ſince that Time 
they have regulated this Affair, and every third 
Year make a ſolemn Feſtival, to deliver their pro- 
miſed Infapt ro the Centaur. 

It happened that the Day whereon the Prince was 
ſound, was the Day before this Tribute was to be 
paid; and tho' there was a Child provided, it muſt 
eaſily be thought that the Shepherds would deliver 


this Prince in its ſtead. The Mother of the other, 


freed by this Means from all the Horrors ſhe muſt 
neceſſarily lie under in Apprehenſions of the Death 
of her Child, was tranſj with Joy. And as 


the was obliged to dreſs him, ſhe comb'd his fine 
Locks, put him on a Garland of white and red 
Roſes, wrapp'dÞdim up in a finc white Cloth, which 
ſhe girt about himfwichiFlowers. Thus adjuſted, 
he walked at th& Head of a great many Children 
that were to attend him but, I may ſay, it was 


with 
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with an Air of ſo much Grandeur and State, a? 
ſeem'd as if all the Shepherds made this Proceſſion 
only to divert him, ſo little was his Dread; which 
drew Tears from many, who ſaid, it was Pity that 
beautiful Child ſhould go to be devoured, and wiſh- 
ed it was in their Power to ſave him ; but that 
was impoſhble. The Centaur was uſed to appear 
on the Top of a Rock, with his Club in one Hand, 
and his Buckler in the other, and with a terrible 
Voice to cry out to the Shepherds, Leave me my 
6 Prey, and retire.* This Time, as ſoon as he per- 
ccived the Child, he roar'd out in a dreadful Voice, 
This will be the beſt Meal I have ever made in 


* my Life ; this Boy will be a delicious Morſel.' 
Which made the Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes weep, 


and ſay, * How-unhappy is this Child to have eſca- 
« ped (which was a Prodigy) the Eagle's Talons, 
© to be Food for this cruel Monfler '' And among 
the reſt an old Shepherd, taking him in his Arms, 
kiſs'd him often and ſaid, « Tho' I know thee not, 
dear Babe, Iam ſenſible I have ſeen too much 
« ofthee for my Repoſe. Why muſt I be aſſiſting at 
thy Funeral? And why was Fortune ſo crucl to 
« preſerve thee for this horrible End ?' While he 
was moiſtening the Prince's roſy Cheeks with 
his Tears, this innocent Babe put his Hands into 
bis grey Hairs, and ſmiling upon him, inſpired hi:n 
with more Pity, that he ſeem'd loth to advance. 
Whereupon the hungry Giant ery'd out, Make 
© bafte ; if you make me come dowo, I ſhall devour 
© an hundred of you.” And indeed was ſo im pa- 
tient, that he roſe up, and made a flouriſh with 
his Club; when, all on a ſudden, there appeared in 
the Air a great Globe of Fire, incircled with a blue 
Cloud. Eyery Body was attentive to ſuch an ex- 
traordinary Sight; the Globe and Cloud approach d 
them by Degrees; and when nigh Earth, open'd, 
and there came out a Chariot of Wamonds, ; 
by ſix Swans, in which ſag beautyfal Lady dreſs d 
like an Amagan, with n elmet on her Head of 


pure 
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pure Gold, on which was « Plame of white Fea- 
thers; and her Viſor, which was raiſed up, diſco- 
ver d Eyes as bright as the Sun her Body was 
arm'd with « rich Cuiraſs, and in her Hand ſhe 
held a Spear of Fire. What, Shepherds, ſaid ſbe, 
« are you ſo inhuman to give this lovely Babe to 
that cruel Centaur? It is now Time to free you 
from your Promiſe ; Juſtice and Reaſon both op- 
© poſe (eh barbarous Cuſtoms : Fear not the Return 
of the Ogri, I will ſecure you; I am the Fairy A- 
« zona, and from this Moment will take you under 
© my Protection. Ah! Madam, cry'd the Shepberds 
« and Shepberdeſſes, bolding up their Hands, this 1s the 
« greateſt Happineſs that can befal us.” And were 
ſaying « great deal more, when the furious Centaur 
defy'd ber to the Combat ; in which he was burnt 
to Death by the Fire of her Spear, and fell with as 
much Noiſe as if a Mountain had been overturn'd ; 
that the Shepherd: frighten'd therewith, hid them- 
ſelves in Caves that were under the Rocks, from 
whence they could ſee all that paſt. 

It was thicher the wiſe Shepherd fled with the 
litle Prince in his Arms, as much concern'd for 
the Child as himſelf and Family. Aſter the Death 
of the Centaur, the Fairy Amazons took « Trumpet, 
and ſounded ſo melodiouſly with ir, that the fick 
Perſons who heard it, recover d their former Health; 
and thoſe who were well, conceived a ſecret Joy 
which they could not exprefs. Ar laſt, when all 
the Shepherds and 933 were aſſembled 
together at the Sound of the harmonious Trumpet, 
the Fairy Amazona advanced towards them in her 
Diamond Chariot, rolling within three Yards of the 


| Ground, on a Cloud as clear as Chryftal. The old 


Shepherd, whoſe Name was Sublimus, appear'd with 
the little Prince clinging about his Neck: Come 
* forwards, Sublimus, ſaid the Nei, fear nothing; 
Peace ſhall reign here for the future, and you 
* ſhall enjoy the Repoſe you have ſought ſo much 
* after; but gire me that Child whoſe Adventures 

4 © are 
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* are ſoextraordinary.” The old Man, after makin- 
a low bow, held out his Arms, and put the Prince 
in hers, who, when ſhe had him, careſs'd and em- 
braced him a thonſand Times, ſetting him on her 
Knees, and talking to him, who, tho” he under. 
Hood no age, yet by Accents and Sighs be 
could expreſs Joy and Grief ; for he had never 
heard any Perſon ſpeak before. He was ſo dazlc/ 
with the Fairy's bright Arms, that getting upon hi; 
Knees to examine it from the Head-picce down 
wards, and to touch it; the Fairy ſmiled and ſaid, 
tho” he eould not underſtand her, When, my Boy, 
© you are fit to wear ſuch Armour, you ſhall no: 
© want.” And then returning him back to the 
Shepherd, after having kiſ d him tenderly, * Wiſe 
© old Man, ſaid ſhe, ou are no Stranger to me, 
© youchſaſe to rake — of this Child; learn him 
© 'to deſpiſe the Grandeur of the World, and be 
© above the Strokes of adverſe Fortune, tho' he 
muy be born to a ſplendid one: But I hold it bet- 
6 ter to be wiſe than powerful. The Happineſs of 
Men ought not to conſiſt in outward Greatne(:, 
© but in Wiſdom ; and the greateſt is to know our- 
© felves, ro limit our Deſires, to be as well conten- 
© ted with a moderate Competency, as With the 
© greateſt Riches ; to ſcarch after rhe Eſteem of 
© People of Merit, to deſpiſe none, and be alwa: 5 
© ready to quit this miſerable Life without Regre:. 
© But what am I thinking of, yenerable Shepher' ' 
© Tamrelling you Things which you know as well 
© as myſelf; but then I mention them not ſo much 
© for yourſelf, as for the other Shepherds. Fare- 
« well, Shepherds, call me when you want me ; 
* this ſame Spear, and this ſame Hand, which put 
© an End to the Life of the blue Centaur, ſhall 
always be ready to protect you. 
Sublimus, and thoſe who were with him, were 
fo confounded, and at the ſame Time overjoy d, tha: 
they could return no Anſwer to theobliging Words 


of rhe Fairy ; but proftrated themſelves before her, 
- while 
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while the Globe of Fire, riſi Degrees, aſcend- 
ed to the middle Region of n and was ſeen 
no more. The fearful Shepherds et firſt durſt not 
approach the Centaur, tho till refle@ing bet 
ter on it, they at laſt reſolved to raiſe a funeral Pile 
to reduce him to Aſhes, leſt his Brothers might be 
informed of what had happen'd, and ſhould come to 
revenze bis Death. | 

| Sublimus carried the little Prince to his Hut; his 
Wife being ſick, his two Daughters had not been 
able to leave her to attend the Ceremony. * Here 
+ Shepherdeſs, /aid he, here's « Child beloved by 
the Gods, and proteded by the Fairy Amazons ; 
« we muſt look upon him, for the Time to come, as 
* our own, and give him an Education that ma 
make him happy.” The Wife was pleaſed wit 
the Preſent; and taking the Prince upon the Bed, 
ſaid, * Iwill bring him up, and cheriſh him in has 
* Infancy, but muſt leave the Part of his Education 
to yourſelf. The Shepherd told her that was all 
he deſir'd, and ſo left him with her. The two 
Daughters ran preſently to ſee their new Brother, 
were charmed with his incomparable Beauty, and 
the Graces that adorn'd his little Body; and from 
that Moment began to learn him to talk. Never 
was Wit more extenſive and lively; he compre- 
hended every Thing with an Eaſe that amaz d all 
the Shepherds; and in a ſhort Time was fit to take 
Leſſons of the old Shepherd himſelf, who was ca- 
parte of giving him whatevcr was excellent. He 

ad been King of a flouriſhing Nation, but by the 
Intrigues of his Miniſters with an Uſurper, his 
Neighbour and Enemy, had been ſurprized with 
all his Family, and made a Priſoner in a ſtrong For- 
treſs, there to end his Days is Miſery. 

So ſudden and unexpected a Change was not able 
to ſhock the Virtue of the King and Queen in the 
leaſt; they bore all the Outrages of the Tyrant 
with an unparalleled Conſtaney and Firmnels of 


Mind. The Queen, Who was big with Child w_ 
theſe 
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theſe Misfortunes came upon them, was brought to 
bed of a Daughter, which ſhe was obliged to nurſe 
herſelf, as well as take care of her two others, 
who partook as much of their Troubles as their 
Age would admit. The King after three Years 
Confinement, gain'd one of his Guards, who pro- 
miſed to bring him a Boat under the Window of 
the Room he was impriſon'd in, to croſs the Lake, 
which this Fortreſs flood in the midft of; and pro- 
vided him Files to cut the Iron-Bars with, and 
Cords to let themſelves down by. They made 
choice of a dark Night, and did all without any 
Noiſe; and by the Aﬀſtance of this Soldier, 11 


down by the R The King wenr firſt, then the 
two Children, after them the Queen, and after her 
the little Babe in a Basket: But, alas! the Knot 


whereby it was faſten'd ſlipping, they heard her 
fall in the Lake: The —_ had ſhe not ſwoon'd, 
would certainly haye alarm'd the Garriſon with 
her Cries and Complaints. The King, grieved a: 
this Accident, and ſought for her as much as the 
Darkneſs of the Night would let him, and ſound 
the Basket, but none of the Princeß; ſo that 
giving her up for loſt, he row'd away as faſt as he 
was able, with the reft of his Family; and when 
they came to the other Side found Horte, which 
were provided by the ſame Soldier, and laid read: 
for them to go where they pleaſed. 

During their Confinement, the King and Queen 
had Time to moralize and refle&, that the grcateſt 
Bleſſings this Life affords were bur ſmall, when 
juſtly weigh'd ; which, together with the new Mil 
fortune of loſing their little Daughter, made them 
reſolve not to retire to any neighbouring Prince or 
Ally, to whom they might be chargeable, but to ſettle 
in ſome fertile and pleaſant Plain; there to change 
the Scepter for a Shepherd's Crook, and buy a 


Flock of Sheep. And having pitch'd on this Coun- 
try, they built a pretty Cottage, which was ſhel- 
ter'd from the Weather by the Mountains that 
were 
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were behind it, and render d pleaſant by a 
Brook that ran before it. Here they — 
Tranquility than upon their Throne. There 
were none that cnvy'd their Poverty ; they feared 
no Traitors nor Elatterers, and paſſed their Days 
free from Trouble. The King would often ſay, 
« Ah! how happy might Men be, could they 
cure themſelves of Ambition! I have been a 
King, but now prefer my Cortage before the 
« Palace, wherein I once reign'd. Under this 
t Philoſopher this young Prince, ignorant of 
is Maſter's Rank, received his Education, while 
the Maſter was no better inform'd o! hi Pupil's; 
but his Diſpoſitions were ſo noble, that he could 
not believe him of mean Birth. He obſerved with 
Pleaſure, that he always put himſclf at the Head 
of his Companions, and, with Ar of Superiority, 
drew Reſpect from h en continually form- 


ing Armies, buildi?e and avacking them, 
and whenever his | er (45 we muſt call him) 
took him along wit: n a hunting, would face 


the greateſt Dangers All heſe Things perſuaded 
him, that he was bon '0 command : Bur 'till he 
arrives at fif;een Lea, of Age, let us leave him to 
his Studics, and return to his Father's Court. 

The crook-back'd Prince, ſceing that his Father 
grew very old, ſhewed little Regard to him, and 
ſo impatient to wear his Crown, that to di- 
yert himſelf, and not to lie idle, he ask'd the King 
ſor an Army, to go and conquer à neighbouring 
Kingdom, whoſe Factions invited him. The King 
conſenied, on condition that he would ſign an In- 
firument to ail the Lords of the Kingdom, fignify- 
ing, that if erer the young Prince return'd, and 
that they were well aſſured it was him, by the 
Arrow on his Arm, to reſign the Crown to him. 
The Prince ſeemed very ready, being aſſured of 
his Brother's Death, and thinking he hazarded no- 
thing, but at the ſame Time valued himſelf very 
much upon this Piece of Compliance. When this 

was 
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was done, and regiſter'd in the proper Courts, and 
the Inſtrument itſelſ laid up in the Treaſury, the 


King raiſed a gallant Army, which the Prince, af 


ter taking his Leave of him, put himſelfat the Head 
of; and, aſter ſeveral Battles, kill'd the King his 
Enemy, with his own Hand, took the Capital Ci- 
ty, and having left a Garriſon and Governor in it, 
returned home to his Father, to whom he preſented 
a — era call'd Carpillona, whom he had 
taken Captive. She was as beautiful as Nature 
could-form, or Imagination repreſent. The King, 
at che firſt Sight her, was charmed, and the 
crooked Prince, who had beheld her otten, was ſo 
much in Love with her, that he could not reſt: 
She hated him as much as he loved her; for as he 
always uſed her as his Slave, her Heart was ſo ſect 
againſt him, and his Manner of Addreſs, that the 
did what ſhe poſhibly could to a void him. 

1 . * appointed her an Apartment in the 
Palace, and Women to wait on her, and was very 
ſenſible of the Misfortunes of ſo young and beau- 
tiful a Princeſs. And when the crooked Prince 
asked his Conſentto marry her, he reply'd, he con- 
ſented, provided ſhe had no Reluctancy; but that 
he thought, when he was nigh her, the ſeemed 
melancholy : * "Tis becauſe ſhe loves me, arſtver'd 
©' the Prince, and dares not diſcover it, and the Con- 
©. ſtraint ſhe puts upon herſelf occaſions it; but as 
© ſoon as ſhe ſhall be my Wife, you ſhall ſee ſhe 
© will be pleaſed.” * I would believe ſo, ſaid the 
* King ; but don't you flatter yourſelf a little roo 
* much?” The Prince, angry at theſe his Fathcr's 
Doubrs, went and told the Princeſs, that ſhe was 
the Cauſe that the King ſhew'd a more than uſusl 
Severity in his Behaviour towards him. Upon 
which he ſuſpedted he might love her, and there- 
fore defired her to tell him ſincerely, which of 
them the approved beſt of, aſſuring her, that pro- 
vided ſhe __ he ſhould be content. This he 
ſaid only to know her Scntiments, and not with 
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Intent of changing his. The young Carfillens, 
ho was not ſo — as to — that moſt 
Lovers are Diſſemblers, gave into the Deceit, and 
ſaid; * I muſt own, Sir, that was I my own Miſ- 
« trefs, I would neither make Choice of the King, 
nor yourſelf ; but fince my bad Fortune impoſes 
© this hard Nec eſſity upon me, I muſt tell you, the 
King.“ And why?” anſwered be with ſome Violence. 
* Becauſe, added jbe, he is more mild than you, 
* reigas at this Time, and will not live fo long. 
Ha, ha! cry'd be, you would be left Queen-Dowa- 
ger in a ſhort Time; but ſatisfy yourtelf you ſhall 
not: The Ringer no Thoughts of you, tis only 
* I that do you that Honour, Which is much more 
* than you deſerve, for your Ingratitude is im- 
* menſe ; but were it a thouſand Times more than 
it is, you ſhould be my Wife.” The Princeſs Car- 
villa conceived, but ſomewhat too late, that it 
was dangerous to ſpeak one's Thoughts ; and to 
make amends for what ſhe had ſo unwarily ſaid, 
reply'd again, I only uſed this Stratagem to try 
« your Sentiments; and I am glad that you 
6 — me ſo well, to withſtand my affected Seve - 
- © rities. 1 eſteem you already; endeavour, Sir, to 
make me love you.” The Prince bow'd, and be- 
liey'd what ſhe ſaid to be Truth; Men being ge- 
nerally great Fools when in Love, and too apt to 
flatter themſelves. Carpillona, by this Means, made 
him as mild as a Lamb; and he went away ſmiling, 
and ſqueezed her Hand ſo hard, ſhe thought he 
had broke it. | 

As ſcon 5s he was gone, ſhe ran into the King's 
Apartment, and caſting herſelf at his Feet, ſaid, 
Secure me, Sir, from the greateſt of all Misfor- 
tunes: The Prince would marry me, and I muſt 
* confeſs he is odious to me; be not ſo unjuſt as 


* him. My Rank, my Youth, and the Misfortunes 
* of my Family, deſerve the Pity of ſo great a 
King.“ Fair Princeſs, ſaid the King, I ara not 
© Larpriz'd, that my Son loves you, none 7 
„ * ho 
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© hold you can ayoid it; but I ſhall not forgive 

him the Want of Reſpe& he owes you. * Ah 
© Sir, reply'd ſbe, he looks upon me as his Priſoner, 
and treats me like a Slave. "Twas with my Ar- 
* my» anſwer'd the King, that he vanquiſhed the 
King your Father, and if you are a Captive, yeu 
© are mine, and I give you your Liberty; and am 
© happy, that my advanced Age, and grey Hairs ſe- 
© cure me from 4 our Slave.” The grateful 
Princeſs returned the — thouſand Thanks, and 
retired with her Women. 

In the mean Time the Prince, having been in- 
formed of what paſſed, reſented it very much; but 
his Rage was work'd up to the higheſt Pirch, when 
the King forbid him to think any more of the 
Princeſs : telling him, that after al the Services 
he had offer'd her, ſhe could not love him. Wha: 
© anſwer'd be, ſhall I labour all my Days to no Pur- 
© poſe? I love not to loſe my Time afrer ſuch a 
Manner.“ I am ſorry you ſhould, ſaid the King, 

but it muſt not be.” * We ſhall ſee that, ſaid 1+ 
© Prince, in an inſolent Manner, and going out of the 
© Room; do you think to take my Priſoner from me 
© I'll loſe my Life firſt.” * She you call your Pri- 
© ſoner, ſaid the enraged King, was mine, and now 
© js free; I have made her Miftreſs of herſelf, and 
© not to depend on your Caprice. So ſmart a Con- 
verſation had gone further, had not the Prince re- 
tired, who from that Moment conceived a Deſire 
of taking Poſſeſſion of the Crown and Princeſs. 
He had gained the Hearts of the Soldiers, and ill- 
defigning People were aſſiſting to his Ambition, 
that the King at laſt was informed of his Intentions 
of dethroning him; and knowing him to have the 
Army on his Side, was forced to take the mildeſt 
Meaſures. He ſent for the Prince, and ſaid to him, 
© Is it pps that you ſhould be fo ungrateful, as 
© rota 
* own Head, ſince you ſee I am fo nigh my End 


* Haye I not had Misfortunes enough already, by 
| © 1017 


e from me my Crown, to ſet it upon your 
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„ © lofing a Wife and Son? Indeed I have oppoſed 
* your Deſigns upon the Prince Cam iiaa, but as 
© much for your ſake as hers; for how can you be 


* * happy with a Perſon that does not love you ? But 
+ I © fince you will run the Riique of it, I conſent you 
1 call marry her; but let me have ſome Time to 
n © talk to her, to prepare her for it.” 
4 The Prince, who wiſh'd more for the Prince's 
chen the Kingdom, ( for he had that which he late- 
4 y conquer'd,) told the King, That he was not fo 
efirous of reigning as he believed, ſince he had 


fign'd an AR, whereby he diſinherited himſelf, in 
caſe his Brother return'd, and ſo ſhould reſt ſatisfy'd, 
rovided he might marry Carpillons. The King em- 
— him, and went to the Princeſs, who was 
always with her Governeſs in cruel Alarms, whom 
he had then carried into her Cloſet, and cryin 
bitterly, ſaid, * Should it be poſhble, that after al 
me Proiniſes the King has made me, he ſhould 
i be ſo cruel as to facrihce me to his Crook-back'd 
Son, the Day of my Nuptials would be the laft 
I ſhall breathe ; ſince I am more diſpleaſed with 
© the ill Qualities of his Heart, than the Deformity 
' of his Body.' © Alas! my dear Princeſs, reply'd the 
 Governeſs, you know undoubtedly, that the 
| Daughters of the preateſt Kings are always made 
" Vittims to the State; they never conſult their 
' Inclination, nor whether the Prince that is to 
eſpouſe them be handſome or deform d.“ And juſt 
as Carpillona was about to reply, the was told — 
the King waitcd for her in her Chamber. As ſoon 
as ſhe fer her Eyes on him, ſhe knew what he 
came about, having a great Penetration; and cry'd 
out, Alas! what have you to tell me?“ * Fair 
Princeſs, ſaid be, look not on your Marriage with 
* my Son as a Misfortune, but conſent willingly ; 
the Violence that he commits, in regard to your 
* Sentimenrs for him, ſhen bit the Ardour of his 
* own: Andif he loved you nor, he might find more 
* Princeſſes, who would be glad to partake with 
Vor. II. K ä 6 him 
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© him a Crown, which he is already in Poſſeſſion 
* of, beſides that which he will have after my 
Death. Your Diſdain and Contempt have not 
© been able to diſmay him, and you ought to be- 
© lieve that he will forget nothing to pleaſe you, 
. © 1 flatter'd myſelf, reply'd ſbe, to have found a Pro. 
* teor in you, but my Hopes are deceived: You 
* abandon me, but the juſt Gods will not.. If you 
* knew but all I have done, reply'd be, to prevent 
© this Marriage, you would be convinced of my 
« Friendſhip.* Alas! Heaven bleſſed me with « 
© Son, who was nurſed by his own Mother; but be 
* was flole away one Night, and a Cat put in hu 
« Place, which bit the Queen ſo cruelly, that ſhe 
« died of it. If that lovely Child had not been tu 
ken from me, he would have been now a Com- 
« fort to me in my old Age; my Subjects woule 
© have feared him, and I might have 'd you my 
Crown with him. This Son would not then hare 
carried Things fo high as now, but would bare 
thought himfelf happy to live at Court I an 
s then the Cauſe of what has befel you, anſwer's 
* ſbe; ſinee he would have been ſo ſerviceable to 
* me, look upon me as the guilty Wretch, ard 
think of puniſhing me, rather than marrying me. 
« You was not then capable, fair Princeſs, ſaid br, 
of doing Good or Harm: I accuſe you not of ny 
« Misfortunes; but if you would not augment then, 
prepare — to receive my Son: for he is tec 
* powerful here, and may act ſome tragick Scene. 
The King ſecing ſhe return'd no other Anſwer, 
but was all in Tears, left her; and knowing the 
Prince would be impatient, went and told hin 
that the Princeſs had given her Conſent, and bis 
him make every Thing ready againſt the Solemnms- 
tion of the Marriage. The Prince, tranſportes 
with Joy, thank'd the King, and immediately ſer! 
for Jewellers, and all ſorts of Tradeſmen, and be- 
ſpoke all the fineſt Things imaginable ; and then 
Cent ſeyeral rich Preſents of Jewels, &c. on 
| | , £ 
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ſhe received with all Appearance of Joy. Af- 
terwards he paid her a Viſit himſelf, and among 
other ng, F ſaid, * Was you not very much 1a the 


Wrong, Madam, to reſuſe the Honour I would 
© do you, fince I am not difagreeable ja my Per- 
0 ſons and the World ſays I ha ve Wit 5 beſides, you 
© ſhall have the neſt Diamonds, and wear the rich- 
« eſt Clothes of any Queen in the World. The 
Princeſs anſwer'd coldiy, That the Mi, fortunes of 
her Family would not permit her to drels like o- 
ther Princeſſes, and deſired him not to make ſs 

Preſents. * You are 1a the right, ſaid be, not 
* to dreſs yourſelf, if I don't give you leave; but 
«you muſt think of pleaſing me: Every Thing will 
© be ready for our — within four Days; di- 
vert yourſelf till then, and command here, ſince 
you are abſolute Miſtreſs.” And after that leſt 
ber. 

No ſooner was he gone, but ſhe ſhut herſelf u 
with ber Governeſs, and told her, ſhe wight ehuſe 
whether ſhe would find her the Means of eſcaping, 
or thoſe of killing herſelf on the Wedding-Day. 
after the Governcis had repreſented to her the 
Impoſſ bility of getting away, and the Weak- 
ſhe ſhew'd, by killing berſelf, to avoid the 
Misfortunes of this Life ; ſe endeavour'd to per- 
ſuade ber, that Virtue might contribute to her 
Tranquility, and that without having an intire 
Lore for the Prince, ſhe might eſteem him cnough 
to live happy with him. Carpillona could not yield 
toany of theſe Remonſtrances ; but told her, that 
till then ſhe made account ſhe had ſome Value for 
her, but that now ſhe was ſenſible how much it 
was; and that if all the World ſhould fail her, ſhe 
would not be failing to herſelf; and that dangerous 
Diſea ſes muſt have dangerous Remedics. After this 

'd the Window, and looking ſome Time 

out of it, her Goycrneſs, who fear'd ſhe deſign d 
to throw herſclt out, fell on her Knees,” and look- 
ug tenderly at her, ſaid, * Alas! Madam, what 
K 2 would 
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would you have me do? I will obey you, the' 
it ſhould coſt me my Life.” The Princeſs em- 
braced her, and deſired her to buy her a She-- 
herdeſs's Dreſs, and a Cow, and not amule here 
with perſuading ber from her Deſign, fince it wou!“ 
be to no purpole, and only loſing Time; and no: 
only that, but to dreſs up a Figure, and lay it in 
her Bed, and ſay ſhe was ill. You know, Madam, 
« ſaid the poor Governeſs, the Dangers to which ler- 
« — myſelf; the Prince, without doubt, Wil 
© know that I aſſiſted you, he will make uſe of 
« thouſand Torments to make me confeſs: Ard then 
« judge if my Love is not great.“ The Prince's, 
very much confounded, made anſwer, That ſhe 
ſhould go away herſelf two Days after, and that :: 
would be eaſy to impoſe upon the World for tha: 
ſhort Time. In ſhort, they contrived it ſo well, tha: 
Carpillona had that Night both a Shepherdeſs's Habt: 
and a Cow, and appear'd as beautiful as the Queen 
of Love, when ſhe appear'd with June and Pal. 
in that Habit to Paris on Mount Ida. She ſet out 
by Moon-light, ſometimes leading her Cow, and 
ſomerimes petting on her Back; and if the leaf 
Breath of Air but gently agitated the Leaves of th: 
Trees, à Bird flew oft her Neſt, or any Thing ftir- 
red, ſhe feared it might be Wolves or Thieves. 
Thus ſhe travelled all the Night, and would hare 
done the next Day, bur that — Cow ſtopped 19 
graze in a pleaſant Mead; where the Princeſs, f. 
tigued with the Weight of her Clothes and Shoes, 
far herſelf down on the Graſs by a purling Stream, 
and tied up her Hair, which had got cut from un- 
der her Cap, and fell in flowing Rings on her 
Shoulders. She looked about, to ſec if ſhe might 
not be obſerved ; but for all her Precaution, ſhe 
was ſurprized by a Lady all in Armour, who, ta. 
king off her Head-picce, which was Gold, adorn'd 
with Diamonds, ſaid, * Shepherdefs, I am very dry 
© and weary, will you give me ſome Milk to quench 
my Thirſt?” With all my Heart, Madam, /ai4 
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Carpillona, if I had any Thing to put it in.“ | 
© have here a China Diſh; ſaid the armed Lady, take 
« that.” But the poor Princeſs not knowing how to 
firoke the Teat; What, ſaid the Lady, is your 
Cow dry, or do not you know how to milk ber!“ 
Hereupon the Princeſs, aſhamed to appear ſo aw- 
kard before ſuch an extraordinary Perion, fell a 
crying, and reply'd; * I muſt own, Madam for 
the ſmall Time I have been a Shepherdeſs it has 
deen my Buſineſs to feel my Cow ; my Mother 
does all the reft” Then you have a Mother. 
* continued the Lady, and pray what does ſhe do” 
* She is a Farmer, ſaid Carpillona, What hard 
* by?" ſaid the Livy again. ' Yes * reply'd the Princeſs. 
Really, ſaid ſbe, I have a great Atte:tion for her 
upon your Account and will go to ſee her, lead 
me to her.“ Carpillona was at a ſtand what Aniwer 
to make, ſhe was unuſed to lye, and kncw not 
that ſhe ta ked to u Fairy: She looked down, her 
Colour came into her Face, and at laſt ſhe ſaid. 
When once I come abroad I never return till 
« Night; therefore I defire you, Madam, not to 
make my Mother angry with me.“ Ah! Prin- 
* ceſs Prince's, ſaid the Fairy, you cannot ſupport 
* Lye, nor att the Perſon you pretend to be, 
* without my Aſſiſtance. Here take this Noſegay of 
* Gilliflowers, and be aſſured that while you have 
* it the Crook back'd Prince, from whom you fly, 
* will never know you; and remember when 


* you come to the great Foreſt, to inform yourſelf 


* of them whercabout the Shepherd Sablimus has 
" his Abode. Tell him that you come from the 
Fairy Amazona, who defires him to reccive you 


* as his Daughter. Farewel, Carpillona, I have been 


* your Friend a long Time.“ Alas! Madam, ery d 
* the Princeſs, do you love me, and can you abandon 
me, when 1 ſtand ſo much in need of vos Aſſiſt 


Dance“ The Noſegay will not fail you, reply'd 
* ſve; my Time is precious and I muſt leave you 
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* to compleat your Deftiny.” And as ſhe utter't 

theſe Words, diſappear'd. 
loans was ready to dic with Fear, but reco- 
vering herſelf, continued on her Way, though ipno- 
rant of the Road that led to the great Foreſt; 
thinking to herſelf, that this able Fairy would cor- 
dutt her thither, and always kept the Noſegay 
in her Hand, whether ſhe ſtood fill or walk d 
Bur at laft, her Feet were fo chafed and ſore, 
that ſhe was forced to lie down under the Shace 
of ſome Trees; where ſhe reflefted often, ar! 
with no ſmall Uneafineſs, on her poor Governeſ, 
of whoſe Zeal and Fidelity there are but few Ex- 
amples. She dreſs'd up a Figure, as the Princes 
had order'd her, went always very ſoftly into her 
Room, as ſhe ſaid, for fear of diſturbing her, and 
ſcolded at the leaſt Noiſe that was ever made. The 
King, when he was told of the Prince's being 
fick, was not at all ſurprized, attributing it t» 
her Grief, and the Violence offer d: But as ſoon 1. 
the Prince was inform d of this ill News, his Cha- 
rin was inconceivable; he would ſee her, but the 
overneſs, with much ado, prevented him. Then 
he ask'd that his Phyſician might; but ſhe to!! 
him, it would be the Means to kill her, for ©: 
hated all Phyſicians and their Remedies ; but w1ith- 
al, bid him not be frighten'd, telling him, it ws 
only a Dizzineſs of her Head, and that ſhe wWoul! 
be well, after three or four Days Reſt: By which 
Means, me put a ſtop to any further Importunities. 
When one Night, when ſhe was preparing for bc: 
Flight, ſhe heard him knock at the Door, as if |:: 
would break it down; and what induc'd him t» 
this Violence, was an Information he had had ot 
the Matter from the other Women; who per- 
ceiving the Deceit, and fearing ſome Puniſhmer!: 
might fell ro their Share, went and told him pre- 
ſently. The Exceſs of his Rage cannot be ex 
prefs'd: He ran to the King, thinking he was not 
ignorant of it, but found by the Surprize he read 
| 12 
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in his Face, himſelf ro be miſtaken. As ſoon as he 
ſaw the poor Governeſs, he ſaid to her, catchi 
told of her Hair; * Give me my Carpillona, or 11 
tear out thy Heart. She made no Reply, but 
with Tears; and proftrating herſelf ar his Knees, 
conjur'd him, but all in vain, to hear her. He 
caſt her into a deep Dungeon, and had put her to 
Death a thouſand Times, had nor the King, who 
was as good as his Son was wicked, obliged him 
to let her live in that frigh:ful Priſon. 

This amorous and violent Prince, ordered, that 
the Princeſs ſhould be purſued both by Sea and 
Land ; and to that end, left the Court himſelf, and 
ran about like a mad Man. When one Day, as 

lena was ſat with her Cow under a large 
Rock, and the Weather being very tempeſtuous, 
ſhe remain'd trembling at the Thunder and Light- 
ing, when the crook-back'd Prince came thi- 
ther with his Attendants for Shelter. But, alas! 
when ſhe ſaw him ſo nigh her, ſhe was more 
frighten'd, than at the Thunder and Lightning : 
She held her Noſegay of Gillilowers faſt with 
both her Hands; and remembring the Fairy, ſaid, 
* Abandon me not, charming Amatena. The Prince 
caſting his a8 upon her, ſaid, « What can you 
de afraid of, poor decrepid old Wretch ? Where 
« would be the hurt if the Thunder ſhould kill 
* thee, ſince thou haſt one Foot in the Grave al- 
ready: The young Princeſs was not leſs over- 
joy'd than amazed, to hear him call her old: 
Without doubt, ſaid ſbe to berſelf, my Noſegay 
* works this Wonder.“ And that ſhe might have no 
farther Converſation with him, ſhe pretended to 
be deaf. The Prince, finding ſhe could not hear, 
ſaid to his Confidant, who was never from him: 
* Now, if my Heart was a little more gay, I could 
* ſer this old Creature upon the top of the Rock, 
* and have the Pleaſure of ſecing her roll down 
* and break her Neck.“ But Sir, replied this evick- 
* ed Favourite, to divert you, III carry her up by 
K 4 © Force, 
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* force, and you ſhall ſee her Body bound like a 
Ball.“ We have not now Time, ſaid be, we muſt 
* continue our Search after this Ungrate, who 
* diſturbs the Repoſe of my Life.” 

As he made an End of theſe Words, he clapp'4 
Spurs to his Horſe, and rid off. It is eaſy to judge 
of the Joy of the Princeſs; who did not forget 50 
thank the Fairy Amate, whoſe Power ſhe wa; 
then ſenſible of. She purſued her Journey, and 
arrived at the Plain whereon the Shepherds of that 
Country built their Huts: Which were all very 
pretty, each having a Garden and a Spring. The 
Valley of Tempe could not be more agreeable. The 
Shepherdeſſes were for the moſt Part beautiful, 
and the Shepherds negleQed nothing to pleaſe them. 
On all the Trees, Cyphers and Love-Verſes were 
engraved. As ſoon as Carpillona appear'd among 
them, they left their Flocks ; and, prepoſſeſſed with 
her Beauty and majeſtick Air, advanc'd rowards 
her ; bur what ſnrprized them moſt, was the Mean- 
neſs of her Habit: For though they lived an inno- 
cent and ruſtick Life, yet they preicnded very 
much to a neat Adjuſtment of their Apparel. The 
Princeſs deſired them to ſhew her the Shepher1 
Sublimus's Cottage; which they did preſently : An 
there ſhe found the good old Man * in the Valley 
with his Wife and Daughters, a little Brook run— 
ning by them, which charm'd with its gentle Mur- 
murs; he had ſome Reeds in his Hands, with 
which he was making a little Basket to gather uit 
in; and his Wife was ſpinning, while his Daugh- 
ters were angling in the Brook. | 

When Carpillona firſt accoſted them, ſhe was ſen- 
ſible of ſo much Reſpe& and Tenderneſs, that ſhe 
was herſelf ſurprized; and when they ſaw her, 
they were no leſs affected. I am, ſaid ſbe, ſa- 

' ©* Iutirg them in an bumble Manner, à poor Shepher- 
* deſs, and come from the Fairy Amazons, to offer 
you my Service, and hope, that upon her ac- 
© count you will receire me.“ Child, ſaid — 
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« King, getting up, and returning ber Salute in as civila 
Manner, that great Fairy has Reaſon to belie re 
© that we have a perfe{t Honour for her; but you 
are welcome, if you had no other Recommenda- 
tion but your on Perſon.“ Come hither, pret- 
ty Maid, ſaid the Queen, bolding out ber Hard, come, 
and ler me kiſs you: I conceive a great Kindnels 
for you, and could wiſh you would look upon 
me as your own Mother, and my Children as 
© your Siſters.” * Alas! my good Mother, ſaid the 
« Princeſs, I defire not that Honour, it is enough 
« for me to be your Shepherdeſs, and tend your 
« Flock.” No, reply'd the King, we are all e 
qual here, you come with too good a Recom- 
* mendation for us to make any Difference between 
« you and our Children; fit 'down by us, and let 
your Cow feed with our Sheep." She made ſome 
Difficulty, perſiſting in what ſhe told them at firſt, 
that ſhe was come only to be their Servant ; but 
would have been very much embaraſs'd if they had 
taken her at her Word : For indeed, by her Looks, 
ſhe fecm'd to be made more ro command than to 
odey; an it might be thought, that ſo great a 
Fairy would not protect an ordinary Perſon. 

The King and Queen look'd upon her with an 
Amazement mix'd with Admiration, which they 
could not comprehend : They ask'd her if ſhe came 
a great Way the ſaid, Yes; and then, if ſhe had a 
Father and Mother? to which ſhe ſaid, No: And 
anſwer'd all their other Queſtions with Mono- 
ſyllables, as much as her Reipet would allow her 
to do. What 1+ your Name, ſaid the Oneent” 
* Carpillona, veply'd ſhe.” * The Name, ſaid the Kine, 
* is very odd, and, unlcſs ſome Adventure gives 
* room for it. it is very rare.“ She made no An- 
ſwer, but took up one of the Queen's Spindles, to 
wind off the Thred : But when ſhe drew off her 
Cloves, the King and Queen, who caſt their Eyes 
upon her Hands, thought them to be Snow, form'd 
in that Shape ; and, to 8 farther into her 
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Condition, ſaid; * Carpillons your Clothes are tov 
hot for the Climate we live in, and your Show 
too heavy and clumſy for ſo young a Damfſel; 
* you muſt be dreſs'd after our Manner.“ My 
* Clothes, Mother, anſwer d ſbe, are ſuch as they 
* wear in my Country; but I'll put on what you 
© pleaſe to order me. They admir'd her Obedi- 
ence, and above all, the Air of Modeſty that ap- 
pear'd in her Eyes and all her Actions; but, it be- 
ing Supper-time, they got up, and went all into 
the Houſe, where they intended to dreſs the Fit. 
that the two Princeſſes had caught, and ſome fret: 
- Eggs, and to make the reſt up with Milk ant 
Fruit. I am ſurprized, ſaid the King, that my 800 
is not yet come home: His Eagerneſs after Spor 
carries him too faf; and I am always in fear, let 
* ſome Accident ſhould befal him.“ My Fear 
are no leſs than yours, ſaid the Queen; but if you 
* plcaſe, we will not ſup till he comes. No, ſai 
© the King, let him mind his Time better: On the 
* contrary,l deſire you, when he comes, not to ſpeak 
to him, but that every one give him a cold Recey- 
* tion,” © You know his Good Nature, ſaid the Queen, 
and he will be fo much troubled, that he will 
* fall fick.” © I can't help that, reply'd the King, he 
* muſt be correQted.* After this Diſcourſe, they @: 
to Supper; but before they had quite done, the 
young Prince came in, with a wild Roe on hi 
Shoulders, his Hair all wet with Sweat, and hi; 
Face cover'd with Duft; he lean'd on a little 
Lance he generally carried along with him ; his 
Bow hung on one Side, and his Quiver of Arrow: 
on the other, In this Condition, there appecar'd 
ſomething ſo noble and lofty in his Countenance 
and Mien, that none could look upon him without 
Attention and Reſpect: Mother, ſaid be, addre/ 
ing himſelf to the Queen, my Deſire to bring you 
this Roe, has made me run all Day over the Moun- 

* tains and Plains.“ Son, ſaid the Kino gravely, 
you endeavour more to make us uneaſy, than to 
« pleaſe 
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T 


6 us; you know how much I have ſaid to 
« you on your violent Defire of Sport; but you 
are reſoly'd to take no Notice of it. The Prince 


bluſh'd, what vex'd him moſt, was, to ſee a 
t who did not belong to their Family. 


J. That's enough, ſid the 1, who l- 
im tenderly; I thank you, Child, for your 
« Preſent : Come and fit by me, and eat your Sup - 
« per; for to be ſure, you muſt be h A 
Prince was ſomewhat diſorder'd at ſerious 
Air the King ſpoke to him in, and durſt not 
look up; for though he was intrepid in all Dan- 
rs, was of a docible Temper, and ſtood 
great Awe, where his uy required it of 
him. But at laſt, he recover'd out of his Con- 
fuſion, ſat down qa x Queen, and caſt his Eyes 
on Carpillena, who had not ſtay'd ſo long to look at 
him: But as ſoon as their Eyes met, their Hearts 
were ſo agitated, that they knew not what to at- 
tribute this Diſorder to. The Princeſs bluſh'd, and 
the Prince kept his Eyes ſtedfaſt upon her; till at 
laſt, ſhe raiſing her's again with « pleaſing Soft- 
neſs, they continued looking at cach other with a 
mutual Surprize, thinking nothing could equal what 
they beheld. * Is it poſkble, ſaid the Princeſs to her- 
© ſelf, chat, of ſo many Perſons I have ſeen at Court, 
none ſhould come nigh to this young Shepherd! 
How comes it, thought be to bimſelf, that this ad- 
* mirable Maid ſhould be but a poor 4 
* Ah ! that 1 was but a King, to place on & 
Throne, and to make her as much the Miſtreſs 
* of my Empire as ſhe is of my Heart.” In muſing 
afrer this Manner, he cat nothing. The Queen, 
who thought it owing to the ill Reception be met 
with, herſelf with inviting and ea reſſing him, 
and brought out the fineſt Fruits ſhe had. He de- 
hired Carpillona to taſte of them. She thank'd him, 
and him, without thinking on the Hand that 
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gave them, that ſhe had done nothing but cat, and 
cared for no more. Upon which, he left them 
coldly upon the Table. The Queen took not the 
leaſt notice of all this; but the eldeſt Princeſs, who 
had no ſma}l Eſteem for him, and who perhays 
might have loved him very well, but for the Dif. 
ference ſhe thought between them, obſerved all 
that paſt with ſome [ealouſy. 

After Supper, the King and Queen retired, and 
the Princeſſes, according to their uſual Cuſtom, 
did whatever was to be done in the Houſe : One 
milk'd the Cows, the other preſs'd the Cheeſe, 
Sc. Carpillona buſied herſelf after their Example 
to work ; but ſhe was ſo little us'd to it, that ſhe 
did nothing to the purpoſe: Infomuch, that the 
two Princeſles call'd her the pretty unhandy Maid. 
The amorous Prince help'd her in every Thing ; be 
went to the Spring with her, carried her Pail, 
drew the Water, and brought it back on his Shoul- 
ders, and would not ſuffer her to carry any Thing. 
What do you mean, Shepherd, ſaid ſhe to lim; 
* muſt I at the fine Lady ? I that have been uſc4 
* all my Life to Work! am I to live here in Idle- 
* neſs?” © You ſhall do what you pleaſe, lovely 
* Shepherdeſs, ſaid he; bur deny me not the Plea- 
* ſure of accepting my ſmall Aſſiſtance in theſe Oc- 
* caſions.* Afterwards, they both return'd, though 
 Jooner than he deſired; for though he durſt no: 
yet hardly ſpeak to her, neyerthelcſs, he was o- 
verjoy'd to be with her. They both paſs'd the 
Night in an Uneaſineſs, which neither of them, 
through their little Experience, could gueſs the 
Cauſe of. The Prince waited impatiently for Day, 
to ſee the Shepherdeſs again; and ſhe was in «5 
much Dread. The new Trouble the Sight of him 
put her into, ſomewhat diverted her other Di!- 
pleaſures; and ſhe thought ſo much of him, tha: 
ſhe almoſt forgot the Crook-back'd Prince. Why, 
* ſaid ſhe, has blind Fortune beſtow'd ſo many Gra- 
© ces, fuch a Mein, and ſuch Charms on a _ 
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: Shepherd, who is deſtin d only to feed his Flock ; 
, and ſo much Malice and Deformity on u Prince 
appointed to rule a flouriſhing Nation?“ 

Gelee ne ver had the Curioſity to view herſelf, 
fince her Metamorphoſis from a Princeſs into a 
N but then à certain Deſire of pleaſing, 
made her ſeck after a Glaſs. She was not long 
before ſhe found that of the Princeſs; bur when 
ſhe ſaw herſelf ſhe was quite confounded, * What 
© a Figure's here ? h ſbe; what am I like? It is 
* impoſiible that I ſhould endure to be buried long 
© in this coarſt Stuff. Then ſhe waſh'd her Face 
and Hands, and went to the Queen, and fal- 
ling on her Knees, preſented her with a fine Dia- 
mond-Ring, which was part of the Jewels ſhe 
brought along with her. * Mother, I found this 
Ring ſome Time fince, but knew not the Value of 
© it, but believe it may be worth ſome Money; I beg 
© you would accept of it, as a Proof of my Acknow- 
6 — for your Charity towards me; and like- 
* wiſe, I defire you to buy me a Habit, and Linen, 
* that I may appear like the other Shepherdeſſes, 
Jof this Country.” The Queen was very much 
ſurpriſed ro ſee ſo noble a Ring, and told her that 
ſhe would not take it, but would keep it for her, 
and that ſhe would ſend ro @ little Town that was 
hard by, for a nice Country Habit, Shoes, &. 
compleat. | 

When Carpillonas was thus dreſs'd, ſhe appear'd 
more charming than Awrora. The Prince neglefted 
nothing on his Part, but adorn'd his Har, Scrip, and 
Crook with Flowers, and carried her a Noſegay, 
which he preſented with all the Fear of a Lover, 
and which ſhe receiy'd with ſome Confternation, 
tho" ſhe wanted no Preſence of Mind nor Wit. 
When ſhe was with him, ſhe hardly ever ſpoke 
but was always very thoughtful, as was he himſelf. 
When he went a-hunting, inſtead of purſuing his 
Game, whenever he found a Place proper to enter- 
tain himſelf with the Thoughts of his beloyed Car- 
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he would ſtop all on a ſudden, and in that 
itary Retirement make Verſes and Songs on his 
Shepherdeſs, often talking to the Rocks, Woods, 
and Birds: And ia ſhort, he loſt all that Gaiety of 
Temper Which made him ſeek after the Company 
of the young Shepherds, But as it is hard to love, 
and not fear U 8 he =p ſo much 
the angry laring him - 
ſelf, that durſt ſcarce ever ſpeak to her ; and 
tho ſhe obſerved very well, that he preferred her 
before all others, and that Preference ought to 
aſſure her of bis Sentiments, yer ſhe could not but 
be in ſome Pain for his Silence. Sometimes ſhe 
would be overjoy'd, and would ſay to herſelf, If 
s he really does love me, how ſhall I receive the 
« Declaration of his Paſſion } If I ſhould be angry, 
s I perhaps ſhall be the cauſe of his Death; and if I 
© be not, I ſhall die myſelf with Shame and Grief. 
What, ſhall 1, who am born « Princeſs, hearken 
© to & poor Shepherd? Ah! too baſe Weakneſs, I 
© ſhall never conſent. My Heart ought not to 
© change with my A 1; 1 have but too much 
© to reproach my ſelf with, fince I have been here. 
As the Prince had a thouſand natural Charms in 
his Voice, and aps had he not ſung ſo well, the 
Princeſs pr efs'd in his Favour, would have 
liked to hear him; ſhe would often engage him 
to fing ; and the Songs he made choice of, Pad al- 
ways ſomething ſo tender and engaging in them, 
that ſhe could not forbear expreſiing « Pleaſure, 
which inſpired him with the more Boldneſs ; and 
one Day he went to the Rirer-ſide, to a Place ſha- 
ded by Oſier and Willows, and whither he knew 
that Carpillona led her Flosk every Day; and with 2 
Nail wrote on the Bark of one of the Trees theſe 


Lines. 
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In this Retreat, in % do [ 
Find Peace and Pleaſure veign ; 
Where Love the Freeders of 4 Sigh 

Denies, to caſe my Pais. 


The Princeſs ſurprized him juſt as he had made 
an End: He affected to ſeem confounded, and after 
ſome Moments of Silence, ſaid to her, You ſee an 
« unha who complains to the moſt 
* inſenſible Things, when he ought to complain to 
none but you.” She made no Anſwer, but caſting 
down her Eyes, gave him the Opportunity he want- 
red to declare his Sentiments While he was ſpeak- 
ing, her Thoughts were wholly taken up how the 
ought to take what ſhe heard from a Mouth that 
was not indifferent to her; but her Inclination en- 

d her to excuſe him. He is ignorant, ſaid ſbe 
* to berſelf, of my Birth; therefore his Temerity is 
« pardonable : he loves me, and thinks me his Equal; 
. — ſhould he know my Rank, — Will not the Gods 
« themſclres, who are fo much above us, will not 
they accept of the Hearts of Mortals? Are the 
© angry becauſe they are loved ? Well, Shepherd, 
© ſaid ſbe, turning berſelf towards bim, I pity you ; and 
* that is all I can do for you: I will not love, 1 
© have Misfortuncs enough already. Alas! what 
« would be my Cendicion, if, to augment my Ca- 
© lamities, my Days ſhould be burden'd with an 
Engagement?! Ah! Shepherdeſs, cy 4 be, ſay ra- 
© ther, that if you have any Troubles, nothing is 
s more capable ro ſweeten them. I will partaks 
of all of them; my Study ſhall be to pleaſe you; 
you may repoſe on me the Care of your Flock. 
+ I wiſh to Heaven, ſaid ſhe, that I had no other 
* Reaſon to be uneaſy.” * What others can you 
* have, ſaid be, with an eager Concern, being ſo bea u- 
* riful, ſo young, ſo free from Ambition, and fo 
© little verſed with the yain Grandeurs of a Court? 
' But without doubt, you love here ſome happy 
Riyal, 
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© Riyal, which renders you ine xorable towards me. 
Pronouncing theſe laſt Words, he chang'd Counte- 
nance, became melancholy, and was cruelly tor- 
mented with this Thought, * 1 will there agree 
© with you, reply'd ſbe, you have a Rival; but then 
© he is one hated and abhorr'd: You had never 
© ſeen me, but that the Neceſſity of avoiding hi; 


0 —— obliged me to fly from him. 
4 


erhaps, Shepherdeſs, ſaid be, you will fly from 
© me too; for if you hated him only becauſe he 
© loved you, I am ſure, I am to be hated the moſt 
© of all Men.“ Whether it be, e ſbe, that ! 
© don't believe him, or that I look more favourably 
upon you, I am ſenſible I ſhall not fly from you, 
© as I have done from him.” The Shepherd was 
tranſported with Joy at theſe obliging Words, and 
from that Day neglected no Opportunity to pleaſe 


the Princeſs. 
Every Day he gather'd the fineſt Flowers to make 


_ Garlands for her, and adora'd her Crook with Rib- 
bands. He never would ſuffer her to be expoſed to 
the Sun; but whenever ſhe came along the River- 
fide with her Flock, he would cut down Branches 
of Trees, and form an Arbour wherever there was 
a pleaſant Situation. All the Trees thereaboute, 
bore her Cyphers, and Verſes in praiſe of her 
Beauty. The young Princeſs ſaw all thoſe Tefi:- 
monies of the Shepherd's Paſſion ; ſhe loved ſe- 
cretly, but durſt never examine her Heart, for fcar 
of — there Sentiments too tender. The young 
Shepherd's Love for his Shepherdefs, could not 
long be kept ſecret, but was diſcover'd, as well as 
applauded by every one; for who could find fault 
where all was Love! All who ſaw them, ſaid, they 
were born for each other; that they were both 
perfect Beauties; that it was the Work of the God, 
that Fortune made their Country ſo happy; and 
that they muſt negle& nothing to detain them. 
Carpillona felt a ſecrer Joy to hear the publick Prai- 


ſes In fayour of a Swain ſhe thought ſo a. 
ut 
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but then thinking of the Difference that was be- 
tween them, ſhe was ſomewhat chagrin'd, but pur- 

ſed not to diſcover who ſhe was, that ſhe might 
indulge her Heart the more. The King and Queen, 
who were extremely fond of them both, were no 
ways diſpleaſed at this growing Paſſion: They look- 
ed on the Prince as their own Son, and were no 
leſs taken with the Perfettions of the Shepherdeſs. 
Was ſhe not ſent by Amatzona, ſaid they, who fought 
the Centaur? Without doubt, that wiſe Fairy has 
deſtin'd them for each other; therefore we muſt 
wait her Orders. 

Things were in this Condition : The Prince com- 
plain'd always of Carpillena's Indifference, becauſe 
ſhe carefully conceal'd her Sentiments from him ; 
when being one Day out a hunting, he could not 
avoid a furious Bear that came ſuddenly out oli the 
Hollow of a Rock, and had dcyour'd him, had not 
his Courage been ſeconded by his Activity. After 
having ftruggled a long Time upon the Top of the 
Mountain, they both at laſt rolled down together. 
Carpillona at that very Time was ſtopp'd with her Com- 
panions in that Place, yet could not ſee what paſs'd 
on the Top of the Hill: But what a Condition were 
they all in, when they ſaw a Man and a Bear 
tumbling down together! The Princeſs ſoon knew 
her Shepherd, * ſent out Cries of Fear and Grief; 
all the Shepherdeſſes ran away; but Love redoub- 
ling the Princeſs's Courage, ſhe was ſo bold as to 
run the Iron of her Crook down into the terrible 
Monfter's Throat, and ſo give her Lover ſome 
Aſſiſtance; ho when he ſaw her, for fear he miglu 
partake of his Danger,raiſed his Courage to ſuch an 
Height, that he no longer thought of preſerving his 
own Life, but only ro ſecure hers; and indeed 

kill'd bis Enemy jull at her Feet: At the ſame Time 


he fell down half dead with the Loſs of Blood from 

two Wounds he had recciv'd. 
How cruel a Sight was it for her to ſce his Clothes 
all dy'd with Blood! She could not ſpeak; ber 
Face 
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Face was drowned in Tears; ſhe laid his Head in 
her Lap, and all on a ſudden breaking Silence, ſaid, 
Shepherd, if you die, I'll die with you: In vain 
have I conceal'd my ſecret Thought; know then 
© now, that my Life is attach'd to yours.” What 
© can I wiſh for more, fair Shepherdefs ? cry'd he is 
* a faint Voice. Whatever befals me, my Fate now 
© will always be happy.” 

By this Time the Sbepherdeſſes who fled, return- 
ed with ſeveral Shepherds, and aſſiſted the Prince 
and the Princeſs, who by that Time was in as bad 
a Condition : but while they were cutting down 
the Branches of Trees to make a ſort of Litter for 
them, the Fairy Amarena appeared among them, 
© Be not concerned, ſaid ſhe, — me touch the yours 
Shepherd.“ Then taking him by the Hand, and 
putting her 1 Cask vpon his Head, ſhe ſaid, 
Dear Shepherd, I forbid thee from being ſick." 
Hereupon he ſoon got up, and the Viſor of the 
Cask being up, there appear'd « martial Air in his 
Face; and his Eyes, which were bright and lively, 
anſwer d the Hopes which the Fairy conceiy'd. He 
was amazed at the Manner of his Cure, and the 
Majeſty that appear'd throughout her whole Per- 
ſon; and tranſported with Admiration, Joy, and 
Acknowledgment, caſt himſelf at her Feet? Gres: 
Queen, ſai be, I was dangerouſly wounded ; one 
© Glance from your Eyes, and one Word from your 
Mouth, has cured me. But, alas! I have a Wound 
© in my Heart that I will not be cured of; vouchſa ſe 
only to aſſwage the Pain, and mend my Fortune, 
© fince I cannot partake it, ſuch as it is, with this 
© fair Shepherdeſs.” The Princeſs bluſh'd to hear 
him ſpeak afrer this Manner ; ſhe knew that the 
Fairy Amatona was not ignorant who ſhe was, and 
fear'd left ſhe ſhould blame her for giving Hopes to 
a Lover ſo much below her; inſomuch that ſhe 
durſt not look up: But the Sighs that eſcaped her 
Breaſt, raiſed ſome Pity in that of the Fairy's. * Car- 


« pillona, ſaid ſve, this Shepherd is not a 
yo 
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your Eſteem. And you Shepherd, who defire ſo 
much the Change cf your Condition, afſure your- 
«* (ſelf of a moſt illuftrious Fate.” And then ſhe di- 
appear'd. The Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes con- 
ducted them back in Triumph to their Hamlet, 
placing the two Lovers in the Midft of them, and 
crowned them with Flowers, as a Token of the 
Victory they had gain'd over the terrible Bear, 
which they brought after them, ſinging Verſes on 
the Tenderneſs of Carjillena to the Prince. 

When they came to the Shepherd Swblimns, they 
told him all that had happen'd ; with what Courage 
the Shepherd had deſended himſelf againſt the Bear, 
and with what Generofity the Shepherdeſs had 
aſſiſted him; and, in ſhort, what the Fairy Amazons 
had done. The King, overjoy'd at this Relation, 
ran to acquaint the Queen of it. Without doubt, 
« ſaid be, this Boy and Girl are above the Vulgar ; 
© their eminent Perfections, their Beauty, and the 
© Care of the Fairy Amazons, ſhews ſomething 
* extraordinary.” This Diſcourſe put the Queen in 
mind of the Diamond Ring Carpi/lona had given her. 
* I have always forgot, ſaid ſbe, to ſhew you a 
© Ring which this young Shepherdeſs pat into m 
* Hands with an uncommon Air of Grandeur, deſi- 
* ring me to accept of it, and to furniſh her for it 
© with ſuch Clothes as they wear in this Country.“ 
ls the Stene fie reply'd the King." I never look'd 
much at ir, ſaid the Oween, but here it is; and 

reſented it to him. No ſooner had he fix'd his 

yes on it, but he cry'd out, Ye Gods! what is 
* this I behold? What do you not know a Pre- 
* ſent which I received from your Hands“ At the 
ſame Time he touch'd a little Spring, the Diamond 
flew up, and the Queen ſaw her own Picture, 
which ſhe had drawn to give the King ; and which 
ſhe had tied about her lietle Daughter's Neck for 
her to play with, when ſhe nurſed her in the 
Tower.. Alas! my Dear, ſaid ſhe, what ſtrange 
Adventure is this? it renews all my Griefs : — 

« 
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* let us talk to the Shepherdeſs, and endeavour to 
learn more.” Upon this ſhe call'd Carpil/ona, and 
ſaid, I have waited 'till now, Child, for a Con- 
feſſion from you; which would have given much 
more Pleaſure, had it come from you withcu: 
being preſ d to it: But fince you ſtill continue to 
conceal from us who you are, it is proper that 
we inform you that we know, and that the Ring 
ou gave me has diſcoyer'd this Riddle. Alas 
lother, reply'd the Princeſs, falling on ber Knees by 
ber, it was not for want of Confidence that I con- 
ccal'd my Rank from you, but that I thought i: 
might be a Trouble to you to ſee a Princels redu- 
ced to my Condition,” 
My Father was King of the Peaceabl: Iſlands ; bi: 
his Reign being diſturb'd by an Ufurper, he, and 
my Mother, were both confined in a ſtrong Tow 
er. After three Years Impri onment, they found 
the Means, by the Aſſiſtance of one of their Guard, 
and the Favour of the Night, to eſcape. They le: 
me down in a Basket; but the Cord breaking, 
I fell into the Lake which ſurrounded the Caſtle, 
where I was taken up by ſome Fiſhermen, who 
juſt then were drawing in their Nets, which they 
— thrown out for ſome Carp, which the Moa: 
was well ſtored with. Bur, alas! how were the 
Fiſhermen deceived in their Hopes! for by my 
Weight they were in ExpeCtation of a good 
Draught. When they firſt ſaw me, they thouph: 
of throwing me in again; but at laſt they reſol- 
ved to leave me in the Net, and carry me to the 
* Tyrant ; who, being informed of the Flight of my 
Family, knew me to be an unhappy deſtitute 
* Princeſs. His Wife, who had no Children, pity- 
© ing, and having ſome Inclination for me, took 
© me, and brought me up under the Name of Car- 
© pillona, perhaps with a Deſign that I might have 
© no Notion of my Birth; but my Heart has always 
told me who Iam: and it is ſometimes a Misfor- 
tune to have Sentiments ſo little conformable to 
| ones 


* 


DO aaa ao s a A c 


1 


e , _ = 1% © EE ... ̃ . . <I>" 


„„ eee oo x3» eee 


* 
* 
- 
” 
, 
- 
* 
— 
8 
- 
* 


The Story of Princeſs Carpillona. 213 


« one's Fortune. But as the greateſt Proſperity is 
not to be - on, « neighbouring Prince, 
who was crooked, and went by the Name of the 
Hump-back'd Prince, coming at the Head of a gal- 
lant Army, deprived the Uſurper of my Father's 
Crown of his ill gotten Power. The Change of 
the Tyrant's Fortune render'd mine ſtill worſe ; 
the Conqueror took me with him as the greateſt 
Ornament of his Triumph, and determined to 
marry me, whether I conſented or not. In this 
Extremity I betook myſelf to Flight,dreſs'd like a 
Shepherdeſ and leading a Cow; and was met bythe 
Prince, who undoubtedly had known me again, if 
the Fairy Amazonas had not generouſly given me a 
Noſegay of Gilliflowers to ſecure me from my 
Enemies. Neither, my good Mother, continued the 
Princeſ, did fe do a lefs charitable Adion in re- 
commending me to you; and if 1 declared not m 
Rank ſooner, it was not through Diſtruf}, but 
only to ſpare your Grief. Not, purſued ſbe, that 
complain; for I never knew any Tranquilit 
till the Day I was received by you; and I my 
own that a CO Life is fo ſweet and innocent, 
that I prefer it before that of a Court. 
As ſhe ſpoke with great Farneftneſs, ſhe obſery'd 
not that the Queen melted into Tears, and that the 
King's Eyes water'd ; but ſhe had no ſooner done, 
than they both ſtrove to claſp her in their Arms, 
where they hell her a long Time, without bein 
able to pronounce one Word, She melred — 
cry'd after their Example; and it is hard to expreſs 
the agrecable Trouble theſe three illuſtrious Per- 
ſons were in. At laſt the Queen making an Effort 
upon herſelf, ſaid, 1s it poſſible, my dear Child, 
that after all my Sorrow for thy fatal Loſs, Heaven 
ſhould reſtore thee ro thy Mother, to comfort her 
in her Misfortunes. Behold, my Child, the Breaſt 
that ſuckled thee in thy tender Youth ! Behold 
the King thy Father, the Author of thy Days ! 
© With what Tranſports ſhall we folemnize the 
| « Return 


r 
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« Return of a Child which Heaven in its Anger 
« deprived us of ?* And I, illuſtrious Mother and 
* Queen, cry d the Princeſs, ( cafting herſelf at her 
« Feet,) by what Expreſhons and Actions ſhall 1 
© make you both underſtand the Love and Reſpe& 
© I owe you, ſince I find you the dear Sanctuary 
to my Misfortunes, when I durſt not flatter my- 
« ſelf with erer ſeeing you again! Then they all 
renew'd their Careſſes, and thus ſome Hours glided 
away. Carjillona after this retired, having firft been 
forbid 2 Father and Mother to ſpeak of what 
had | 

The Princeſs, in regard to indifferent Perſons, 


obſerved their Commands pundtually, but could not 
keep the Secret from her young Shepherd ; ſo hard 


2 Thing it is to conceal any Thing from a Perſon 
we love. Shere hed herſelf a thouſand Times 


for not having diſcovered her Birth to him. * How 
6 t would his Obligation have been, ſaid ſe, 
© if he had known, that being born to a Throne, 
I could ſtoop ſo low as to him: But, alas! what 
© Difference docs Love make between a Scepter and 
© a Crook? Can this chimerical Grandeur, which 
* we boaſt ſo much of, can it ſatisfy our Souls 
« No: Virtue alone has there à Right; it ſers us 
© above a Crown, and can free us from it: The 
© Shepherd that loves me, is wiſe, witty, and amia- 
© ble; what can « Prince be more! ſhe aban- 
don'd herſelf to theſe Reflections, ſhe ſaw him at 
her Feet, he having follow'd her to the Niver ſide; 
and was preſented by him with a Garland of Flow- 
ers, the Variety of which was charming. * From 
© whence come you, fair Shepherdeſs, ſaid be; I 
© have been ſecking you ſome Hours, and: have 
* waited ſome others with Impatience?' Shepherd, 
© ſaid ſbe, I have been taken up with a very ſur- 
« prifing Adventure, and reproach myſelf far bein 

«* ſo long filent; but remember, that this Mark o 
my Confidence requires an eternal Secrecy. I 


am & Princes, my Father was a King, Ar : 
s 
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« ird in the Perſon of the Shepherd Sublimus,* The 
Prince was ſo confounded and ſurprized at this 
News that he had not Power to interrupt her, tho” 
ſhe related the Hiſtory of her Life with all ima- 
ginable Bounty : So great were his Fears leſt this 
wiſe Shepherd, ſince he was a King, ſhould refuſe 
him his Daughter, or that ſhe refleQing on the 
Difference between a great Princeſs and himſelf, 
ſhould fall off ſome Day from thoſe Teſtimonies of 
Kindneſs ſhe had given him. * Ah! Madam, ſaid 
* the melanchely Prince, I am a loſt Man, I muſt re- 
* nounce this Life: You are born to a Crown and 
' haye found your Father and Mother. For my 
© part, I am an unhappy Wretch, that knows nei- 
ther his Gray br Relations ; an Eagle was m 

© Nurſe, and her Neſt my Cradle: If you have ha 

© ſome farourablc Regard to me, it will be return d 
you. The Princeſs muſed a Moment, or two, and 
without returning any Anſwer to what he ſaid, 
took her Bodkin out of her Hair, and writ on the 
Bark of a Tree 


Equal Paſſion can your Heart return? 


The Prince writ immediately this Verſe ; 
4 thouſand Times more ardently I burn. 


The Princeſs writ under it: 


Thank Fortune for this Incky Main, 
To love, and to be lou'd again. 


The Prince tranſported with Joy caſt himſelf 
at her Fect, and taking one of her Hands ſaid, 
* Adorable Princeſs, you flatter my aflifted Heart, 
* and by this new Bounty preſerve my Life ; re- 
member what you have wrote in my favour. Iam 
not capable of forgetting, ſaid ſbe, with a gracious 
Air; depend upon my Heart, it is more intereſted 
in your Bchalt than my own. Their Converſa- 

then, 
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tion, without doubt, had been longer, had they 
had more Time; but they were then obliged to ga- 
ther up their Flocks, and return Home. 

All this Time the King and Queen conferred to- 

ether upon Carpillona's Behayiour towards the young 
Shepherd. While ſhe was unknown to them, they 
approved of thoſe growing Flames, that kindled in 
their Souls; the perfet Beauty wherewith Heaven 
had endow'd them, the Wit and Graces which ac- 
companied all their Ac ions, made them deſire an 
everlaſting Union : But when they looked upon her 
with a different Eye, as their own Daughter, an! 
on the Shepherd as an unfortunate Babe, expoſed 
to the Fury of the wild Beaſts, they reſolved to 
tell Carpillena, that ſhe ſhould not entertain him 
any more with flattering Hopes, but ſhould declare 
to him, that ſhe would nor ſettle in that Country. 
Aſter this Determination of theirs, the Queen cal- 
led her in, and with a great deal of Tenderneſ, 
told her all that had paſs'd. But what Words were 
capable to calm ſo violent a Diſorder? The young 
Princeſs ſtroye in vain to conftrain herſelf; her Face 
was ſometimes as red as Scarlet, and another while 
as pale as Death ; and the Languiſhing of her Eye: 
diſcover d but too much the State ſheawas in. Ah 
how did ſhe then repent her Confeſſion! Nevyer- 
theleſs ſhe aſſured her Mother, with great Submi!- 
ſion, that ſhe would obey her Commands, and 
then retiring, had much to do to get to her Bed, 
where burſting into Tears, ſhe paſſed the Night in 
uttering her Complaints and Regrets. 

The next Morning ſhe aroſe, to lead her Flock 
to feed; but instead of going towards the River, 
went directly to a Wood, where lying down upon 
the Graſs, and leaning upon her Elbow, ſhe fell 
into a deep Muſing: The Prince, who could not 
be quiet, where ſhe was not preſent, ſought all a- 
bout for her, and finding her, preſented himſelf to 
her Sight; who no ſooner ſaw him, but ſhe ſhriek'd 


out, as if ſhe had been ſurprized, and _ 2 
reci- 
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Precipitation, left him without looking once a* 
him. He ſtood ſome Time like one Thunder-truck 
at ſosunuſual a Behaviour ; but recovering himſelt, 
follow'd her, and ſtopping her, ſaid, * Mat, Shep- 
« herdeſs, would you, in giving me Death, deprive 
« yourſelf of the Pleature of ſeeing me expire 
0 — your Eyes? You have changed in Re- 
* gard to your Shepherd, and no longer remember 
* what you promiſed but Yeſterday.” Alas ſaid 
* ſbe, cafting ber Eyes melancholy wpon him, what Crime 
do you accuſc me of? | am miſerable, and tied 
down by Commands, which I cannot evade : Pity 
* me, and leave me wherever you ice me.” * Mult 
*1, cry'd be, folding bis Arms in an Air of Deſpair, mult 
© I fly you, Divine Prince and can fo cruel an 
Order, and ſo little deſerved, be pronounced, by 
you yourſelf? What would you have become of 
« me? And can that flattering Hope, to which you 
« was ſo willing that I ſhould abandon myſelf, ex- 
* tinguiſh, and I live! At theſe Words Carpullona, 
who! Grief was no leſ violent than her Lover's, 
fell Speechleſs, and void of Life, at his Feet. Ar 
which Sight he was agitated with a thouſand diffe- 
rent Thoughts; but the Condition his beloved Mi- 
treſs was in, aold him, that her Heart had no Part 
in the Orders ſhe then gave him, which diminiſh'd 
in ſome Meaſure his Sorrows : However, he laſt 
not a Moment to afhſt her, a Spring, which ran 
ſoftly along the Graſs, aſtorded him Water ta throw 
in her Face, and ſome Cupids, who were hid behind 
« Buſh, have told their Comrades ſince, that he 
was io bold as to ftcal a Kits. Wherher it be true, 
or not, the charming Shepherde!; preſently open'd 
het Eycs, and puſhing her lovely Shepherd from 
her, ſaid, * Fly, and be gone, how angry will my 
Mother be, if ſhe ſhould come What, /aid be, 
* muſt [| Icaye you then, to be devoured by Wolves 
* and Bears; or during a long Swoor, to be ſtung 
in this ſolitary Place by lone Serpent or Aſpick.“ 
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© Yes, ſaid ſve, we muſt hazard all, rather than di- 
5 pleaſe the Queen.” 

During this Converſation, in which their tender 
Looks had no ſmall Share, the Fairy, their Pro- 
rettrix, appear'd in the King's Chamber, arm'd a; 
before, and addreſſing herſelf to the Queen, ſaid, 
* You are no ways grateful, Madam, for the Pre- 
* ſent I made you of your Daughter, who would 
© have been drowned: in the Net, but for me, ſince 
* you are upon the Point of killing with Grief the 
* young Shepherd, (with whom I truſted you 
* 'Think nor of the Difference that may be between 
* ma and Caypillona; it isTime to unite them: Think, 
* lluſtrious Sublimus, ſaid ſbe to the King, of thei: 
Marriage; I wiſh it, and you will have no Reaſon 
to repent it.” After theſe Words, without waitin? 
for an Anſwer, ſhe left them, nothing remaining to 
their View, but long Rays of Light, like thoſe ci 
the Sun. 

The King and Queen were equally ſurprized, 
and both felt a ſecret Joy, that the Fairy's Com- 
mands were ſo poſitive. It is no longer to de 
* doubted, ſaid the Nie, but that this unknown 
© Shepherd is of a Birth agreeable to Carpillors, 
* fince their Protectrix has too much Juſtice to u- 
© nite two Perſons of unequal Rank. "Twas ihe 
that ſaved our Child in the Lake, where ſhe 0 
s inevitably have periſh'd. How haye we deſerve 
her Protection:! I have often heard ſay, rey 4 
© the Queen, that there are good and ill Fairies, a 
© that they have a Friendſhip or an Averſion 10 fe. 
« milies, according to their Genius; and certa1"!y 
Amazons is favourable to us.” As they were tal 
ing in this Manner, the Princeſs came in, a dro07- 
ing languiſhing Air appearing in her Face. 
Prince, who durſt not follow her, but at a Diſtance, 
came ſome Time after; but ſo == Melancho!r 
hung upon him, that it was ſufficient to look «' 
him, to know all that paſs'd in his Soul; and 
ring Dinner-time theſe two poor Lovers, who py 
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w make all the Mirth, open'd not their Mouths, 
nor durſt they ſo much as look at one another, 
When the Cloth was taken away, the King went 
into his little Garden, and bid the Shepherd follow 
him. Art this Order he turn'd pale, an extraordi- 
nary ſhivering plided thro' his Veins ; and Carpillons 
was afraid her Father was going to ſend him away; 
ſo dreadful were both their Apprehenſions. Sub- 
limss went into a green Arbour, where fitting 
down, and looking upon the Prince, he ſaid, * Son, 
* you know with — 559 Love I have brought you 
up; Ihavcalways regarded you as a Preſent made 
me by the Gods, to ſupport and comfort me in 
* my old Age ; but a greater Proof of my Friend- 
ſhip to you, is the Choice I make of you for my 
Daughter Carpillona, the Loſs of whom you have 
* heard me ſo often deplore; but that ſame Provi- 
* dence that reſtored her to me, has ordained her 
© for you. Ah Father, cy'd the Prince, caſting him- 
i ſelf at bis Feet, dare 1 flatter my ſelf with what I 
hear? Am I fo happy as to be your Choice, or 
© is this only to know my Sentiments for that beau- 
$ riful Shepherdeſs?* © No, my dear Son, ſaid the 
© Xing, float no longer thus between Hope and Fear; 
lam reſolved to celebrate your Nuptials within a 
' few Days." * You heap too many Obligations up- 
on me, rh d the Prince, embracing bis Knees; and 
* if do nor ſufficiently 5 my Acknowledg- 
* ments, it proceeds from the Excelis of Joy.” The 
King made him riſe, profeſs'd great Value and 
Friendſhip for him; and tho' he did not acquaint 
him with the Greatneſs of his Rank, he ſaid enough 
to let him know, that his Birth was much above 
his preſent Condition. 

Carpillona could not be caſy, but muſt follow them 
into the Garten, where ſhe obſerved all that paſs'd 
from behind ſome Trees ; and ſecing her Lover at 
her Father's Feet, ſhe believ'd he might be intreat- 
ing him not to condemn him to a cruel Baniſhment; 
and deſiring to know no more, fled into the Fo- 
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1 
reſt, running like a Fawn before the Dogs, fearing 7 
neither the Fierceneſs of the wild Beafts, nor the 
Thorns or Briars, which tore her on all Sides. 'The p 
Echoes repeated her Complaints, and ſhe ſeem's te 
ſeek nothing but Death: In the mean Time her 
Shepherd, impatient to tell her the joyful News, 
made all imaginable haſte to follow her, and tin: 
her out. Where are you, my Shepherdels, 9 5 
* be, where are you, my lovely Carpillona ; if von f 
© hear me, fly me not, we ſhall both be hapry. 
In pronouncing theſe Words, he nom her, (ur 
rounded in the Bottom of a Vale by ſeveral Hus 
ters, who were endeavouring to put her behind 
little hump-back'd Man: At this Sight, and the Cre 
of his Miſtreſs, who wanted Aﬀiſtance, he flew lik: 
an Arrow out of a Pon, and having no other Arm: 
but his Sling, he let fly a Stone, which hit th: 
crooked Prince full on his Forehead, and knock 
him off his Horſe, who brought the Princeſs down 
with him. Ey that Time the Prince came to ther 
himſelf, and endeavour'd to defend his dear Shep 
herdeſs againſt thoſe Raviſhers ; but all his Refit- 
ance was to no Purpole, they took him as well « 
her, and had ſacrificed him to their Rage, had nc 
the crook-back'd Prince made a Sign to them t! 
ſave him, that he might put him to the moſt crue 
Torments : So that they then only contented then. 
ſelves with binding him and the Princeſs, and i» 
ſuch a Manner, that they could talk ro one another, 
and after having mace a fort cf a Litter to carr; 
their wounded Prince in, went away, without be. 
ing ſeen by any of the Shepherds, who might hav 
iren Smblimus an Account of the Misfortunc 0! 
theſe young Lovers. Notwithſtanding, we may et 
fily imagine his and the Queen's Concern, We. 
Night came, and they ſaw them not; who with 
all the Shepherds of that Neighbourhood, ſouzt: 
ſeveral Days for them. 
Now before I proceed any further, it will rc 
be amiſs to ſay, that the crooked Prince * ne: 
07g 
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forgot Carpillona, and that when he was not em 
ploy 0 with the Affairs of State, or ating ſome 
orrid Murder, he uſed to go a hunting, and ſts 

out for ſeven or eight Days. It was at one of theſe 
long Huntings, that he lw the Princeſs croſs a 
path, and the Lircline of her Grief made her 
give ſo little Attention to what might befal her, 
that ſhe took not the Noſegay of Gill:flowers 
with her; to that he knew her as ſoon as he 
aw her. 

But to return to the Shepherd and Shepherdeſs : 
The Shepherd cry'd out, “ Alas! this is the greateſt 
of all Mi fortune, we were juſt upon the Point 
© of being united together.“ And then he told her 
all that pas'd between Sul!imus and him. It is no 
hard Matter to comprehend the Repret of Cara, 
who burſting forth afreſh into Tears, ſaid, * I ſhall 
© coſt you your Life; I lead you, for whom 1 
© would ſpill the laſt Drop cf my Blood, to a hor- 
© rid Puniſhment: I am the Cauſe of this Mi- 
© fortune, and, thro* my own Imprudence, have 
© fallen into the inhuman Hands of my moſt cruel 
© Perſecutor.” 

With this kind of Diſcourſe they entertain'd one 
another till they arrived at the Capital City, where 
the good old King, the Father of this wickel and 
erooked Prince, was inform'd that his Son was 
brought in a Litter, having received, by a Stone 
out of a Sling, a Wound from a young Shepherd, 
in Defence of a Shepherdeſs, and was in great Dan- 
ger. At this News the King was very much con- 
cern'd, and order'd the Shepherd to be put into a 
Dungeon; and the like Fate the Princes Carpillone 
underwent, by a private Order of the Prince, who 
reſolved to make her conſent to marry him, or to 
put her to the ſeyereſt Torments : But it ſeemed 
that theſe two Loyers were only parted by a light 
Partition, the Boards of which being not joined 
cloſe, they had the Satisfaction of ſecing each other 
when the Sun ſhoue at n and the 3 
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of their Time had the more Liberty to entertain 
their Sorrows. They ſaid all the tender and pa/. 
ſionate Things Hearts ſo deeply touch'd could ir. 
vent, and expreſsd, themſelves in ſuch moving 
Terms, that they often diſſolved into Tears, The 
Creatures of the Prince came every Day to the 
Princeſs, to threaten her with a ſpeedy Death, 1 
ſhe did not accept the Honour he did her. She re- 
ceived all their Propoſals with a Firmneſs of Ming, 
and an Air of Diſdain, inſomuch that they began to 
Deſpair of their Undertaking, * Fear nothing, ry 
dear Shepherd, ſaid ſpe, the Dread of the moit 
« eruel Torments cannot make me unfaithful ; we 
will die together, if we cannot live ſo." * Fair 
« Princeſs, rey he, do you think to comfort me! 
Alas! would ic not be more eaſy to me to ſee you 
zin the Arms of this Monfter, than in the Hard: 
s of an Executioner ?' In ſhort, theſe Sentiments of 
his were not reliſh'd by her; ſhe accuſed him of 
Weakneſs, and sfſured him ſhe would ſhew him an 
Example, and die with Courage. 

The Prince's Wonnd growing better, his Love, 
enraged with the continual Denlals of the Princc{, 
made him reſolye to ſacrifice her, with the young 
Shepherd, to his Rage ; and to that End appointed 
a Day for this diſmal Tragedy, and deſired the 
King, and all the Lords of the Kingdom, to be 
preſent: and for himſelf, he came in an open Lit- 
ter, to glut his Eyes with this horrid Sight. The 
King, not knowing the Princeſs Cerpillena was a 
Priſoner, when he ſaw her bound with her Go- 
verneſs, who was condemn'd to ſuffer the ſame 
Fate as herſelf and Shepherd, who appeared a; 
bright as tho Sun; he ordered them to be brought 
to him upon the Terraſs, where he was with his 
Court, and nor waiting for the Princeſs's makin 
her Complaint for the ill and baſe Uſage ſhe ha 
had; cut the Cords wherewith ſhe was bound, and 
afterwards looking upon the Shepherd, found hi; 
Boywels earn with Tenderneſs and 99 1 
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* Raſh Youth, ſaid be, ſpeaking te him Wwith all the 
Harſbreſi be «was Maſter e, What could inſpire thee 
t with ſo much Boldneſs, as to attack ſo great a 
prince, and to reduce him almoſt to Death ' The 
Shepherd ſhewing an awful Reſpett, and a Confi- 
dence unknown to him before, reply'd, and ſaid 
with a wonderful Intrepidity, Great Monarch, 
the Danger which I ſaw that fair Princeſs in, 
« was the Occaſion of this raſh Ad ion; I knew not 
« your Son, and much leſ in an Attempt fo vio- 
ent, and ſo much below a Prince.“ As he ſpoke, 
he invizorated his Diſcourſe, by raiſing his Voice 
and his Geſture, wherein his Arm lay bare, and 

the Arrow, wherewith he was marked, appeared 

too viſible, not to be perceived by the King; who 

cry'd out, O Heavens! am I deceived? or have I 
7 ob my Son again, whom I had loſt?” « No; 
Great King, ſaid the Fairy Amazona, meurted in il 's 
| Air uten 4 . Horſe, you are not deceiyed ; be- 
hold thy Son, whom I preterved in an Eagle's 
« Neft, where he was carried by the Order of his 
' barbarous Brother, for the Loſs of whom he muſt 
be thy Comfort.” And as ſhe made an End of 
theſe Words, flew at the guilty Prince, and with 
her Lance pierced his Heart, which reduced him 

ſemily to Aſhes. 

After this the Fairy went to the Terraſs, and 
preſented the Prince, no longer now a Shepherd, 
with a Suit of Armour, ſaying to him, * Theſe 
$ I romilcd thce ; and with theſe thou ſhalr be 
* invulncrable, and the greateſt Warrior in the 
© World.” Hcreupon there were heard in the Air 
the Soundings of Trumpets, and all Manner of war- 
like Inſtruments, which were follow'd with a ſoft 
and melodious Symphony to Word; in the Praiſe of 
the Prince and Princeſs. The Fairy alighted from 
oft her Horſe, placed herſelf by the King, and de- 
fired him to give Orders for ſolemnizing the Mar- 

age; and then commanded a Genius, that appear'd 
at — Call, to go and fetch the illuſtrious and 
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royal Shepherd and his Family; which immediately 
went, and returned with them. What a Satisfa&10n 
was this, after ſuch long Troubles? The Palace 
was fill'd with Cries of Joy, and none was ever 
equal to that of theſe two Kings and their Chil- 
dren. The Nuprlals were cclebrated with great 
Magnifkcence ; after which the kind Fairy took her 
Leave, ard diſappear'd. The Kirg Saublimus return'd 
to his own Dominions, Carpillona lived with her 
dear Spouſe in all imaginable Pleaſure, and the 
old King overjoy'd to ſee a Son fo worthy of his 
Love, grew young again with the Satisfaction he 
enjoy'd, and lengthen'd out his Days ſome Time 
longer. 


The Continuation of the Story of the 
New Gentleman - Citi xen. 


HE Story of the Princeſs Carpillona was too 
well liked and approved of by all the Com- 
pany, for them to be impatient for their Dinner ; 


and juſt as it was made an End of, Madam de Ft. 


Themas appcar'd at the End of the Walk, ruſling in 
her ſtiff Silks. And as the always loved to be 
ſomewhat fingular, and having ſeen on Skreens and 
Fans, Blacks carrying Umbrelloes, ſhe bethought 
herſelf of providing one; and to that End made 
Choice of a Farmer's lirtle Boy, who had very much 
the Features, and rubbed his Face and Hands over 
with Soot and Ink; but when the Soot came upon 
his Lips, the Bitterneſs was fo great, that he would 
not ſufter both to be black'd, but only the under 
one. The Baroneſs then made another Exception 
againſt ti.c Length of his Hair, but the Farmer's 
Wite would not let it be cut off; but, in ſhort, at- 
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ter ſeveral Threats, my Lady was forced to ſub- 
mit, and this New-moulded Black carried her 
Umbrello. | 

The Baron knew nothing of all this; but when 
ſhe made her Appearance, they all, except her Huſ- 
band, burſt out into a Laughter ; for the Black, with 
his red Lip, and long Hair, was no leſs finpular in 
his kind, than ſhe was in hers. Theſe Paris Dames, 
who attettcd as much Freedom and Coquetry, as 
ſhe Preciicneſs and Formality, roſe up immediate- 
ly, and running with open Arms, and embracing her 
till they had liked to have ſtifled her, ſaid, * Gool- 
« morrow, dear Madam, how glad arc we to ſee 
$ you | You have heard of the Accident that befcl 
© our Coach, which underwent the ſame Fate as 
* Phaeton's Chariot.” * You mean, Ladies, anſwer'd 
Madam St. Thomas, it an Air of Contempt and In- 
* fruf.on, Apollos, who was ſo imprudent as to lend 
bim his; therefore you ſhould not ſay Phacton's 
Chariot, but that which elle lent him.“ O Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Mdsw, you arc Miſtreſs of an Ex- 
© aftnel,, of which I am ot ſo mindful.” „es, 
* reply d the Bareneſe, we want no more that here 
in the Country, than they who live in Toven.“ 
And why ſo much good Senſe ? anſwer'd Madan 
* de Lure.* * I pretend to as much, ax/wer'd. the 
* Baroneſ;, and know as well when I read it, and 
" (peak it. 

— 9 de St. Themas knowing his Wife to be 
rery nice upon the Point of Ceremony, never diſ- 
puted but that he Was chagrin'd, that «a Citiren 
richly dre, as Madam Rowet was, ſhould uſe fo 
much Freedom as to ſay my Dear at the firſt Word, 
and ſcaring «a Rupture, preſented his Hand to the 
New- married Lady, and obliged the Vitount to da 
the ſame by the Wi low. The Prior, after their 
Example, ofer's to help the Baro forward, who, 
diſpleaſed wich that Expreſſion, and being out of 
Humour before, ſaid, with Firc in her Eyes, * What, 
* am I ſo weak or old, as to Qand in need of a 
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6 Support, or is this a deſigned Aﬀront ?* To which 

he, knowing ſhe wanted an Excuſe to fall out with 
ſomebody, made no Reply. However, ſhe fill 
grumbled to herſelf, and ſeeing that theſe Ladies 
looked upon her Black with great Surprize, and 
had ſomething to do to conſtrain their Laughter 
again; ſhe ſaid, * Ladies, you ſcem amazed at 
* ſomething that belongs to me; pray what is it” 
* Upon my Word, ſaid Madam de Rouet, I neycr in 
my Life ſaw ſuch a Black as this at Paris.” * 0 
© Paris, reply'd Madam St. Thomas, I warrant no- 

thing can be right but what comes from thence. 
© But, ſaid Madam de Lure, you will allow ib, 
* Boy's Paint ro be extraordinary.” Indeed, . 
* ply d the Baroneſs laughing in ber Turn, ſome daub 
* with White, and ſome with Black.“ Madam . 
Rowet, applying this Piece of Pleaſantry to herſelf, 
return'd it again with Intereſt ; which put the Ba- 
ron, who was a Man of good Manners, into ſome 
Pain, that this firſt Viſit ſhould be attended with 
ſuch piquant Reflections: He therefore endeavour'd 
to repair all by his Praiſes, which being given 
propos, created a more ſenſible Pleaſure in theſe La- 
dies, than his Wife's ill Temper had given them 
Chagrin ; who made an Excuſe, after Dinner, to 9 
into her Chamber for ſomething ſhe had forgot. 
But as they talked on yarious Subjects, at laſt the 
Diſcourſe happening to fall on Dandinardiere, the 
Prior told very agreeably all his Quarrels with h 
Neighbour and Mr. Robert, and his great Inclina- 
tions to Don Quixotiſm ; and we may be ſure 41, 
Fooleries were not forgot. 

The Stories that were told of him, raiſed inf « 
theſe Ladies a great Deſire to ſee him: which he? 
Baron told them might eaſily be done, if the. 

would give themſelves the Trouble to go up ino 
his Chamber. Well, ſaid the Pricy, III go ani «, 
tell him of the Viſit you intend him, that he may « , 
© be prepared, and arm himſelf.” * What, Sir, . 


ph d the Flid:w, muſt he arm to receive us? bore 
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© he will not fight with Women.“ No, ſaid be, 
' he is far from doing that, for he is as courteous 
' as any Knight Errant.“ Then he left them, to 
tell Dandinardiere what charming Ladies there were, 
and charged him, above all Things, not to find 
fault with their Dialedt, fince they came from Pa- 
ris; Where Four and twenty Hours Reſidence was 
ſuficient to ſupply them with Wit all the reſt of 
their Lives, and that they could not have à more 
competent Judge than himſelf, who having been 
born there, muſt have ſucked in with his Nurſe's 
Milk Wit and Politencfs, and the Loves and Gra- 
ces. * I don't know whether you may believe ity 
* ſaid Dandinardiere, but nothing is more true; 
for, in my Opinion, I have ſuch Thoughts, as no 
© other Perſon hath like me: 1 have Sentiments ſo 
delicate, that they plainly make ir appear, they 
© proceed from a delicate Soul; and Delicacy de- 
' fines both the outward and inward Man.“ I 
nnderſtand you, ſaid the Prior, you defire, ſince 
' theſe Ladies are of Pavis, paſſionately to ſee them; 
and I'll go and acquaint them fo.* * Hold, hold, 
Sir, cry'd the Cit, I am in Bed, all undrefs'd, and 
feel a noble Shame; you know I ſpend all my 
Time upon my Studies, and refleding upon my 
* Misforrunes ; but give me leave to turn my Shirt, 
* or lend me one of yours.” * I believe, ſaid the 
Prior, malicienſly, you had better arm yourſelf, 
which may impoſe on them; for every Man 
 arm'd in Bed, may boaſt of pleaſing the Ladies; 
for the Sex, though timorous themiclves, eſteem 
Courage, and love Herees.” 
Quick, quick, A/zin, my Armour, cy Dan- 
* dinardiere, my Turban, and my Breaft-Plate.” 
What, Sir, reply'd the Valrt, have you a Mind to 
lame yourſelf? that naſty hard Bedftcad of yours, 
* has almoſt flea d you already; and when you have 
* thoſe Bodice on, you will be' «© Wretch, 
* ery'd bis Maſter, — wilt never be fit to gather 
* any Thing bu Thiſtles ia the Field of Mars, ny 
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thou call'ft thoſe Military Arms, which are to a- 
« dorn me like a Roman Dictator, Bodice : How cant 
thou ſpeak in fo low a Style?“ * I beſeech you, 
Sir, ſaid the Prior, not ſo much of your lofty Ex- 
preſhons; the Ladies watt.” Alas Sir, anſwer'd 
Dandinardiere; what Ears have you, that no- 
thing can offend them ? For my Part, my Va- 
let's Abſurdities ſtun me as much as an Ala- 
rum Bell; I cannot bear a wry Word: And, was 
I ro merit a Kingdom to hear Words ill-apply'd, 
and all Manner of Barbariſms, 1 ſhould renounce 
it.” * O! Sir, ſaid the Prior, the Languages arc 
infinitely obliged to you; and I hope you will 
meet with no Ingratitude ;. for in ſhort, I un- 
derftand, ( but I'd have you be ſecret) that the 
Learned intend to write your Life.“ O! Sir // 
ſaid Dandinardiere, tranſported <vith the moſt ſen- 
ſible Pleaſure Man could be capable of, I cannor doubt, 
but what you ſay is Truth, fince I have alway: 
receiv'd thoſe Gentlemen handſomely at my Table. 
It is certain, that Homer, Herodotus, Plutarch, Sue. 
ca, Voiture, Corneille, and ey'n Harlequin himſcl!, 
have dined above thirty Times with me, and have 
made me ready to die with Laughter; beſides, I 
rook their coming without Ceremony, as a par- 
ticular Favour; and always left Orders with rm 
Steward, when I was either with the Army, cr 
at Verſailles, to keep the ſame Table: But is 4 
poſſible that they ſhould remember ſo flight a 
Mark of Friendſhip? Well, I think I am well 
rewarded ; and indeed, I could not have thought 
they would have remembred a Country Philo(o- 
pher, like me.. The Reaſon is, reply'd the Pri-r, 
ready to burſt his Sides, becauſe you are a Philoto- 
pher; I am glad to hear you keep Company 91 
ſuch Merit, Cato is very pleaſant and merry.“ 
don't very well know Cato, ſaid the learned Ct, 
I think he came not ſo often as the reſt." * A 
but, ſaid the Prior, he is one of your Friends ; an, | 
* it is refoly'd by them, to write of Whatever has 
" paſs'd, that's memorable, in your Life; bu: there 
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is one Thing they boggle at, and that is, you are 
too covetous. As Times go now, reply'd the other, 
« ſomewhat chagrin'd, it is no Fault; for if I ſhould 
throw away all I have, I might hang my ſelf af- 
« rerwards. Believe me, Sir, Heroes neither ſow 
nor ſpin; they know not that happy Arithmerick 
« of making Four of Two, therefore they ought to 
keep what they have.. Prudence, ſaid the Prior, 
* muſt be commended by all the World, and your 
© Hiftorians will be ſure not to forget yours; but 
* when they come to ſpeak of your Marriage, how 

would you have them to mention it? Shall they 
ſay, you was deſperately in Love with a Lady of 
great Quality and Worth, but that, becauſe ſhe 
had not a great Fortune you would not have her ? 
That will found but very baſc.” Ha! ha! ſaid 
Dandinardicre; Who defired them to write my 
Hiſtory? Had 1 been fond of Praiſes, do you 
think I ſhould have left Paris, where they ſo 
much abound, to bury my ſelf here in the Coun- 
try, where they value themſelves upon faying 
the hardeſt and moſt ſhocking Things to one's Face 
and though ſometimes I don't anſwer that Cha- 
rater, yer I can return Anſwers with as much 
Violence as other People; but I avoid Quarrels.* 
I underſtand you, Mr. Dardinardiere, ſaid the Prior ; 
this Freedom of mine is no Way pleaſing to you: 
But it is owing to my Reſpedt for you; I would 
wiſh you à compleat Gentleman, which you ne- 
« yer can be, with that Foundation of Coretouſneſs, 
© which' Here Dandinardiere, vex'd to the 
Soul, interrupted him, and told him, that he had 
forgot the Ladies, who ſen! him, and deſired him 
ro condud them to him, that their Diſcourſe might 
be more pleaſant and diverting. 

The Prior ran immediately to them, who waited 
with Impatience; and told them with a ſerious Face, 


great Part of their Converſation, but durſt not 


make too great a Jeſt of the Cit before Madam de 
St. Thorzas, who would have taken hi; Part, Back and 


Edge. 
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| edge. The Viſiters went preſently to Dandinardiere's 
Chamber, who made fo ridiculous a Figure, that 
the graveſt Perſon would have found it an hard 
Task, to have preſerved a ſerious Countenance : 
His Noſe and Cheeks were cruelly ſcratch'd, and 
withal, ſo red and bloated, that he look'd like a 
Trumpeter after a long Blaft : Beſides, his Turban 
was no leſs to be admir'd than his Armour. As 
Madam de Rowet was the firſt that enter'd the 
Room, ſhe made him à very low Courteſy , but 
when ſhe caſt her Eyes u him, ſhe was ſur- 

rized to find him to be her Couſin Crifoflet, a 

radeſman in St. Dennis-Street. They both fecm'd 
to expreſs a great Joy, and embracing each other, 
whiſper'd Silence; for the Couſin Rexet was as much 
afraid of being known, as Couſin Criftoflet. But as 
ſhe had been inform'd of his Maggots « long Time, 
and had heard that, in ſpite of all his Friends could 
ſay to him, he was reſoly d, after Fortune had caſt 
an auſpicious Look on him, to ſet up for a fine Gen- 
tleman, and being herſelf no leſs guilty of the ſame 
Folly, ſhe was the more inclin'd to excuſe him. 
They both talk'd of nothing but their Anceſtors, 
how one's Great-Uncle was a Duke, the other's 
a Marquiſs, c. which was as much Matter of 
Falt, as Dandinardiere's entertaining the ſeven Sages 
of Greece. 

All the Company was very much fſurprized, to 
ſee Dandinardiere and the Widow ſo great: The 
Baron was vexed at what he told her, fearing it 
might be ſome Obſtacle to the Marriage; for tho' 
he ſeem'd to be very indifferent, yet in the main 
he was very deſirous it might be: He exprefs'4 a 
great Joy to ſee them at « Time when he ſo little 
expected them. Indeed, ſaid Dandtnardiere, when 
I left the Court, I took care to conceal my Re- 
© treat from my deareſt Friends, who I knew would 
de concern'd for my Abſence ; and I muſt needs 
© ſay, I was grieved myſelf.” * You cannot ims- 
* gine, ſaid the Fidew, how much it was regreited ; 
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1 know ſome of the fineſt Ladies of the Court, 
« who wore the reſt of the Year no Ribbands, La- 
« ces, or colour'd Clothes." Alas ſaid Dundinar- 
diere, ſetc hing a deep Sigh poor Ladies ! it grieves 
my Heart.. There appear'd as much Mourning 
in their Faces, continued ſbe, as if it had been for 
an Husband.* Ha! ha! ha! oy'd the Cit, what 
is this you cell me? Well, I am in Pain for that 
fair young Dutcheſs ; I ſhould be inconſolable, if 
I have diſturbed her Repoſe: For hitherto, con- 
tinned be, you muſt own, Madam, we have mana- 
« ved Matters fo well, that the World has not 
been able to penetrate into the Secrets of our 
Hearts. Madam de St. Thomas liften'd ſome Time 
to their Converſation, bur at laſt grew Impatient, 
and approaching the Viſcount, ſaid fofily to him; 
« What a Son-in-law is this you would perſuade us 
* to? Don't you find that he has five hundred In- 
© trigues on his Hands? it will be an hard Matter 
© to fix him.“ Don't be diſguſted, Madam, re 
© ply'd be, an Air of Gallantry is agreeable to Cour- 
tiers; don't think that they love, more than o- 
« ther People; their AﬀeQions are the hardeſt to 
ſettle: They know all the fine Turns of Gallan- 
try; ſigh and perſwade, and yet do not love 
one whit the better.“ So much the worſe, ſaid 
the Baroneſs, he will deceive us. No, Madam, 
continued the Viſcount, he is bred in a Court of more 
Sincerity.” What, Paris } ſaid ſbe. Here the 
Viſcount was puzzled, what Court he ſhould call 
Sr. Dennis-Street ; when he was freed from the Per- 
lexity he was in, by the Arrival of the two yo 
dies, who had been ask'd after, by theſe Viſiters, 
but could not get themſelves dreis'd ready by 
Dinner-time. They were, without Diſpute, beauti- 
ful ; and if they had not affected en hien and ro- 
mantick Airs, were very amiable. Dandinardiere ſec- 
ing them, made a Sign to his Couſin Rowet, that 
Virginia had made a crucl Rent in his Heart; which 
engaged her to look more fa yourable on her, than 
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— — 
Mart hanida; who would not have been very well 
pleas d, if Madam Lure had not paſs'd a thouſand 
Compliments upon her. I ought not to complain, 
Madam, ſaid ſve to her, of leaving the Court as 1 
© have done, to come into the Country; where 1 
© have the happineſs of meeting wich a Perſon ſo 
6 charming as yourſelf.” - Madam, replied ſhe, we 
© ftrive, as much as poſſible, to imitate you; but 
* our Endeavours are all in vain.” Ab! what is 
© 1t you tell me, my Fair, chi Madam de Lure, 
© you are altogether amiable ; I ſee Rays of Wit 
dart from your Eyes, which raviſh me.“ The 
Widow ſaid a great many fine Things to Virginia ; 
and in ſhort, they both talked ſo together, that 
they confounded each other. Never were Praiſes 
deliver'd with a better Air; Dandinardieretriumph'd, 
and gave his Sentiments open-mouth'd : He was 
_ overjoy'd, that the Widow applauded his growing 
Paſſion; and Virginia, for her Part, uſed all her 
El cc. 

The reſt of the Company liſten'd with great 
Atrention; but the Baroneſs was not over-well 
pleaſed that her Daughters ſhould engroſs all the 
Praiſes; for ſhe was one that thought all was her 
Due, and look'd upon all the Compliments paid to 
others, as injurious to herſelf : Which put her into 
ſo ſtrange a Mood, that ſhe would ſay nothing but 
Yes, and No. In the mean Time the Converſation, 
which could not always be on the Advantages of 
Beauty, turn'd upon thoſe of Wit; which railcd 
new Deſires in Madam de Rowet and Dandinardiere, 
to offer up their Incenſe; who looking at each 
other, admired that inexhauſtible Source of great 
Words which ſignified little or nothing, when, to 
make ſome Diverſion from the Subje& they were 
got into, the Viſcount told Madam de St. Thorns, 
thar they two were preat Loſers by not being in 
the Wood when the Ladies read one of the fineſt 
Stories of the Fairies that ever was made. * Whar, 
© ſaid the Widow, are theſe Ladies acquainted er 

theſe 
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' theſe Sorts of Amuſements? have they got into 
the Country already * And what do you take 
Aus for, Madam? anſer'd Virginia; do you think 
* that our Climate wants ſo much the favourable 
© Influences of ſome benevolent Star? and that we 
* are ſo very ignorant of what paſſes under your 
« celeſtial vaulted Roof? Indeed our Sphere 1s not 
* ſo much limited as you imagine : We know how to 
lay our Scenes ſo well, as that the Author need 
not to be aſhamed.” © I muſt confeſs, ſaid the new- 
* married Lady, that I did not expect to find the 
* Muſes and Fairies fo familiarly uſed here in the 
Country, I ſhould be overjoy'd to hear how they 
* are handled,” Upon this, Martbonida, who wan- 
ted not Merit and a good Opinion of herſelf, offer'd 
to rcad a Story which ſhe had juſt made an End of. 
* Nothing can be more new, ſaid Virginia, for it 
has rot yet been correfed.* All the Company 
accepted of the Propoſition; and as ſhe had it 
about her, ſhe pull'd it out, and began thus: 


Ne 
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N one of thoſe agrecable Countrics that depend 
| on the Empire of the Fairies, there reign'd the 
ormidable Danamo, who was as knowing in her 
Art, as cruel in her AGions, and boaſted of the 
Honour of being deſcended from the celebrated 
Calip/o, whoſe Charms had the Glory and Power of 
ſtay ing the famous Ulyſſes, and triumphing over the 

Prudence of the Conquerors of Trey. f 
She was luſty, had a wild Look, and her Pride 
made her with ſome Difficulty ſubmit to the hard 
Laws of Matrimony ; for Love was not able to 
reach her Heart: But the Deſign of uniting a flou- 
rihing Kingdom to that ſhe was Queen of, and 
ano- 
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another ſhe had uſurp'd, made her conſent to mar- 
ry an old neighbouring King, who died ſome few 
Years after their Marriage, and left the Fairy a 
Daughter call'd Azira, who was very ugly; but 
appear'd not ſo in the Eye of Danamo, who thought 
her charming, perhaps, becauſe like herſelf. She 
was to be the Queer of three Kingdoms, which 
Circumſtance qualified all her Defetts, and cauſel 
her to be asked in Marriage by the moſt powerful 
Princes of the i Nr Countries. 

This, together with the blind Friendſhip of Da- 
namo, render'd her Vanity inſupportable, ſinee ſhe 
was deſired with an Ardour which ſhe did in no 
wiſe deſerve. But as Danamo thought of nothing 
but rendring the Princefs's Happineſs compleat, ſhe 
brought up in her Palace a*young Prince, her Bro- 
ther's Son, who was called Parcinus : He had a no- 
ble Air, a delicate Shape, a fine Head of Hair, to 
admirably White, that Love himſelf might have 
been jealous of his Power; for that God never had 
golden Shafts more ſure of triumphing over Hearts 
without Reſiſtance, than the Eyes of Parcinus. He 
did every Thing well, danced and ſung extraordi- 
nary fine, and gain'd all the Prizes at Tournaments, 
whenever he contended for them. 

This young Prince was the Delight of the Court; 
and Danamo, who had her Deſigns, was not againſt 
the Reſpe& and Value they ſhew'd him. The King 
his Father, was the Fairy's Brother, whom ſhe de- 
clared War againft without any Pretence whatſo- 
ever. This King fought couragioufly at the Heal 
of his Troops; but what could an Army do againſt 
ſo 1 a Fairy as Danamo? who ſuffering the 
Vittory not to ballance long after her Brother's 
Death, who was kill'd in the Action, with one 
Stroke of her Wand difperſed her Enemies, and 
became Miftreſs of the Kingdom. 

Parcinws was then an Infant in Arms; they brought 
him to Danamo; for it would have been in vain to 
haye conceal'd him from a Fairy : He had then ſuch 

enga- 
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engaging Smiles, that they won all Hearts; and 
Danamso careſſing him, in few Days after carried 
him home with her to her own Kingdom. 

This Prince was about eighteen Years old, when 
the Fairy, willing to execute what ſhe had ſo long 
deſign d, reſolved to marry him with her Daughter; 
and not doubting but the Prince, who was born 
one, but by his Misfortuncs made a Subject, would 
be overjo;'d te become one Day a Sovereign 
three Empires, ſent for the Princeſs, and diſco- 
ver'd to her the Choice ſhe had made. 

The Princeſs hearken'd to this Diſcourſe with en 
Emotion that made the Fairy think that this Reſo- 
lution in ſavour of Parcinus, diſpleaſed her Daugh- 
ter. I ſee, ſaid ſbe to her, obſerving ber Diſorder in- 
* creaſs, that your Ambition carries you ſo far, that 
* you would add to your Empire the Dominions of 
* one of thoſe Kings, who have demanded you ſo 
* often. But what Kings may not Parcinus over- 
« come? his Courage is beyond every Thing; the 
« Subjects of «a Prince ſo accompliſh'd, may ſome 
Time revolt in his Fayour; and by giving you to 
« him, I make ſure of the Poſſeſſion of his King- 
« dom. And for his Perſon, we need not ſpeak of 
© that; you know the proudeft Beautics are not 
able to reſiſt his Charms. 

The Princeſs, caſting herſelf ſuddenly at the Feet 
of the Fairy, interrupted her Diſcourſe, and con- 
feſs'd to her, that her Heart had not had the 
Power to withſtand that young Victor, ſo famous 
for his Conqueſt : © But, added ſbe, bluſoving, I have 
given the inſenſible Parcinus a thouſand Marks of 
my Tenderncls, which he reeeir'd with a Cold- 
© neſs that makes me deſpair.” * Twas becauſe he 
dur ſt not raiſe his Thoughts up to you, reply'd the 
* prond Fairy ; he was without r Arch afraid of dif- 


* pleaſing me; I know his Reſpc&.* 

This flaztering Opinion was too agreeable to the 
Princeſs's Inclination and Vanity, for her not to be 
perſuaded to it. In ſhort, the Fairy ſent for Par- 

, 
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cus, who came to her in a magnificent Cloſet, 
where ſhe, and the Princes her Daughter, waited 
for him ; where ſhe ſaid to him, as ſoon as ſhe 
law him, Call all your Courage to your Aid; | 
* ſent for you not to continue your Misfortune, but 
* for your Good: Reign, Parcinus ; and to compleat 
your Happineſs, reign by marrying my Daughter. 
* I, Madam! ery'd the young Prince in an Amazement, 
© wherein it was eaſy to perceive his Fey had not the prea- 
* teft Share ; I marry the Princeſs, continued be, falling 
* back ſome Stefy, alas! what God concerns himſelt 
in my Fate, not to leave it to him alone from 
* whom Lask Aſſitance ?” 

- Theſe Words were pronounced by the Prince 
with an Heat which his Heart had too great a Share 
in, to be withſtood by his Reaſon. 'The Fairy 
thought that this unlook'd-for Happineſs had pu: 
him beſide himſelf; but the Princeſs loved, and 
Love makes Lovers more penetrating than Wiſdom 
itſelf. What God, Parcinus, ſaid ſve to him with 

©. Diſorder, do you ſo tenderly implore the Aſſiſtance 
of; I know too well I have no Share in the Vows 
© you offer up to him.” The young Prince, who 
| had had Time to recover his firſt Surprize, and 

who knew he had been guilty of an Imprudence 
in what he had ſaid, ſummon'd all his Wit to the 
Aid of his Heart, and anſwer'd the Princeſs more 
gallantly than ſhe hoped for; and thank'd the Fairy 
with an Air of Grandeur, that ſhew'd him not only 
worthy of the Empire offer'd him, but that of the 
whole World. yo 

; Danamo, and her proud Daughter, who were both 
ſatisfed with this Diſcourſe, ſettled all Things be- 
fore they went out of the Cloſet: The Fairy defcr- 
red the Day of the Nuptials, only to give the Court 
Time to prepare themſel ves on ſo great an Occaſion. 
After this, the News of Parcinuss Marriage with 
Ara, was ſpread all about the Court; and the 
DO came in Crouds to congratulate the 
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Parcamus receiy'd all their Compliments wigh an 
Air of Coleneſs, which very much ſurprized his 
new Subjects, that he ſhould appear chagrin'd and 
out of Humour: All the reſt ot the Day he was 

rplex'd with the Congratulations of the whole 
— and the continual Declarations of Atira's 
Paſhon. 

What a Condition was the young Prince in, who 
was ſeiz'd with a lively Grief } The Day ſeem'd to 
him a thouſand Times longer than ordinary. The 
impatient Parcinus long's lor Night, which at laſt 
came; when with Haſte he left that Place where he 
had ſuffer'd ſo much, and went to his own Apart- 
ment ; and after having ſent all his Attendants 
away, open'd a Door that went into the Gardens of 
the Palace, which he croſsd, follow'd only by a 
young Slave. 

A fine, but ſmall River ran at the End of theſe 
Gardens, and ſeparated the Fairy's Palace from a 
Caſtle Ranked with four Towers, and ſurrounded 
with a deep Ditch that was fill d by the River: 
Tbither flew Parumni's Wiſhes and Deſires. 

A Wonder was ſhut up in it, which Treaſure, 
Danamo had carefully guarded. It was a you 
Princeſs, her Siſter's Daughter, who when ſhe dic 
left her to the Care of the Fairy; her Ecauty, 
worthy of the Admiration of the hls World, ap- 
pearing too dangerous for Danamo to permit her 
to be ſeen nigh Avira. Sometimes the charming 
Irelita, Which was her Name, was lutter'd to come 
ro the Palace to ſee the Fairy, and the Princeſs ber 
Daughter, but was never allow'd to appear in pub- 
lick: Yet her Charms, tho' conccalcd, were not 
unknown to the World. 

The Prince Parcinus had ſcen ker with the Prin- 
ceſs Ara, and adored ber from that very Moment. 
Their Nearnets of Blood gave this young Prince 10 
Privilege with Irolita ; for aſter ſhe was grown up, 
the mercileſs Daname permitted none to lee ber. 


In 
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In the mean Time, Parcinus burnt with a ing 
Flame, which the Charms of Iroſma bad kindled: 
She was about fourteen Years old ; her Beauty was 

rſeQ, her Hair of a fine brown, her Comple&ion 

looming as the Spring; her Mouth delicate, her 
Teeth admirably white and even; and her Smiles 
engaging, her Eyes were of a fine hazle Colour, 
iercing, and her Looks ſcem'd to ſpeak « 
thouſand Things her young Heart as yet knew no- 


thing of. 
She had been brought up in 7. Solitude, nigh 
the Fairy 's Palace, in the Caſtle where ſhe lived; 


but ſaw no more of the World than if ſhe had been 
in a Deſart. Danamo's Orders were ſo exadtly obey- 
ed, that the fair Irolna _—_ her Days only among 
thoſe Women appointed her, whoſe Number was 
very ſmall, but yer as many as were neceſſary in ſo 
lonely and retir'd a Court: However, Fame, which 
regarded not Danamo, publiſh'd ſo many Wonders 
of this young Princeſs, that Perſons at the greateſt 
Diſtance from the Court, offter'd themſelves to be 
with the young Irolita. And her Preſence bely'd 
not What Fame had reported, ſince they always 

found her worthy of their Admiration. 
A Governant of great Wit and Knowledge, for- 
merly attach'd to the Princeſs her Mother, lived 
with her, and often groan'd under the Rigours of 
Danamo towards the charming Irolita : She was cal- 
led Mana; and her deſire of ſetting the Princeſs a: 
Liberty and reſtoring her to her Right and Dignity, 
made her yield to Parcinus's Love. It was then 
three Years ſince he was firft introduced into the 
Caſtle in the Habit of a Slave; at which Time hc 
found her in the Garden, and diſcover'd to her his 
Paſhon ; and as ſhe was then but a Child, ſhe lo- 
ved Parcinus only as a Brother. Mana, who was 
never abſent long from her, ſurprized the young 
Prince in the Garden one Day, when he acquainted 
her with his Love for the Princeſs, and the Deſign 
be had form' d to loſe his Life, or reſtore ber Liber- 
ty 
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ty; and ſecking, by ſhewing himſelf to his Subject, 
a glorious Revenge on Daname, and placing Irolita 
on the Throne. As the riſing Merit of Pariinus 
was capable of rendring the moſt difficult Projetts 
credible, and was the only Means to deliver lrelita, 
Mana ſuſter d him to come ſometimes to the Caſtle 
when it was Night; but never let him ſee the Prin- 
ceſs, except in her Preſence. He, with his tender 
Diſcourſe, and his conſtant Sedulitics, endea vour'd to 
inſpire in hers violent a Paſſion as his own. Thus 
_ employ d for three Years, he went almoſt every Night 
to the Caſtle, and ſpent all the Days in nothing but 
thinking of his Princeſs. But to return to where 
we left him croſſing the Gardens, follow'd by a 
Slave, and pierced with Grief at the Reſolutions of 
the Fairy : When he came to the Rixer- ſide, a guild- 
ed Boat which Azira ſometimes took the Air in, that 
was faſten'd to the Bank, ſerved to carry this amo- 
rous Prince over. The Slave row'd, and as ſoon 
as Parcinus had got up à filken Ladder, that was 
thrown out from off à little Terraſs, that fronted 
the Caftle, the faithful Slave row'd the Boat back 

ain, where he waitcd for a Signal he made him, 
thick was to ſhew him a lighted Flambeau from 
off the Terraſs. That Night the Prince took his 
uſual Tour; the filken Ladder was let down, and 
he enter'd without any Obſtacle the young Irolita's 
Chamber, whom he fourd laid on the Bed all in 
Tears : But the Beauty that appear'd in that melan- 
choly Poſture, had an extraordinary effect on the 
Prince 

© What ails my Princeſs? ſaid be, falling on bis 
© Knees by the Bed. ſide whereon ſhe lay; what could 
© cauie theſe precious Tears? Alas! continued be, 
* febing, have 1 yet new Mifortunes to hear! The 
Tears «nd Sighs of theſe young Lovers were inter- 
mix'd, and they were forced to vent their Paſhon, 
before they could tell the Cauſe of their Grief. 
At length the young Prince defired Irclita to tell 
him what new Severity the Fairy had uſed to her. 


« She 
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She will make you m Adra, anſwer'd the beau 
« tiful Irolita, bluſbing, which, of all her Crueltics 
js the moſt painful to me. Oh my dear Prin 
© ceſs, cry d the Prince, you fear leſt I ſhould marry 
« Azira; my Fate is a thouſand Times more kind 
© than I thought it.” Can you praiſe Fate, e. 
« ply'd the young Irolita, languiſvingly, when it is rea- 
« dy to ſeparate us? I cannot expreſs the Tor- 
© ments, the Dread of that makes me feel. Ob 
« Parcinus, you are in the right, the Love of a 
© Lover, and that of a Brother, is quite different. 
The amorous Prince thought ro thank his Fortune ; 
he never till then knew the Love the young Irolita 
had for him; and, in ſhort, could no longer doubt 
of the good Fortune of having inſpired ſuch tender 
Sentiments into the Princeſs. This Happineſs, 
which he did not expect, rouzed up all his Hopes. 
No, cry'd be in a Tranſport, I deſpair not now of 
© oyercoming our Misfortunes, ſince 1am aſſured 
© of your Tenderneſs. Let us fly, my Princeſs, le: 
© us avoid the Rage of Danamo, and her hatefu! 
© Daughter; let us not truſt to ſo fatal an Abode; 
© Love alone will make us happy.” Should I 25 
away with you, reply'd the Princeſs with Surprizs, 
© what would the World ſay of my Flight?” * Lay 
« afide theſe vain Reflections, fair Irolita, interrupted 
© the impatient Parcinus ; every Circumftance urac 
© us to leave this Place; let us go « Burt 
« wherg will you go! reply'd the prudent Mana, (h 
was always with them, and who, leſs engaged than 
thoſe young Lovers, foreſaw all the Difficulties 11 
their Flight.) * I will give you an Account of my 
« Deſigns, reply'd the Prince; but how did you hear 
« ſo ſoon the News from the Fairy's Court? A 
« Relation of mine, anſwer'd Mana, writ to me a5 
© ſoon as it was whiiper'd about the Palace, and | 
thought it my Duty to inform the Princeſs of it." 
And what have I endured fince ? reply'd the love 
© Trolita : No, Parcinus, I cannot live without you. 


The young Prince, tranſported with Love, ar 
charmed 
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charmed with theſe Words, kifled Irclita's Hand 
with an Ardour and Tendernels, that had all the 
Thanks of a firſt and moſt agreeable Favour. Day 
began to appear, aid intorm'd Parcizus too ſoon, 
that it was Time hc retitcd, when he aſſared the 
Princeſs he would come again the next Night, and 
impart to her his Project: He got to the Boat and 
Sla ve again, and retired to his Apartment. He was 
ſo overjoy'd with the Pleaſure of being beloved by 
the fair 5 and agitated by the Difficulties he 
foreſaw they ſhould meet with in their Flight, 
hat Sleep could not calm that Uncalinels, nor make 
him forget «a Moment of his Happinets. 

It was hardly Morning, when a Dwarf enter'd 
bis Chamber, and preſented him with a fine Scarf 
from the Princeſs Azirr, who by a Billet, more ten- 
der than he wiſh'd for, dclired him to wear from 
that Day that Scart, He ſent an Aatwer, which 
very much confounded him, but he was obliged to 
it, to deliver Irolita, and to conſtrain himſelt for 
her Liberty. When he had ſent Azira's Dwarf a- 
way, à Glant came from Danamo, and preſented 
him with a Sabre of extraordinary Beauty, the 
Handle of which was of one ſingle Stone, more 
beautiful than a Diamond, and which gave a great 
Light in the Night; on this Sabre were engraved 
theſe Words: 


For the Hand of a Cngucror. 


Parcinus was mightily pleaſed with the Fairy's 
Preſent, and wem: and thanked her with that and 
the Scarf on. The Tendernels of lu ſuſpended 
all Diſquiets ; ſhe had raiſed in his Heart that ſweet 
and goon Satisfaction ſuccefsful Love frcls; 2 
pleaſant Air appeared in all his Actions, which 4 


wura attributed ro her Charms, «nd the Falry to 
Pareinss's Ambition: The Day was fpentin Pleaſures 
and Diverſion, which in no wile diminiſh'd the 
inſupportable Length Parcirus thought it. 
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In the Evening they took the Air in the Garden: 
of the Palace, and on the ſame River ſo well know: 
to the Prince, who, in going in the Font, felt « 
ſenſible Concern, to ſee what Difference there was 
between the Pleaſures it uſed to give him, and the 
cruel Torment he then endured. Parcinus could 
rot forbear looking often at the Habitarwn of th: 
charming Irelita, who never appeared when the Fai- 

or Azira were on the Water. That Princeſs, 
who warch'd all the Actions of the Prince, obſerv'd 
that his Kyes were often turn'd towards the Caſtle. 
What do you look at, Prince?-ſaid ſhe: In the 
© midſt of the Honours done you, is 1ro/rta's Priſon 
« worthy your Regard ?* © Yes, Madam, vreply'd t/+ 
Prince, very imprudentiy, T am ſenſible of the Svf- 
« ferings of thoſe who deſerve them not.“ You 
are too compaſſionate, arſwer'd Arira diſdainfully ; 
but to caſe you of your Pain, I can tell you, I-- 
ita will nor be long a Priſoner.” And what will 
« become of her? reply'd the yours Prince ſbore. * The 
© Queen will marry her in tive Days to the Prince 
Brutus, return d Azira ; he is of our Hood, you 
« know, and according to the Intentions of the 
© Queen, he will, the next Day after their Mar- 
« rjage, carry Irolita into a Fortreſs, from whence 
© ſhe will never return to Court.” * What, /aid t- 
Prince, in an extraordinary Diſorder, will the Queen 
give that beautiful Princeſs to fo hideous a Prince, 
« whoſe ill Quilities exceed his Deformiry ? What 
« Cruclty is this!“ This laſt Word came from hin 
azainft his Will, but he could no longer conceal |::, 
Reſentment. * I thought that you, of all People, 
« Parcinus, anſwer'd the Princeſs hauebtihy, ſhould no! 
complain of Danamo's Cruelties.* This Converta- 
tion, without doubt, had been puſhed too far for the 
voung Prince, whoſe Buſineſs it was to difſemble, 
if by good Luek the Attendants of Azira had nor 
come up to them, and the Fairy appeared on the 
River-fide. Axzira returned to the Fairy, and Par- 


cinus coming out of the Boat, feigned to be ſick, 
tna!l 
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that he might have the more Liberty to g0 and 
complain, without any Witneſs, of his new Mit 
forrunes. 

The Fairy, and above all e, fhow'd a great 
Cneaſinets for his bein” in. He retired, ac uſing 
Fate a thouſand Times for the . Fortunes that 
threaten'd the charming Irolita, abandoning himfelf 
to all his Grict and Tendernch be: bet einn! ag at 
length to recover thoſe Diſorders tf: [rut lovers 
are 10 ſubject to, he writ, in the molt moving Ex 
preſions hi Love could diftare, to one of his Aunts, 
whoſc Name was Proummra'ts ;, who was 4 Fairy * 
well as Dana, but 15 who took 4+ much Plea- 
ſure in comforting and aſſiſting the Unfortunate, as 
Danamo did in m aking them fo. He told her to 
what a cruel Condition his Love and Fortine had 
reduced him; and not daring to 1::-6 Lana 
Court without diſcorering his Def, he fear his 
faithful Slave wrh it. 

When every body wats retired, he left his Apart- 
ment as uſual, and crofing the Garde alone, went 
into the Boar, without knowi ing whether he covid 
row, or not, but what will not Love learn u? He 
row'd as Vi ell as the moſt expert Seaman, and got 
into the Caſtle, where he was very much ſurpric'4 
to find Mara only, and the all in Tears, in the 
Frincels » Chamber. What 1s the Matter with 

you, Alina, ſaid the Prince i hafte. and whore is 
© my dear Irolita 1 * © Alas ! Sir, ſa:4 Mana, ſhe is 
© not here, a Troop of the (Queen's Guards, and 
« ſome Women, carried her away from this Caſtle 
© three or tour Hours ago. Parcinns heard not the 
End of theſe Words, but ſwooned away as ſoon as 
he underſtood rhe princeſ was gone. Mana took 
a great deal of Pains to bring hin to himſelf again, 
which was no ſooner done, but falling fy my 
into a Paſhon, he drew a li: le Dagger he wore in 
his Girdle, and had pierced bis Heart, had not ke 
wiſe Mana, ho.dirs "bis Arm, and falling on her 
Knees, ſaid, © What, Sir, will you forſake IH? 
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* Live to delirer her from Danamo's Rage. Alas 
* without you, where will ſhe find Succours againſt 
* the Cruelty of the Fairy ?* Theſe Words ſu{pend- 
ed the unhappy Prince's Deſpair: * Alas! reh d 
be, ſbedding Tears, ubich all bis Courage could not re- 
* firain, where is my Princeſs? Yes, Mana, I will 
* live to haye the ſad Satisfaction of dying for her, 
* and expiring, in revenging her of her Enemies. 
After theſe Words, Mana begged of him to leave 
that diſmal Place, to ayoid fx Exam Go, 
Prince, ſaid ſbe, how know we but the Fairy has 
* ſomebody here to give her an Account of what 
* paſſes? Take care of a Life ſo dear to a Prin- 
« ceſs you adore.” After this Promiſe, the Prince 
went away, and return'd to his own Apartment 
with all the Gricf fo unhappy and tender a Paſſion 
could inſpire. He pod the Night on a Couch he 
threw himſelf on when he went in, where Day 
ſurprized him; which had appeared ſome Hours, 
when he heard a Noiſe at his Chamber-Door. He 
ran with that eager Impatience wc generally ex- 
preſs, when we expect News, wherein our Hearts 
are ſo much concern'd; and found, that his People 
had brovght a Man who wanted to ſpeak with him 
in Haſte, and whom he knew to be one of Muna 
Relations: He gave Parcinus a Letter, who wen: 
into his Cloſer to hide the Trouble it might gite 
him; where he open'd it, and found theſe Words 


MANA; 
To the greateſt Prince in the World. 
c E aſſured, Sir, our Princeſs is in Safety ; if that 
6 Expreſhon may be allow'd, while in the Power 


© of her Enemy; ſhe has ask'd Danamo for me, who 
© has ſufler'd me to be with her: There is a Guard 
© In the Palace. Yelſternight the Queen ſent for 
© her into her Cloſer, and order'd her proudly, t9 
© lock on the Prince Brutus, as one that was to be 


her Husband in a few Days, and preſented to her 
© that 
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© that Prince, ſo unworthy of being your Rival. 
* The Princeſs was fo much afflicted, that ſhe made 
* her no Anſwer, but by Tears, which are no! yet 
© dry*'d up. You, Sir, muft find out Means, if pol- 
« ſible, to aſſiſt her againſt ſuch preſluing Mistor- 
© tunes.” 


At the bottom of the Letter theſe Words were 
writ blotted, and with a rrembling Hand. 


0 OW much I pity you, my dear Prince ! your 
67 Calamities are more grievous to me than my 
* own: I ſpare your Tenderne!s the Rectal of 
« what | have cndure\1 fince Yeſterday ; why ſhould 
I trouble the Repoſe of your Lite? Alas! perhaps 
* withour me you might have been happy.” 


What Toy and Grief did the Prince feel? Wha! 
Kiſſes he gave this invaluable Token of the D: vine 
Irelita's Love! He was ſo much beiide himſelt, that 
he had much ado to return a ſuitable Anſwer ; h. 
thank'd the prudent Mars, intorm'd the Princeſs of 
the Aſhftance he expected from the Fairy Favourable, 
and ſaid a thouſand "I'binps on his Griet and Love; 
afrerwards he gave the Letter to Mana's Relation, 
and with it a Preſent of fine Jewels of an ineſti- 
mable Value, to recompence him for the Pleaſate 
he had Cone him. He was ſcarcely gone, when 
the Queen and Princes Arien ſent to know how 
the Prince did. It was caſy to know, by his Looks, 
that he was not well; they preſs'd him to po to 
Bed, which he agreed to, thinking he ſhould be 
leſs conſtrain'd than if he went to the Fairy. 

After Dinner the Queen went herſelf to fee him, 
and ſpoke to him of Irelita's Marriage with the 
Prince Brutus as a Thing reſolved on. Parcinus, who 
had at laſt reſolved to reftrain himſelf, to carry on 
his Deſigns the better, ſeem'd to approve ef the 
Fairy Intentions, and defired her only to ſtay till 


he was recover d, becanſe he had a great Mind to 
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be at that Solemnity. The Fairy and Azira, who 
deſpair'd at his Sickne!s, promiſed him what he ask- 
ed; by which Means he retarded the diſmal Nuptia!“ 
of Irelita for iome Days. The Converſation he ha 
on the Water with Aura forwarded the Misfortune 
of the Princeſs he loved {9 tenderly ; for Azira hy 
given the Queen an account of his Diſcourſe and h. 
Compaſhon for lrelita, And the Queen, who never 
delay'd the Lrecution of her Will, ſent that Eren. 
ing for Irolita, and reſolved, with Azira, to finiſh 
the Marriage of that Princeis, and ro haſten he: 
Departure before Parcinus had a more eſtabliſhe 
Authority; but in the mean Time, before the Expl. 
ration of the Time, the faithful Slave arrived. How 
great was Parcinus's Joy, to find in the Letter E- 
tourable had writ, Marks of her Compaſſion an 
Friendſhip for him and Irolits ! She ſent him a li- 
tle Ring, compoicd of four different Metals, Gold, 
Silver, Fraß, and Iron: This Ring had the Power 
of ſecuring them four Times againſt the Perſecution; 
of the eruel Danamo : And Fayouwable aſſuted the 
Prince, that the wicked Fairy could not purſue 
them oftner than the Ring had Power to ſave them. 
This good News reſtored the young Prince to hi; 
Health: He ſent in all Haſte for Alara Relation, 
and gave him a Letter, thut inform'd Irolita of the 
happy Succeſs they might flatter them ſelves withal. 
They had no 'Time to lote, the Queen was for con- 
ſummating Prince Brutus Marriage in three Days, 
and that tame Night Azira made a Ball, and Irolitz 
was to be there. Parcinus could not think of beine 
— on that Occaſion: He dre d himſelf in a 
magnificent Suit, and appear'd a thonſand Times 
brighter than the Day, but durſt not ſpeak to I. 
lita, except with his Eyes, which often met thoſe 
of that fair Princeſs. Irclita had on the nobleſt 
Dreſs imaginable: The Fairy had piven her very 
fine Jeweis ; and as ſhe had but four Days to ſtay 
in her Palace, reſolved to treat her as ſhe ought to 
be, Her B:auty, not uſed to be ſet off with ſuch 
Orna- 
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Ornaments, ſeem'd wonderful to all, and much 
more to the amorous Parcirut, who thought, by the 
loy that he law in her bright Eyes, ſhe had rec 

ceiven his Letter. The Prince Brutus talked oiten 
with /rolza ;, but he appear'd of fo ill a Mien under 
the Gold and Jewels he was loaded with, that he 
was not a Rival worthy of the young Prince's Jea- 
louty. The tall was almoſt over, when Parcisus, 
traniported with his Love, deſired, with great Ar- 
dour, the Liberty of talking a Moment with the 
Princes. * Cruc! Qrcen, and thou hateful Ava, 
« ſrid eto he, will you deprive me yet longer 
« of the char mn Plcaturc of tcliing the fair lro- 
« tt a thouſand Times how I adorc her? Why 
© leave you not, you jcalous Witneſles of my Hap 

« pincths, the Place, ſince Love can only triumph in 
© your Abicnce?* He had hardiy form'd this With, 
but the Fairy, finding herſelf a little out of order, 
call'd Adra, and went with her into the next Room, 
whicher Prince Brutus follow'd them * Parcinus had 
then the Ring on his Finger the Fairy Fawnrable 
had ſent him. He ought to have preferved the 
Succours piven him for more prefling Occaſions, 
but violent Love and Prudence are ſeldom Compa- 
nions; the young Prince thouphr, by the Fairy's 
and Arzira's Departure, that the Ring began to fa- 
your his Love: He flew to the charming lIrolita, and 
ſpoke to her of his Paſſion in the moſt touching and 
eloq vent Expreſſions; when he perceived that he 
had made uie of Favourable's Charn: flily, but could 
not repent of an Imprudence which pain'd him the 
Plea ſure of entertaining his dear Irs/ita ; They re- 
ſolved on the Place ant Hour to put an End to their 
cruel Slavery the rext Day. The Fairy and Azirs 
rerurn'd again ſome Time after, Parcinus parted with 
ro ſmall Regret from Irlita, and looking on his 
Ring, perceived the Iron was mix'd with the other 
Merals, and ſaw very well that he had but three 
Wiſhes to make, which he reſolved to employ bet- 
ter than the firſt for his Princeſs; but truſteſ none 
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with his Departure, but his faithful Slave. The 
next Day he appear'd to the _ very caly, and 
more pleaſant than ordinary; he paſs d ſome Com- 
pliments onthe Prince Brutus upon his Marriage, and 
did it in a Manner capable of removing all Suſpi- 
cions they might entertain of his Paſſion. At Two 
a-Clock 1n the Morning he went to the Fairy's 
Park, where he found his faithful Slave, who, ac- 
cording to his Maſtcr's Orders, had brought four of 
his Horſes. The Prince waited a little, when the 
lovely Irelita came wearied, and leaning on Mana, 
for that young Princeſs endur'd ſo much in the 
Walk, that Love alone, without Danamo's Cruel- 
ties, and the ill Qualities of Prince Brutus, would 
not have been capable to have made her undertake 
it, It was then Summer, the Night was clear, and 
the Moon and Stars ſhined ſo bright, that it was 
as light as as Day. The Prince made up in haſte to- 
— her, kiſs'd her Hand, for 'twas not a Place 
to talk in, and helped her on her Horſe, for ſhe rid 
wonderfully well, it being one of her Amuſements 
to rake Horſe with her Maids, and ride into a little 
Wood, ſome Diſtance from the Caſtle, which the Fairy 
ſuffer'd her to take the Air in. Afterwards Parcinus 
mounted his Horſe, and Mana and the Slave theirs, 
Then the young Prince -drawing the Brilliant Sabre 
the Fairy gave him, ſwore to the fair Irolite, to a- 
dore her all his Life, and to die, if neceſſary, in 
her Defence. After theſe Words they went away, 
and the Zephirs ſeem'd to correſpond with them, 
or to take /rolita for Flora, by always attending 
them. 

In the mean Time, Day diſcover'd to Danamo a 
Piece of News ſhe little expeded. The Ladies who 
were about Irolita, were amazed that ſhe flept fo 
long; but obeying the Order the prudent Mana had 

iren them the Night before, durſt not go into the 
rincels's Chamber till ſhe call'd them. Mana lay 
in the ſame Chamber with Irolita; from whence they 


went out at a little Back-door that let them into a 
Court 
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Court of the Palace, very little frequented, by a 
Door that was in Irolita's Cloſer, and was nail'd up; 
but in two or three Nights they found out the 
Means to open it. In ſhort, the Queen ſent for 
lrolita : In Obedience to the Fairy, they knock'd at 
the Princeſs's Chamber-door, and no Body anſwer d. 
But when the Prince Brutus arrived, who came to 
condutt the Princeſs to the Queen, he was very 
much ſurprized: He broke open the Door, and went 
in, and ola the littſe Door in the Cloſet forced, 
he no longer doubted of the Princef's Flight. 
When the News was carried to the Queen, the 
ſaked with Anger, and order'd them to ſearch 
every Where for lre/ita; but it was all in vain, no 
Body could give any Account of her. The Prince 
Brute himſelf went to ſeck after her, and ſent the 
Fairy's Guards with all Speed on the Roads he 
thought they might take. In the mcan Time, Azira 
obſerved that Parcinus did not appear in this general 
Conſternation ; and Jealouſy opening her Eyes, ſhe 
ſent in haſte to him, — — to think that 
Prince had taken Irolita away. The Fairy herſelf 
could not believe it; but upon conſulting her Books, 
ſhe found Azira's Suſſ icion to be Matter of Fatt. In 
the mean "Time, the Princeſs having learn'd that 
Parcinus was not in his Apartment, nor the Palace, 
ſent to the Caſtle where I[rolita had been ſo long, to 
ſce if ſhe could find any Thing whereby the might 
* or condemn the Prince. The prudent A 
ad taken care to leave nothing that might diſcover 
brolita's Correſpondence with Pamina, but Atira's 
Scarf, which was found on the Couch he ſwooncd 
on, and had been unticd while he was in that Con- 
dition; and which neither the Prince, nor Alara, 
who were full of Grief, perceiy'd. What did not the 
naughty Azira feel at the Sight of that Scarf? Her 
Lore and Pride ſuffer'd both alike; ſhe afflict ed her- 
ſelf ro Exceſs, and ſent all the Servants of Irolita and 
the Prince to Priſon. The Ingratitude the Queen 
thought Parcinus had ſhew'd her, puſn'd ber tna 
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Rage to the laſt Extremity. She would willingly 
have given one of her Kingdoms to have been re- 
venged of thoſe two Lovers, v/ho at the ſame Time 
were purſued on all Sides: Prince Brutws and his 
Troop met with treſh Horſes every where by the 
Fairy's Order, whereas thoſe of Parcinus were tired, 
and aniwer'd not the Impatience of their Maſter. 
At the further Side of a Foreſt he overtook them : 
The lirſt Motion of the Prince was to go and fight 
that unworihy Rival; be was riding up to him with 
his Sabre drawn, when Irolite cry'd out, Prince, 
* ſeek not an unprofitable Danger, obey the Orders 
© of the Fairy Favourable. Theſe Words gave a 
Check to Parcinus's' Rage, who, to obey the Prin- 
cels and the Fairy, wiſh'd the Princes was in Safe- 
ty againſt the Perſecutions of the cruel Queen. 
He had ſcarcely made this Wiſh, but the Earth 
open'd between him and his Rival; a little ugs“ 
Man, magnifcently drefs'd, appear'd, and made a 
Sign to him to follow him. The Deſcent was ea 
on their Side, he went down on Hoſeback, with 
Irolita, and Mana, and the Slave, and the Earth 
cloſed. - Brutus, ſurprized at ſo extraordinary an 
Event, went in Haſte to give Danamo an Account ot 
it; and in the mean Time our young Lovers fol- 
low'd the little Man thro' a dark Road, that led to 
a large Palace, lighted by a great many Flambcaus 
and Lamps, They alighted from off their Horſes, 
went into a prodigious large Hall, ſupported by 
Pillars of ſhining Earth, cover'd with Ornament, 
of Gold; a little Man, loaded with [ewels, ſat on 
a Throne of Gold at the Bottom of the Hall, with 
a great Number of People like himſelf about him, 
who conducted the Prince to that Place; who, a. 
ſoon as he appear'd with the charming Irolita, the 
little Man arote from his Throne, and ſaid ro him, 
Come Prince, the great Fairy | Favouyable, who 
« has been a long Time one of my Friends, hath de- 
« fired me to ſecure you againſt the Cruelties of 
« Danamo. I am King of the Gnomes, you _ the 

Prin- 
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* Princeſs are welcome to my Palace.” Parcinss 
thank'd him for his Aſhſtarce. The King and 
all his Subjects were enchanted at the Beauty 
of Iroluta; they took her for a Star that came to 
lighten their Abode, and ſerved up a magnificent 
Entertainment. The King of the Gnomes paid them 
all Manner of Reſpedt, an harmentous Concert, but 
ſomewhat wild, was the Diverhon of the Night, 
where they ſang the Charms of [rclita, and repeated 
ſeveral Times theſe Verſes : 


What Star is this that thus come Sight invades, 
And darts ſuch Beams on theſe our gloomy Shades ? 
Which, while its Luſtre ſendly wwe admire, 
Darxles eur Eyes, and ſets our Hearts cn: fre. 


Aſter the Muſick was done, they led the Prince 
and Prineeſs, each into a magnificent Room, and 
Mana and the faithful Slave follow'd them. The 
next Day they ſhew'd them the King's Palace, who 
diſpoſed of all the Riches of the Earth; nothing 
could be added to that Treaſure, which was a con- 
futed Maſs of fine Things unformed. The Prince 
and Princeſs remained eight Days in this ſubterras 
neous Abode : Favowrable had order'd the King of 
the Gromes, during that Time, to make the Prin- 
ceſs and ber Lover pajlant and magnificent Enter- 
tainments. The Night before their Departure, the 
King, to immortalize the Memory of their Res 
dence in his Empire, had their two Statues erected 
in Gold on each fide his Throne, on Pedeſtals of 
whitc Marble, with theſe Words writ in ITerters 
of Diamonds on the Pedeftal of the Prince's Statue 


We deſire no more the Sight of the Fun; 
We have (ern this Prince, ; 
Nhe is brighter, and move beautiful. 
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Azad on the Pedefial of the Princefs's Statue + 


D the immortal Honour 

Of the Goddeſs of Beauty, 
Who deſcended here, 

Under the Name of Irolita. 


The ninth Day the Prince had very fine Horſes 
given him, whole Frappings were of Gold, laid o- 
ver with Diamonds, and left, with his ſmall Troop, 
the dark Abode of the Gnomes, after having paid his 
Acknowledgments to their King, and found himſelt 
in the ſame _ where Prince Brutus attack d 
him; and looking on his Ring, perceived only the 
Silver and the Braſs. He purſued his way With the 
charming Irolita, and haften'd to arrive at the Ha- 
bication of the Fairy Favowrable, where they were to 
be in Safety : When all on a ſudden, coming out of 
a Vale, they met with a Troop of Danamo's Guards, 
who were ſtill in ſcarch after them, and were juſt 
ready to fall on them; when the Prince wiſh'd, 
end preſently there appear'd a preat Space of Wa- 
ter between them and the Fairy's Troop. A beau- 
tiful Nymph, half naked, roſe up in the Middle of 
the Water, in a Boat of Ruſhes laced together, 
and making towards the Shore, defired the Prince 
and his beautiful Miſtreſs to come into it; who, 
with Mana and the Slave, left their Horſes in the 
Field, and went into the Boat, which ſunk under 
Water, and made the Guards think they choſe ra- 
ther to drown themſelves, than fall into their 
Hands. Immediately they found themſelves in a 
Palace, the Walls of which were great Drops of 
Water, which falling continually, made Halle, 
Chambers, Cloſets, and encompaſs'd Gardens, where 
a thouſand Spoutings of Water, of odd Figures, 
form'd the Deſign ef Parterres. None but Naia; 
could live in this Palace, fo fine and ſingular as it 
was; therefore to afford the Prince and * 5 

rolita 
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Ir:lota a more ſolid Habitation, the Naid that con- 
ducted them, carried them into Grotto's of Shell- 
work, compoſed of Coral, Pearls, and all the Riches 
of the Sea. Their Beds were of Moſs, a hnndred 
Dolphins guarded Irolita's Grott, and twenty Whales 
the Prince's. The Naids admired at their Return, 
the Beauty of Irolita; and moreover, a Ties grew 
jealous of the Prince's Looks and Care : They gave 
them in the Prince's Grotto, a Collation of fine 
Fruits; twelve Syrens came to charm, by their 
ſweet Voices, the Trouble of the Prince Iralit a 
and ſung the following Song: 


Wherever Love our Heart” i 
He makes us happy differen Was : 

Perſe Lovers, triumph in your Chains, 

And let your Paſſions ftill ſurmount your Pains. 


At Night there was an Entertainment con 
wholly of Fiſh, of an extraordinary Size, and ex- 
quifite Taſte. After this Repaſt, the Naids danced 
in Habits of Fiſh-Scales of different Colours, which 
was very fine; Bodies of Triton, with Inſftraments 
unknown to Men, compoſed a Symphony, which was 
odd, but new, and very agreeable. Parcinus and 
the fair lrolita were four Days in this Empire; the 
fifth Day the Naids came in Crouds to conduft the 
Prince and Princeſs; which two Lovers went into 
a Boat of one entire Shell, and the Naids half out 
of the Water, accompanied them to the River-ſide, 
where Parcinus found his Horſes again, and ſet for- 
ward with d; when looking on his Ring, he 
perceived only the Braſs; but they were then nigh 
Faoworable's Palace. They travelled three Days, 
when on the fourth, at Sun-rifing, they perceived 
Men in Arms, who, when they came near, appear'd 
to be the Prince Brutus and his Troop, whom Da- 
namo had ſent again to purſue them, with Orders 
not to leave them, if they found them, nor to ftir 
off the Spot, where any Thing extraordinary — 
al 
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fall out; and above all, to endeavour to engage the 
Prince to fight. Danamo knew yery well, after 
what Brutus had told her, that a Fairy prote&ed 
the Prince and Princeſs ; but her Knowledge was 
ſo great, that ſhe deſpaĩred not of overcoming them 
by more powerful Charms. Prince Brutus overjoy'd 
ro fee the Prince and Irohita again, whom he ſought 
after with ſo much Diligence, rid with his Sword 
in bis Hand up to Parcinus, to endeavour to fight 
him, according to Danamo's Orders, The young 
Prince drew his Sword with ſo fierce an Air, that 
Brwtss repented more than once of bis Undertaking ; 
but Parcinus perceiving Irolita all in Tears, moved 
with Compaſhon at that Sight, made his fourth Wiſh, 
and preſently there aroſe a great Fire up to the 
Skies, which ſeparated Parcinus from his Enemy. 
This Fire made Prince Brutys and bis Troop fall 
back. The young Prince and Irolita, who were al- 

ays attended by the faithful Slave and Mana, 
Pound themſelves in a Palace, the Sight of which, 
being all Fire, at firſt frighten'd frolita ; but ſhe was 
foon. encouraged, when ſhe perceived the felt no 
greater Heat than that of the Sun, and that this 
Fire had only the flaming Quality, and not theſe 
others, which render it oper We. A great 
many young and handſome Perſons, richly clothed, 
came from whence the Flames ſecm'd to rife, to 
receive the Princeſs and her Lover. One of them, 
whom they judged to be the Queen of that Place, 
dy the ReſpeRs paid to her, ſaid, * Come, charm - 
ing Princeſs, and you lovely Parcinus, you are in 
© the Kingdom of the Salamander: : I am the Queen, 
© and with Pleaſure am charged by Favorable to 
© conceal you ſeven Days in m — I wiſh 
only your Abode here was to be longer.” After 
theſe Words ſhe carried them into a large Apart- 
ment all of Fire, like the reſt of the Palace, and 
which gave as great a Light as the Sun. That 
Night they ſupped with the Queen, and had a no- 


ble Entertainment: After it was over, they went 
on 
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on a Terraſi, to ſee an artificial Fire of wonderful 
Beauty, and a very ſingular Deſign, which was 
red in « « Court before the Salamander'sPa- 
ace. Twelve Loves were on Pillars of Marble, of 
different Coloprs: Six of them ſeem'd ready to 
draw their Bows, and the fix others held out a 
t Plate, whereon theſe Words were written 

in Characters of Fire: 


Where'er fair Irolite appears, 
A olorious Conqueſt there ſhe bears : 

Onur raging Flames, betteft Fre, 
Fall ſbort of ua ber Eyes inſpire ; 8 
of Defoe 


The young Iyrolita bluſh'd at her own Glory, and 
Parcinns was overjoy'd that ſhe was thought as 
handſome as ſhe appeared to him. In the mean 
Time the Cupids drew their Arrows of Fire, which 
croſſing in the Air, form'd in a thouſand Places 
the Cypher and Name of Irolita, and carried it 
up to the Heavens. The ſeven Days they ſtay'd 
in this Palace were ſpent in Pleaſures and Diver- 
fhons. Parcinxs obſerved, that all the Salaman- 
ders had a great deal of Spirit, and a charming 
Viraciry, were all gallant and amorons, and that 
the Queen herſelf was not exempt from that Paſ. 
fon, ſince ſhe was in Love with a young Salaman- 
der of extraordinary Beauty. The eighth Day they 
left with Regret an Abode fo aprecable to their 
Tenderneſs, and found themſelves in a fine Field; 
where Parcinus, looking on his Ring, found on the 
four Metals, mix'd together, theſe Words engrayed: 


You wiſh'd too ſoon. 


Theſe Words afflicted the Prince and young Prin- 
ceſs, but they were ſo nigh Favourable's Habiration, 
that they hoped to reach it that Day. This Thought 
ſuſpended their Grief, they went — calling 
on 


So great 'i the Torment 
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on Fortune and Love, too often deceitful Guides. 
The Prince Brutus following the Fairy's Orders, 
neyer ſtirred from the Place where the Fire ſepa- 
rated them, but lay encamped behind a Wood, 
when his Centinels, who kept continual Watch, in- 
form'd him that the Prince and Princeſs appeared 
on the Plain again. He mounted his Troop, and 
came up by Night with the unfortunate Prince and 
divine Irolita. Parcinus was not in the leaſt diſmay'd 
at the great Number of choſe who attack'd him all 
at once; he flew on them with a Courage that 
terrify'd them: * 1 fulfil my Promiſe, fair Irolita, 
« ſaid be, drawing bis Sabre; I will die for you, or 
« deliver you from your Enemies.” After theſe 
Words, he ſtruck the firſt he met, and fell'd him at 
his Feet: But, O Grief unexpe&ed! that Sabre 
which he had of the Fairy, broke into a thouſand 
Pieces. "Twas what the Fairy expected from the 
Combat with the young Prince; for when ſhe gave 
any Arms, ſhe charm'd them in ſuch « Manner 
that when they were made uſe of againſt herſelf, 
they ſhould break at the firſt Blow into a thouſand 
Pieces. Parciuus thus diſarm'd, could not long re- 
fiſt the Numbers that ſurrounded him: They took 
him, loaded him with Chains, and made the young 
Trolita undergo the ſame Fate. O! Fairy Favornra- 
6 ble, cry'd the Prince melancholy, abandon me to all 
the Rage of Danamo, but ſave the fair Iralita. * You 
© have diſobey'd the Fairy, anſwer'd a young Man 4 
« ſurpriſing Beauty, who appear'd in the Air, you mu 
© endure the Puniſhment ; if you had not been fo 
« Prodigal of Favowrable's Aſſiſtance, we had preſer- 
ved you againſt the Crueltics of Danamo. The 
e whole Kingdom of the Silpbes are vex'd that they 
© had not the Glory of rendering ſo charming a 
prince, and ſo beautiful a Princeſs, happy.” After 
this he diſappear'd. Parcinus groan'd at bis Impru- 
dence; he appear'd inſenſible of his own Misfor- 
tunes, but was cruelly agitated with thoſe of le- 


lita : and the Regret of having contributed to * 
1 
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had made him to dic away for Grief, if Fate had 
not prepar'd more cruel Torments for him to un- 
dergo- The young Irolita ſhewed a Courage wor- 
thy her illuſt rious Blood; and the mercileſs Bratzs, 
far from relenting at ſo moving a Sight, redoubled 
their Calamities, which he was partly the Cauſe of. 
He ſeparated them, and deprived them of the Plea- 
ſure of complaining to each other without Redreſs. 
After a cruel Journey, they arrived at the wicked 
Fairy's, who cxpreſs'd a malign Joy to ſee the 
Prince and young Princeſs in a Condition fo wor- 
thy of creating Pity in any other Breaſt, but hers ; 
hov ever, Azira had ſome for Parcinus, but durſt not 
ſhew it before the Fairy: I will, ſaid that cruel 
0 Heeg. addreſing herſelf to the young Prince, ha ve the 
© Pleaſure of revenging myſeli on the Ingratitude : 
© Go, inſtead of aſcending the Throne my Boun 

« deſigned you, to the Priſon of the Sea, where 
« will put an End to thy miſerable Life by the moſt 
horrible Puniſhments.' I chuſe rather the moſt 
« wretched Priion, reply'd the Prince looking on ber 
* fiercely, than the Favours of ſo unjuſt * 
Which Words provok d her much mote, who ex- 
pe ed to have ſeen him proſtrate at her Feet. She 
made him be carricd away to the appointed Priſon : 
Irolita cry'd in ſeeing him go; Azira could not retain 
her Sighs ; and all the Court groaned ſecretly at fo 
cruel an Order. For the fair lolita, the Queen ſent 
her to the Caſtle v here ſhe had been kept ſo long, 
had her carefully guarded, and uſed her as inhu- 
manly as ſhe was capable of, 

The Prince's Priſon was a Tower in the Midſt 
of the Sea, built on « ſmall Deſart Iſle: There he 
was kept loaded with Irons, and underwent all 
imaginable Hardſhi What a Place was this for 
a Prince fit to rule — whole World? The Remem- 
brance of Irolita was his ſole Employ: He called on 
Favourable only to her Aſſiſtance, and wiſh'd a thou- 
land. Times to die, to expiate the Crime he had 
committed: His faithful Slaye was put into the ſame 

Priſons 
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Priſon, but had not the Satisfadtion of ſerving his 
illuſtrious Maſter, who had none but rude Soldiers 
about him, devoted co the Fairy; who' tho' obe- 
dient to her, could not but reſpe& the unhappy 
Prince. His Youth, Beauty, and above all his Cou- 
rage, touched them with an Admiration, that made 
them look on him as a Man ſuperior to all others. 
The prudent Mana was treated in the Caſtle with 
Irolnta, in the ſame Manner as the faithful Slave. 
None but Dazamo's Creatures came nigh the Prin- 
ceſs, who, by her Order, excited in her a freſh 
Grief eycry Moment, by telling her what the Prince 
futfer'd, The Calamities of Parcinus made the 
Princeſs ſometimes forget the Remembrance of her 
own, and renewed her Tears in a Place where ihe 
had ſo often heard that charming Prince ſwear :0 
her an eternal Fidelity: Alas! ſaid ſbe to berſel) 
* why was you ſo conſtant, my dear Prince, indecd 
* your Infidelity would have coſt me my Life ; bu: 
© what ſignified that? you would, after that, have 
© been happy. Daname, who took ſome Time to 
prepare & Charm of extraordinary Force, ſent Irolita, 
in the Morning, two Lemps ; one of Gold, the o- 
ther Chryſtal ; the Golden one was lighted. De- 
namo order'd her not to let one of thoſe two Lamps 
out, but told her, She might keep which ſhe 
pleaſed lighted.' Irolita anſwer'd, with her natural 
Sweetneſs, ſhe ſhould obey her, without ſeareh- 
ing into the Signification of it. She carried the 
two Lamps carefully into her Cloſet, and as the 
Golden one was lighted, ſhe put it not out all that 
Day, and lighted the other the next Day, and (> 
continued to obey the Fairy. She had kept theſe 
Lamps fifteen Days, when her Health began to di- 
miniſh, which ſhe thought might be occaſion'd by 
her Grief; but when they told her Parcinus was 
very ill, her piercing Grief, and violent Oppreſhon, 
3a Pity in all the Women about her. One 
Night, when they were all afleep, one of them 
went ſoftly to the Princeſs, and ſeeing the 2 — 
mp 
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Lamp burning: What is it you do, Great Prin- 
« cels ? ſaid jbe to ber, put out that fatal Light, your 
Health depends upon it, preicrve a Life fo valua- 
« ble, from the Crueltics of Pana. * Alas? re- 
«* ply'd the melancholy Lolita, i, a languiſbing Air, ſhe 
* has made it ſo miſcrable, that *tis a kind of Fa- 
* your in the Fairy to attord me the Means of putting 
an End to it: but, continued ſbe preſently aſter, wit 
an E eien that brought a Colour in her Face, whoſe 
Life does that golden Lamp prevail over!“ Parci- 
« nus's, reply d Danamo's Confidant,” who ſ cke to the 
Princeſs by her Order; for that wicked Fairy had 
a Mind to torment her, by letting her know how 
cruel her Fate was. At this News the Grief of 
having herſelt taken care to put an End to Parcinus's 
Days, made her lie ſome Time inſenſible; bug when 
ſhe came to herielf, and, in recovering her Senſes, 
reſumed her Sorrows, * Odious Fairy, ſaid ſbe, when 
* ſhe bad Peer to ſpeat, barbarovs Fairy : Is rot my 
© Death ſufficient to appeaſe thy Rape t bur to be 
5 more Cruc!, thou muſt deſtroy, by my Hands, a 
Prince ſo dear 40 me, who 1s deſerving of the 
s tendereſt and moſt perfe&t Love? But Death, a 
* thouſand Times more kind than thou, will ſhortly 
deliver me from all the Miſchiefs thy Rage in- 
« vents, againſt a Paſſion ſo violent and faithful.” 
The young Princeſs cry'd continually ovcr the fa- 
tal Lamp. on which Parcinas's Life depended, and 
lighted none but her own, which ſhe ſaw burn 
with Joy, «s a Sacrihece ſhe offer'd up to her Love 
and Lover. All this Time that unhappy Prince was 
tormented with Puniſhments his Courage could not 
ſupport : The Fairy made the Soldiers, who guarded 
him, and feigned to be ſenſible of that illuſtrious 
Prince's Sorrows, tell him, That Irolita had con- 
* ſented to marry the Prince Brutus in a few Days 
after he was put into Priſon, and that the Prin- 
© ceſs ſeemed very well content with her Marriage, 
at all the Feaſts that were made to celebrate it: and, 
© in ſhort, that ſhe was gone away with her Huſ- 
+ band.* 
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© band.” This was a Misfortune the Prince did not 
expect, and was the only one that could be greater 
than his Conſtancy, * What, my dear Jralita, arc 
© you unfaithful to me, ſaid the ſad Prince, to be 
a Prince Brutus's? You have only bewailed my 
© Misfortunes, you have thought only of putting 
© an End to thoſe my Tenderneſs cauſed you: Bur 
© live happy, ungrateful Irena; I adore you, un- 
© conſtant as you are, and will die for my Love, 
* tho* not permitted the Honour of dying for my 
© Princeſs.” Whilſt the unfortunate Parcinus was 
thus afflicting himſelf, and the tender Irolita was 
2 her Liſe to prolong her Lover's, Dagams 
was affected with Azira's Deſpair, who died away 
for Grief at the Hardſhips of Parcinuh, In ſhort, 
the cruel Fairy perceiving, that to ſave her Daugh- 
ters Life, ſhe muſt pardon the Prince, ſuffered her 
to go to ſee him, and to promiſe him all he ſhould 
name, if he would marry her; and at the ſame Time 
reſolved to have put 'frolita to Death, as ſoon as the 
Prince had accepted the Propoſitions, The Hopes 
of — Parcinus again, gave the melancholy Azira 
new Life; the Queen bid her ſend to holita for the 
Lamp, that the might be ſure it did not burn; 
which Order ſeemed more cruel than all the reſt to 
the ſorrowful ſrelita. How great was her Unea- 
ſineſs for the Life of Parcinus? * Be not ſo con- 
© cerned for the Life of that Prince, ſaid the Nomen 
© to ber, ah were abou! ber, he is going to marry 
© the Princeſs Azira, and 'tis ſhe who, careful of 
© his Life, ſends for the Lamp. The Torment of 
— which was wanting among all her Miſ- 
rtunes, never till after theſe Words had any 
Share in her Calamities. Nevertheleſs Aziras went 
to ſee the Prince, and offered herſelf and Kingdoms 
to him, pretending to be ignorant that he had heard 
of Irolita's Marriage with Brutus ; by which Exam- 
ſhe would have convinced him, he had carried 

is Conſtancy too fur. Parcinus, to whom nothing 
was valuable but his beloved Irelita, preferred his 


Priſon 
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Priſon and Suffering belore Liberty and Empire. 
Atira deſpaired at his Refulal, and her Grief ren- 
der'd her equally unhappy with that Prince. 

During this Time the Fairy Fawaratle, who till 
then had boaſted of the Inſenſibility of her Heart, 
was not able to reſiſt the Charms of a young Prince 
in her Court, who was in love with her; and this 
Fairy could not have reſolved to liften to him, had 
not the Pride of hcr Soul been overcome by this 
Violence of her Paſhon. In ſhort, ſhe yielded to 
the Deſire of letting him know how he triumphed. 
The Pleaſure of ſpeaking to what we love, ſeemed 
then ſo charming to her, and ſo worthy of being 
defired, that approving what ſhe had blamed o 
much, ſhe came in Hafte to the AſhfRance of Par- 
cinus and the fair Irolita. 

Had ſhe ſtaid a little longer, it would have been 
too late, the fatal Lamp of Irolits had but fix Days 
to burn, and the Grief of the unhappy Parcinus 
had almoſt put an End to his Days. Favourable ar- 
Tived at Danamo's Palace; and as her Power was ſu- 
perior to hers, ſhe would be obey'd in ſpight of 
the wicked Fairy. The Prince was fetch'd out of 
his Priſon, from whence he would not ſtir, till he 
was aſſured by Faveurable, that the fair Irolits might 
ſtiil be his. He appeared, for all his Palenefs, as 
Handſome as the Day, and went with the Fairy Fa- 
vourable to the Princels's Caftle, whoſe Lamp caft but 
a glimmering Light. The dying Irelita would not 
conſent to have it put out, till ſhe was aſſured of the 
Fidelity of her happy Lover. No Words or Ex- 

reſſions are lively and tender enough, to give an 
ea of their loy to ſee each other again. Fawu- 
rable niade them inftantly reſume 12 ſormer 
Charms, and endowed them with a long Life and 
conftant Happineſs ; but for their Tenderneſs ſhe 
had —_— to add to that. Danamo outragcous to 
ſee. her Authority defeated, killed herſclf, lcaving 
the Fate of Azira and Brutus entirely to Irolita, who 
took no other Reyenge than marrying them both 
| together, 
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together. Parcimus, as generous as conſtant, ac- 
cepted only of his Father's Kingdom, and left thoſe 
of Danamo to Azira. The Nuptials of the Prince 
and Divine lrolma were ſolemnized with great Maę- 
nificence; and aſter having paid their Acknowledy- 
ments to Favorable, and rewarded the Slave, and 
prudent Mana, they ſet out for their Kingdom ; 
where the Prince, and lovely Irolita enjoyed the 
Happineſs of a Paſſion, as render and conſtant in 
their Proſperity, as it was violent and faithful in 


their Adyerſity. 
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The Continuation of the Story of the 
New Gentleman Citigen. 


Arthonida had no ſooner made an End of her 
Story, but all the Company commended it. 
Well, ſaid Madam de Rouet, I am charmed and 
© ſurpized at the gallant Turn of Martbonida's Wit.” 
© Indeed, added Madam de Lure, in ber affected Way, 
© T am not ſo unhappy in coming into this Country, 
© as 1 thought I ſhould be; for in ſhort, I could 
© not believe that there was an Ounce of good Senſe 
in the whole Province. Upon my Word, ſai! 
Madam de St. Thomas, with ſome Impatience, you 
© Paris Ladies ſet us off at a fine Rate, when you 
think us ſuch Fools.” It is the moſt erroneous 
© Opinion in the World, /aid Dandinardiere ; it is 
enough to ſee you, and hear you talk, to make a 
© more ſound Jndgment; for to be fincere with 
© you, all thar I have known at Court, muſt yield 
© to the illuftrious Ladies here.“ I have ſome 
* Thoughts, dear Couſin, added the Widow, to ſettle 


© here, and would be glad to meet with a pretty 


© Eftate, that I might purchaſe,” How r 2 
dam; 


J 


© dam, ſaid the Baron, would you lay out?" Tha 
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fſaid ſve, depends entirely npon the Title: 1 ſhoul 


de glad it wes a Marquiſate, and ſhould be wit- 


« ling to give Seven thouſand Franks.“ Seven thou- 
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ſand Franks, reply'd the Viſcourt ; ſurely, Madam, 
yon don't think as you ſpeak.” * Why Str, h 


ſhe, can a Marquiſate in the Country be worth 


more? They give them away at Paris, and know 
not what to do with them. For my Part, I muſt 
own, 1 mall be almoſt aſhamed to be a Marehio- 
neſs; I have much ado to reſolve on it: But if 


you know of one, I ſhould be very much obliged 


to you, if yon would tell me, becauſe I have Mo- 
ney by me, which 1 don't know how to lay out. 
Indeed, I might buy a Palace at Paris; but as I 
am fo well known in that City, and at Court, I 
ſhould be expoſed to more Viſits than I could well 
diſpenſe with.“ 
« [. ir poſſible, Madam, ſaid the Prior, that you 
can think of having a Palace for Seven thouſand 
Franks, when we can hardly have a thatch'd 
Houſe here for that Price. Oh! Mr. Prior, ſaid 
Madam de Lure, I fee yon don't know how much 
that is, and it will be loſing one's Labour to tell 
ou.“ * You are certainly in the Right there, re- 


ply'd Dandinardiere, in the moſt malicious Air be could 
' aff + ; theſe Abbors will be always meddling, and 


oftentimes they know not what they ſay." * There 
I think you have Monfienr te Prior, ſaid the Viſ- 
count ſmilins.” Indeed he has, reph d he, but I could 
not have expected it from my Friend Dandinar- 
diere; but now-a-days we ſacrifice a Friend at any 
Time for a joke“ ſake.” * For my Part, ſid Vir- 
Finia, 1 am not of that Stamp, I would have People 


© be attentive to every Thing.“ Ah! fair Virginia, 
* ſaid the Gentleman-Cit, I am undone, and more than 
© undone, if you are againſt me; the Aſcendant that 
© Heaven has given you over me, 1s ſo great, that I 
am not able to reſiſt when you attack me: Alas ! 
the Power you haye over me has appear'd hut too 


much 
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much, fince I have been in this Houſe. I was 
brought here, dear Coulin, ſaid be, addreſſing bim- 
© ſelf to Madam de Rouet, by the moſt ftrange and 
« ſurprizing Adventure that could happen to a Man 
« of Quality, which I'll tell you in particular; for 
it would be unjuſt to tire theſe Ladies with the 
Recital. What I have to tell you, is, that I have 
« an Enemy not far off, who employs Fire and 
Sword, and all Manner of Enchantments, againſt 
© me.” What's this you tell me ? cry'd the Widew ; 
I am frighten d at this Prelude. * Theſe Gentle- 
«© men Ladies, reply'd the Cit, can juſtify what 
© I adyance, and can tell you, at the ſame Time, 
« with what Courage I behaved myſelf in all theſo 
© Inſults ; no Rock was eycr more firm than I have 
© been, which makes my Enemy deſpair. In ſhort, 
' he has endeayour'd to vanquiſn me by the moſt 
'© unheard of Treaſons.' * Upon my Word, Sir, /ai4 
Madam de Lure, I wiſh I had not at this Time 
« ſeen you, for I dread ſo much, leſt any Misſor- 
tune ſhould befal you, that 1 ſhall not get ono 
Wink of Sleep this Night. My Fate is to be 
« envy'd then, reply'd Dandinardiere gallantly ; me 
«© thinks I have nothing to fear, ſince you are in 
« tereſted in my Fortune." © Here are Ladies, ſai 
© the Viſce unt, pointing to Virginia and Marthonida, 
© who aſſuredly bear no leſs a Share with you; ani 
if Monſieur Villeville pretends to uſe you ill, have 
perhaps Power enough to put a Stop to his Vio- 
© Jences.* * Who is that you are ſpeaking of? ſaj.! 
« the Widow, A Gentleman of Merit, ſaid the Vi/- 
© count, was he not an Enemy to our Friend here.“ 
© Indeed, I have ſeen him reply'd ſbe, and now per- 
« fealy remember him. * You remember him! an- 
© ſwerd Dandinardiere! knitting bis Brow; : You now 
« joke with me; he is a Clown I would make no 
« Compariſon with; and I am ſurprized, that a 
Woman fo well dreſs'd as you are, can allow a 
Man of that Stamp to be tolerable.” Madam Rowet, 


who had ſecretly an Inclinatica for Villeville, finding | 
_ K herſe!t 
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herſelf ſenſibly rouch'd, reply d in a deriding Man- 
ner. * And pray who are you, good Monſicur Dandi- 
* nardiere? Docs your Removal from St. Dennis-Street 
© to the Sea fide, authorize you to call all Mankind 
« Scoundrels? * Ha! Madam Muſhroom, cy be, 
% as red as Fire, truly it does not become you, of all 
People to talk agai! ſt me; without my Mo- 
* ney, your Father would have narrowly eſcaped 
© the=——— Wat Infolence is this! , ſbe; my 
Father ſuffer'd by your Breaking.“ In ſhort, che 
Diſpute began with ſo much Warmth on both Sides, 
that the Gentlemen, thinking it might be carried 
too far, and fearing leaſt Madam Sr. Uma, who 
was always upon the vows. 76 ſhould diſcover the 
true Original of our Cavalier, and learn more than 
they would have her, endcavour'd all they could to 
make a Peace; and with them, Madam de Lure was 
very earneſt to reconcile them, for ſhe would not 
for ever ſo much have ic ſaid in the Country, that 
ſhe kept Company with a Citizen. But this Quarrel 
of the Widow's and Dandinardiere's was got alrcad 
to a great Height; however, out of Manners on, 
Reſpe& due to the Intreaties of their Friends, they 
held their Tongues, tho' their Rage plainly diſco- 
ver'd itſelf by their Eyes, and ſeveral Refle&ions 
paſ.'d backwards and forwards, without mentioning 
any Names. 2 

The Baron at laſt, thinking it would be the beſt 
way to part them, to that End ſaid, I beliere, 
6 Ladies, it will not be amiſs, if ve ſhould take a 
Turn or two into the Wood, where we diverted 
* ourſelves in the Morning.” Upon my Word, /ad 
* the Widw, the Situation is infinitely aprecable; I 
© love the Sea to Difſtrattion, and very much approve 
© of the Cuſtom of the Venetians, who marry it 
© every Year; and was I the Doge Wife, I woul4 
* marry It too, or at leaſt make {ome Alliance or 
* Friendſhip with ir.” After this Speech ſhe roſe 
up, without once looking upon Dar dinardier: and 
catching hold of Madam de St Thomas's Arm, 11 
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to her, * Come, let us recreate ourſelyes by this 
* ungovernable Element's Side,” The Baroneſs up- 
on this pulled her Arm haftily away, and told her, 
ſhe was able enough to ſupport herſelf, withour 
making her her Leaning- ſtock. The Widow, who 
was not a little out of Humour at her Couſin the 
Cir, thought herſelf affronted by the Baroneſs, and 
made ani\wer, Indeed there are ſome People in 
the World, who inſtead of offering Roſes, preſent 
* nought but the Prickles. O! I underftand you, 
© ſaid the Baroneſs evith an haughty Air; you are 
the Flower, and I the Thorn. Well, if you arc 
* a Roſe, it is, Iam ſure, a fading one. * You are 
very inſulting, Madam, anſwer'd the Widow, colour- 
irg; had I thought of this Reception, ſome Mira- 
« cle muſt have been wrought to have made me 
© have done you the Honour of a Viſit." * Ir is 
« what I could very well have excuſed,” ſaid the B- 
reneſs, ( who was reſolved to have the laſt Word.) 
Indeed, my Dear, ſaid the Baron, you have à great 
mind to vex me to Day.“ I know you, Sir, re- 
« ply'd ſte, raiſing ber Voice; I know you would take 
the great Twrk's Part, if it was but againſt me; 
© brt a ſeparate Maintenance will make me eaſy.” 

The Goddeſs of Diſcord herſelf ſeem d to him to 
ha ve taken up her Reſidence that Day at his Houſe, 
for there was nothing to be heard but Wranglings 
and Differences ; however, Monſieur S. Thomas 
made his Wife no Anſwer, but engaged the Ladics 
to go into the Weod, leaving the Baroneſs and Dan- 
dinardieve together, who at that Time agreed ex- 
traordinarily in their Sentiments of Madam Rewer. 
Well, ſaid Madam St. Thomas, will you give me 
Leave to ſpeak my Mind freely to you.“ Oh 
« you dome too much Honour, reply'd the Cit. * Then, 
« anſwer'd ſhe, I muſt needs ſay, your Couſin is « 
very Imperunent Creature.“ My Couſin, reply'd 
he; O Madam, ſhe is nothing related to me, we 
are only Coulins——— You underſtand me.. * if 
* I do, ſaid ſve, I ha ve more Underſtanding than any 
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Woman in Europe beſides, to gueſs at an entite 
« Hiſtory, without one fingle Syllable's being men- 
« tioned.” Oh! how happy is a Man, coy'd Din” 
* dinardiere, to have a Wite of ſo much Merit; if 
Heaven had given me ſuch a one, I ſhould have 
* adore1 her as much as the Ce worthip their 
* Pageds: I ſhould kiſs her little Toes, and gaa vr 
* her Mirtons.* © But you ſee, ſaid the Baroneſi, how 
my Husband uſes me, I muſt tell yon, Monſeur 
Dandinardiere, there is not a Man in the World ſo 
incomplaiſant as himſelf, for tho he appears ſweet 
and agreeable, in the Bottom he is bur ſour. For 
my Part, I was born and bred with a Politeneſe, 
which ſuch ill Uſage cannot be pleaſing to * I 
believe as much, ſaid Dandinardiere; any one may 
have my Soul, by uſing ſoft and obliging Exprel- 
ſions: But if Iam dealt roughly with, I am as hard 
as Iron; all the Devils in Hell, Fairies, Sorcerers, 
and Magicians, can never make any Thing of me." 
Ha! I love you for that, coy'd ſbe; you arc exaftly 
of my Temper, we certainly were faſhioned by 
the ſame Model: But to return to what you told 
me, what, is not this Widow your Relation! 
Good God! no Madam, reply'd be, ſomewbat angry, 
I have told you No once, and tell you fo again. 
One of her Uncles had the Care of my Houſe, 
and when ſhe was young and handſome, ſhe uſed 
'ofren to come and ſee him: And as I was young 
too, I uſed to tell her fine Stories, * Oh! fy, fy, 
Sir, cry'd ſbe, I would not have ſuch a Woman 
brag that ſhe knows me for all the World; an! 
I'll go and tell her this Minute, that if ſhe ever 
names me, I'll fir as cloſe to her as her Shift 
to her Back.“ You take Things too literally, re- 
the Cit ; I don't pretend to caſt any Reflection 
upon Madam de Rewet's Virrues ; what I meant was 
in relation to her Quality and mine: For, Ma- 
dam, if we come to be fo ſtrict in this Point, that 
all Women were to give as good Proofs of their 
© Lives and — as the Knights of Malihs 
2 do 
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do of their Nobility, the virtuous Ladies mighn 
* live by themſelves. Come, we muſt not be un. 
* charitable.” Since your Maxims and mine, Mon- 
« fieur Dandinardiere, ſaid Madam St. Thomas, are 
« grounded upon different Principles, you will not 
take it amiſs it I don't believe you. Good God 
« ſaid ſpe, would you upon this fall out with your 
« Husband ?* © Yes, ſaid ſbe, you yourſelf can't but 
have ſeen how he carry'd it with the Cit; I al- 
« ways love to ſpeak my Mind, and between you 
and I, I believe he has been acquainted with he 
n long while. | 

As they were talking thus friendly together, 4 
lain came in, and interrupted them, gaping and 
ſtaring as if he had been tuck ; which ſurprized his 
Maſter : Bur after ſome little Pauſe, he went cloſc 
to him, and whiſpering him in the Ear, bid him 
to prepare for the other World, for that Villewi/le 
was in the Wood laughing and prating, as if he 
was in no fear of him; that himſelf was hid be- 
hind a Tree, from whence he could eaſily ſce him; 
and that he was grown half a Yard taller than he 
was before. The Baroneſs obſcrying, that the News 
Alain brought diſturbed the Tranquility of Dandi- 
nardiere's Countenance, told him, that perhaps ſhe 
might be troubleſome, and ſo leſt him, not a little 
pleaſed ar her Abſence. As ſoon as ſhe was gone, 
and he found himſelf at Liberty, he asked his Va- 

ler, if he was ſure he had ſeen Villeville. * Don't 
_ © flatter yourſelf, Sir, ſaid be, that I was miſtaken, 
« for I ſaw him as plain as I now ſee my own Foot ; 
* and I'll tell you the whole Story: When theſe 
* Ladies came out of your Chamber, I was in the 
* dark Paſſage, and heard one of them ſay to the 
* Gentlemen, © He is a forry Fellow, a Tradeſman 
« in It. Dennis-Street, with whom I uſed, ſome Time 
« fince, to lay out ſome Money; but of late he hs 
« had a great Inelination to counterfeit a Man of 
« Quality, and ſo makes Sport: And as I buy « 
« preat deal upon Credit, I divert myſelf 1 


— 
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and call him Couſin, to get the more Time; for 
* we Court-Ladics have not always ready Money.” 
* With a great many more Things, ſaid Alain, which 
I cannot remember. I find thy Memory is only 
6 at theſe ſort of Stories,” anſwer'd bis Maſter. 
Indeed, Sir, centinned Alain, I'd rather be hang d 
* for a Fauxſonnier, than tell a Lye; for I am ſure 
I repeat the Words I heard as true as any Conju- 
rer Book. But to return to theſe Ladies; I fol- 
© low'd them very ſoftly, and crept as cloſe to them 
* as poſſible, as they were chattering and pra- 
ting, they heard the trotting of a Horſe ; and 
* upon our looking behind us, who ſhould appear 
©* but that Hangtrace Villeville, who bow'd to them 
* to the very Ground ; in the mean Time, I trem- 
* bled like an aſpin Leaf, and retired to inform 
* you.” This is an Affair, oy'd Dandinardiere, 
* that requires a great deal of Conſideration ; fince 
* my Enemy appears ſo much hereabours, and paſ- 
* ſes and repaſſes every Night and Morning, to be 
* ſure he has told the Widow, and ſhell =——— 
* Why, Alain, why haſt thou no Heart“ And 
* what if I had one, Sir, reply'd be, what ſhovid we 
©* do?” * What I am very confident we never ſhall 
* do, ſaid the Cit, for thou haſt not Courage; what 
© ſignifies my laying Schemes then for thee to exe- 
* cute? The beſt way will be to think of a Re- 
© treat.” That's well ſaid, Sir, added Alain, left 
that deſperate cutting and flaſhing Fellow, Mr. 
Nobert, ſhould play us ſome Trick. * Burt what 
© ſhall we do, ſaid Dandinardiere} for if they 
* ſhould meet with us upon the Road, we are un- 
done. Have a little Patience, Sir, ſaid Alain; 
I'll put you into our Cart, and cover you over 
* wich your Books.” © Excellently well thought on, 
© ſaid Dandinardierc ; but firſt go again to the Place 
< where ſaw Villeville, and come and tell me 
© whether he is there.” Alain obey'd, and crept 
dy 4 dark ſhady Alley to the Place where Pay 16+ 
pany were, but ſaw not = Maſter's dreadful 
3 l 
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tho” he looked carefully all about, and afterwards 
returned ro his Maſter, to tel] him he had nothing 
to fear, for that this terrible Myrmidon was gone, 
No ſooner did this joyful News reach his Ears, 
bur he 25 out, * Let us go, and add freſh Lau- 
« rels ro thoſe which adorn my Brow. Reach me 
* my Arms and my Boots, and go and ſaddle my 
little Bucephalus. What! ſhall that impudent Var- 
let come where I am? I'll teach him to come 
here.“ Alain all iais Time looked upon his Maſtcr 
with the utmoſt Amazement, but at laſt recovering 
his Surprize, ſaid, Can it be proper to arm your- 
« ſelf? your Head is very bad, and your poor Shoul- 
© ders have not yet recover'd the Damage from the 
Adventure of the Bed.” Dandinardiere pretended 
not to hear Alain, but minding to talk to himſelf, 
ſaid, But to generous Souls, Virtue makes no ac- 
count of Years.” And then again, with more Spirit 
and Courage; Shew yourſelyes, ye Navarrians, 
* Moors, and Caflillans.” And ſo continued repeating 
ſeyeral Places of the Cid. 

While he was thus exerciſing himſelf for Bat- 
tel, he got armed, and then mounted his poor 
Palfrey , who was much gayer than his Mafter, by 
having fire or ſix Days good Feed in his Belly; and 
ſallied out wwards the Wood, with his Lance; 
in his Hand, with which he beat all the Buſhes as 
he went along. The Noiſe he made obliged the 
Ladies to turn about, who were ſurprized at his 
Equipa ge, and burſt out « laughing, eſpecially the 
Widow, who, to ſhew her fine Teeth, ſer up a 
Hollow again. Dandinardiere upon this, to * 
himſelf, and to revenge the Affront, ſeeing her 
Cornet, which was adorned with roſe colour'd Rib- 
bands, Randing up very high, made no more to do, 
bur run his Lance into it, and not only carried it 
away, but alſo a falſe Tower of fair Hair, which 


ſhe wore to conceal her ficry Locks, and left her 
quite bare-headed. It may cafily be thought ſhe 


yas not a little enraged and vexed; ſhe skreamed 
g out 
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out terribly, while the Horſe frighten'd at the 
Ribbands that hung before his Eyes, and the Nolte 
ſhe made, ran away with his Maſter, who coul 
not have ſtopped him, had not Villezille, who had 
left the Company, and as he paßß'd by ſtopped to 
ſpeak to Mr. Achert, turn'd himſelf about, «nd fec- 
ing Dasdinardiere in that Danger, catch'd hold of the 
Bridle; and making uſe of this Opportunity to put 
that Project in Execution, which the Viſcount, the 
Prior, and himſelf, had concerted, he ſaid to 
him, drawing his Sword. Well, Monſieur Dardi- 
« nardiere, ſince we are thus fortunately met, let vs 
decide our Quarrel, and cut cach other's Throat 
« pgenteelly.” Which truck ſuch a Damp upon his 
Spirits, that he was not able to open his Lips; eſ- 
ny when he ſaw the Sword plittering before 

is Eyes, he had like to have died away with the 
Fright. Art laſt, after a quarter of an Hour's Si- 
lence, he got out, I will not fight when I am 
* in Armour; I am a Man of roo much Honour, to 
fight with ſo great an Advantage. Have at you 
then, ſad Villeville, (clapping the Pont of his 
Sword to his Throat.) Upon which Dandinardieve 
falling off his Horſe, cry'd out, Oh! Mr. Robert, 
© I am dead; come and bleed me preſently. Oh! 
good dear Monſieur Villeville, don't kill me; I beg 
my Life, and if this Habit of War diſpleaſe you, 
I'll renounce it for ever.“ There's only one 
Thing, ſaid Villeville, that can ſave you from my 
Rage, I will gire you your Lifc, provided you 
will promiſe me to marry one of the Madam St. 
Thomas's." Name which, ſaid Dindinardicre ; for 
if you order me, Hl marry them both, and the 
Father and Mother to-.* © I leave you to your 
own Choice, ſaid Villerille; bur if you don't make 
uſe of the Honour that I wovld procure for you, 
depend upon it, III kill you, if you are a hundred 
* Foor under Ground.” The Cit, thinking himſelf 
the happieſt of al Men, to come off ſo well, got 
up, ſhaking like one in an Ague, and caſt him fell 
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at the Feet of his terrible Enemy, aſſuring him, 
that he would negle& nothing, that lay in his 
Power to obey him in; and to ſhew his Submiſſion, 
ask'd to kiſs his Hand; which Villeville gravely held 
out; telling him withal, that he thought it would 
be moſt proper for him to ask Virginia of Monſieur 
Ft. Thomas, who would be brought to give his Con- 
ſent the more calily. When he ſaw that he had 
- forgiven him, and that they were Friends; You 
6 ſhall now preſcribe me Laws, anſewer'd the Cit, 
© and I'll agree to whatever you negotiate. Ville- 
© ville, fortified with this Promiſe, returned backJa- 
gain, and taking the Viſcount and Prior aſide, told 
them, that there was no Occaſion to bring Mr. Ro- 
bert upon the Stage, and to contrive a Meeting for 
himſelf and Dandinardiere, ſince Chance had effected 
what they might have found more difficult than 
they imagin'd ; and then told what had happen d. 
Theſe two Gentlemen were not a little pleaſed a 
this News, and reſolved, without loſing any Time, 
to conelude the Marriage; but were in ſome Em- 
baraſſment, left the Widow, upon this Account, 
Mould ſubmit to a Reconciliation with her Couſin, 
and adviſe him to the contrary ; till Villeville in- 
form'd them, that he had ſome Aſcendant over her, 
and would let her into the Secret; aſſuring them, 
that ſhe would be overjoy'd at this Mark of Con- 
dence, and would ſecond them in their Project. 
And accordingly he goes to her, while the Vii- 
count diſcourſed Monſieur St. Thomas, who receivy'd 
the Propoſul agreeably enough. As for Madam F. 
Tomas, ſhe conſented to it by a Fit of Caprice, 
which ſeldom laſted long, and Vireinia received it 
with Joy, being prepoſſeſs'd that Dandinardiere was 
a Hero that had performed ſeveral noble Exploits. 
So that they, who had all been, as one may ſay, 
at Daggers-crawing ſome Hours before, were very 
pod Friends. When Dandinardiere came to them, 
* trembled, and was as pale as Death; every one 


recciy'd him with open Arms, and endeavoured » 
maxc 
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make him ſorget the Cataſtrophe attending his 
Combat. In ſhort, he — Virginia in Forms 
was favourably received, and the Viſcount pro 
ſed to return in a Doors, to draw up the Articles. 
But how great was the poor Ait Aſtoniſhment, to 
ſee the Wolves and Lambs herding together, mean- 
ing Villeville and Dandinardieve, who embraced one 
another every Minute, and were continually ſha- 
king Hands. He ſtood ſtock ſtill, gaping and ftaring 
like one frighten'd ; but when he was told that his 
Maſter was to marry Virginia, and that his Happi- 
neſs was entirely owing to the Management of 
Monſicur Villeville, he went ſinging, jumping. and 
dancing about the Houſe, juſt out of his Senſcs. 

Dandinard ere was diſarmed by young Madam St. 
Thomas, like another Don Owixote, and bedecked 
with Flowers, every one calling him by ſome merry 
Name or other; "nl the Baron, who began now to 
be intereſted himfelf, deſired the Viſcount, Prior, 
and Villeville, to look upon him as one who was to 
be his Son-in-Law. From that very Night, Turkeys, 
Chickens, Ducks, Sc. went all to the Spit and 
Pot, for Monſieur St. Thomas was at all the Ex- 
pences of the Wedding, which was all the Portion 
the Cir was to have with his Wife, beſides the 
knack of making Stories, which might be inherited 
by their Poflerity. However, Dandinardicre was ſa- 
tisfied, or at leaſt pretended to be ſo, out of his 
Dread of Villeville, without whom the Match had 
never been brought to bear. And after ſome Days 
of Mirth and Feaſting, Dandinardiere took his Wife 
Home, aceompanied with her Siſter; and left Alain 
with his Cart and Aſſes behind, to bring his 
Study. 
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Italian Brocoli, Spaniſh Cardcon, Celeriac, Fenochi, 
nd other foreign Kitchen Vegeta bles; as alſo an 
Account of the La Lucerne, St. Foyne, Clover, and 
other Graſs Seeds. With the Method of burning 
Clay, for the Improving of Land. By Stephen 
Switzer, Author of the Practical Fruit and Kitchen- 
Gardener. The Second Edition. 

An Enquiry-into the Nature and Place of Hell; 
Shewing, I. The Reaſonableneſs of a future State. 
II. The Puniſhments of the next Life. III. The fe- 
yeral Opinions concerning the Place of Hell. Iv. 
That the Fire of Hell is nor Metaphorical, but Real. 
V. The Improbabiliry of that Fire's being in or about 
the Centre of the Earth. VI. The Probability of the 
Sun's being the Local Hell, with Reaſons * this 
Con jecture, and Object ions from Atheiſm, Philoſo- 
phy, and the Holy Scriprures, anſwer'd. By Tobias 
Swinden, M. A. late Rector of Curton in Kent. The 
Second Edition. With a Supplement; wherein the 
Notions of Archbiſhop Tillotſon, Dr. Lupton, and 0- 
thers, as to the Eternity of Hell Torments, are im- 
lally repreſented ; and the Reverend Mr. Walf's 
ti ments of this learned Work. Price 5s. 64. 
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A Compendium: Or, Introdution to Pra dical 
Muſick. In Five Parts. Teaching by « New and 
Eaſy Method, 1. The Rudiments of Song. II. The 
Principles of Compotiuon. III. The Ute of Di- 
cords. IV. The Form of Figurative Deſeant. V. 
The Contrivance of Canon. By Chri/opber Symp- 
ſom. The Seventh Edition, with Additions: Much 
more Correa than any former, the Examples be- 
ing put in the molt uſ-tul Cliffs. Price 2 5. 

Fables of AEſop, ani others, Newly done into 
Engliſb, with an Application to each Fable. II- 
Iuftrarted with two hundred curious Cuts. The 
Second 1'd:ition. Ey Sam. Croxal, D. D. Chaplain in 
Ordinary to his Majeſty, 12%. Price 3 5. 

Ovid's Metamorphoſes. In Fifteen B oks. Made 
Engiiſb by Mr. Pope, Mr. Gay, Mr. Phillips, and o- 
thers. Adorn'd with Cuts. The Second Edition, 


wich great Improvements, Ry Dr. Sewel. 2 Vols. 
1290. Price 58. 64. 


The Shoe-Heel: A Rhapſody, in Imitation of the 
Splendid Shilling. By Mr. Michel. Price 15. 

Nunnery Tales. Written by a young Nobleman, 
and tranſlated from his French Manuſcript into Ex- 
gliſh. Price 45. | 

The Picture of Love unveil'd. Being an Anſwer 
to one who was inquiſitive to know what Love 
was. Made Engliſh from the Latin of Amoris Ef- 
gies. By the Reverend Mr. Jen Nis of Be- 
merten ncar Sarum, 12m0. Price 1 5. 

The Diſpenſary: A Poem. In Six Canto's. By 
Sir Samuel Garth, M. D. The Ninth Edition: With 
ſeveral Deſcripti ns and Epiſedes, never before 
publiſh'd. Adorn'd with Cuts, 12me. Price 1. 64. 

A Compleat Key to the Diſpenſary, 12mo. Price 6d. 

Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, «ddres'd to the moſt 
eminent Perſons of the Age, by the Lay mentioned 
by Mr. Pete in his Letters, under the Name of 
Seppbo, and with whom Mr. Dryden correſponded 
by that of Corinna. Mr. Dryden declares, as to her 
Poctical Talents, that ſhe wants neither Vigour 
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Bigionarium Ruſticum, Urbanicum, & Botani- 
m: Or, a _— of Husbandry, Gardening, 
ade, Commerce, and all Sorts of Country Affairs. 
Hieftrated with a gicat Number of Cuts. In Two 
Volumes, Eve. The Fhird Edition, Reviſed, Cor- 

" Tedted, ard Imp%0\'d ; with the Addition of above 

three hundred Ariic.e:. Price 94. 
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An Introduttion io a Ge: erzl Syſtem of Hydroſta- 
ticks and Hydraulicks, Phi:oſophical and Pradicai. 
Wherein the moſt reaſonable and advyanta;cors Mc- 
thods of raifirg and conducting Water, for the Wa- 
tering Noblemen and Genilemens Seats, Buildings, 
Gardens, c. are carefully (and in a Manner not 
yet publiſhed in any Language) laid down. Con- 
raining in general, A Phyſico mechanical Enquiry 
into the Original and Riſe of Springs, and of all the 
Hypotheſes relating thereto; as alſo the Principles of 
Water-Works, and the Draughts and Deſcriptions 
of the beſt Engines for wart, mas diſtributing Wa- 
ter, for the Supply of Country-Palaces, Citics, Towns, 
Fortifications, Meadows, and the like. Deduced 
from the Theory of Archimedes, Gallileo Torricelli, Boyle, 

Wallis, Plot, he, Marriotte, Deſagulicrs, Derbam, 
Hawksbee, and others. Reduced to Practice by H- 
$ruvixs, Bockler, de Caus, and other Architects amongſt 
the antient Romans, It flians, French, Flemmings, and 
Dutch, and much Wproved by later Praftice and 
Experience. Illuſtrated and Explained by Fifry Cop- 
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which tend to the Explanation of the whole, and ot 

” ſuch rural Groteſque, and cheap Deſigns for Reſer- 
voirs, Cata racts, and Caſcades of Water, Canals, Ba- 
ſons, Fountains, and Grotto Works, few of which 
have been ever yet made Publick in Works of this 
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